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CHAPTER  I. 

Introducing  the  reader  to  the  hero  of  this  history — Shewing 
what  manner  of  man  he  was — How  he  came  to  Brussels, 
and  what  pleasant  company  he  met. 

One  evening  in  the  winter  of  the  year  1571^ 
and  1572^  the  Louvain  gate  of  the  fine  old  city  of 
Brussels  was  just  on  the  point  of  being  closed, 
and  the  declining  day  was  fast  sinking  into  dark- 
ness, with  all  the  portents  of  an  impending  snow 
storm.  The  weather  and  the  season  increased  the 
usual  anxiety  of  all  wayfarers  without  the  walls  to 
make  good  their  entrance  before  they  were  finally 
closed ;  for  right  well  did  the  worthy  citizens  of 
Brussels  know,  that  when  once  the  drawbridge 
which  spanned  the  fosse  was  raised,  the  greatest 
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difficulties,  frequently  amounting  to  impotnbility, 
were  thrown  in  the  way  of  further  ingress  or  ^;ress. 
A  miscellaneous  crowd  of  expectants  soon,  there- 
fore, thronged  the  bridges  which  the  Spanish  sen- 
tinel paced  stem  and  watchful ;  and  horse  and  foot 
porter  and  carter  jostled  each  other  for  precedence 
to  the  gateway,  which,  fortified  hy  two  square 
towers,  reared  its  lof^  arch  as  high  as  the  walls 
themselves.  Many  a  good,  and  many  an  evil  day 
had  the  capital  of  Brabant — for  such  was  Brussels, 
albeit  Louvain  had  the  first  voice  in  the  assembly 
of  the  States — seen  aincetheerectionof  those  very 
walls  nearly  two  centuries  before ;  but  of  a  truth 
her  worst  was  come  now,  and  nnce  the  summer 
of  1567. 

On  the  22d  August  in  that  year,  Don  Ferdinand 
AlvaKX  de  Toledo,  Duke  of  Alba,   Marquis  o' 
Coria,  and  Count  of  Salvatena,  for  so  the  herald 
proclaimed  the  most  terrible  man  whose  atrodtit 
have  ever  stained  the  page  of   history,  made  1 
solemn  and  splendid  entry  into   Brussels.     I 
one  hand  bor«  the  biasing  faggot,  his  other 
trenchant  axe  j  and  at  the  head  of  ten  thousand 
diera*  the  merciless  instruments  of  his   iron 
he  lighted  up  a  flame  in  the  Netherlands  v 
he  strove  in   vain  to  quench  with  rivers  of 
cent  blood.  Silence  reigned  wound  his  palac 
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the  fear  of  death  held  paramount  sway  in  the  capital 
of  his  yice-royalty.    The  public  places  and  high- 
roads erewhile  resounding  with  mirth,  and  enlivened 
by  joyous  revellers,  were  now  disfigured  with  the 
corpses  of  state  criminab,  while  the  inhabitants 
traversed  them  pale  with  terror,  in  the  conviction 
that  treachery  lay  lurking  in  every  comer.  Even 
the  bustle  prevailing  for  a  few  minutes  round  the 
gate  was  illusory.    It  was  the  speed  of  the  slave 
hastening  to  the  conclusion  of  his  kbours  under 
the  sting  of  his  taskmaster's  lash. 

As  the  gloom  of  twilight  was  now  impenetrable 
from  the  snow  flakes,  the  guard  turned  out  to 
assist  the  sentinel  in  his  inspection  of  the  passers 
by,   lest    a    suspicious  individual    might  come 
unheeded  into  the  town.    Carriages  which  pro- 
gressed too  rapidly  were  harshly  commanded  to 
drive  more  slowly,  that  the  soldiery  might  inspect 
their  inmates;  and  the   Brabanters  had  learnt 
enough  Spanish  to  know  and  to  obey  the  injunc- 
tions of  their  Lords.    However  the  unfortunate 
wights  beyond  the  bridge  might  urge  their  prede- 
cessors to  haste,  neither  horse  nor  man  passed  the 
gates  a  moment  sooner,  and  night  was  now   so 
r^dly  closing  in,  that  the  gates  would  soon,  to 
the  infinite  injury  and  annoyance  of  the  outsiders, 

be  barred. 
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The  Spanish  soldiery  were  quite  destitute  of 
that  vivacity  and  gaiety  of  manner  with  which 
most  troops  would  have  discharged  such  a  duty. 
Each  an  Alba  in  miniature,  they  stood  on  either 
side  the  entrance,  indicating  their  command, 
usually  with  their  blazing  eyes,  occasionally 
making  a  gesture  with  the  hand,  and  in  rare  cases 
hy  a  brief  word.  The  burgher  of  Brussels,  what- 
ever his  right  to  enter  the  city  of  his  dwelling,  in 
the  election  of  whose  Governors  he  had  a  voice, 
and  where  the  conservation  of  cherished  privi- 
l^es  was  sworn  to  at  each  appointment,  trem- 
bled and  bowed  his  head  in  approaching  his  own 
gates.  Even  a  member  of  the  powerful  Guild  of 
Armorers  and  Smiths  durst  not  have  gone  in  but 
with  bended  head,  for  since  Alba  ruled  none  but 
Spaniards  might  walk  with  head  erect.  How 
much  more  downcast  then  the  poor  wood-cutter, 
with  his  bundle,  not  all  perchance  gathered  by 
his  landlord's  consent;  or  the  milkmaid  from 
Saventbem,  obliged  to  enter  overnight  to  serve 
her  customers  betimes  in  the  morning  !  The 
soldiery  were  not  to  be  moved  from  their  stern 
demeanour  by  prayers  or  flatteries;  but  at  any 
rate,  they  treated  all  with  perfect  impartiality, 
evincing  nought  but  distrust  and  contempt  for 
those  around  them. 
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One  poor  fellow  in  particular,  a  carrier,  who 
was  bound  to  deliver  a  load  of  red  cloth  in  Brus- 
sels, under  loss  of  his  charges,  was  speculating  on 
the  possibility  of  his  effecting  an  entrance,  when 
just  as  he  was  next  but  two  to  the  gate,  the  rattle 
of  the  drums  in  front  of  the  palace  struck  upon  his 
ear.     He  recognised  the  signal  for  shutting  the 
gates,  and  the  sentinels  shouted  ^'  Night.''     The 
two  immediately  before  him,  and  whose  passage 
to  his  own  exclusion  he  felt  he  should  have  the 
aggravation  of  witnessing,  were  a  man  on  horse- 
back and  a  person  in  a  caliche,  whose  sex,  from 
the  numerous  integuments,  it  was  impossible  to 
predicate.    The  carrier  cracked  his  whip,  vented 
corses  within  his  teeth,  deep,  if  not  loud,  and  then 
changing  his  mode  of  attack,  threw  himself  on  the 
compassion  of  his  predecessors  by  whining  forth 
a  pathetic  recital  of  the  hardships  he  had  endured 
on  his  journey :  of  the  ruts  in  which  his  wheels 
had  been  engulphed  :  of  the  ice-choked  streams  he 
had    been  obliged  to  cross,  winding    up  with  a 
lamentation   on  the  loss    of  his   week's   labour 
and  his  horse's  hire  if  he  did  not  obtain  admis- 
sion. 

"  Here,  friend,  PU  give  you  my  chance ;  and  I 
wish  with  all  my  heart  it  may  be  of  service  to 
you  ;'^  and  so  saying,  the  horseman  reined  up  his 
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jaded  steed^  allowing  the  carrier  to  range  up 
behind  the  cal^che^  which  had  already  gained  the 
bridge. 

''  Tou  know,  I  warrant,  that  it's  no  use  waiting 
at  this  accursed  place/'  was  the  reply  of  the 
thankful  rustic^  availing  himself  of  the  permis- 
sion. 

'*  Although  you  are  such  a  rude,  uncourteous 
fellow/'  cried  a  sharp  voice  from  the  caliche,  ^^  I 
have  no  objection  to  give  up  my  turn  as  well ;  and 
my  word  on  it  you'll  get  through,  for  those 
beyond  have  heard  me,  and  are  waiting  to  let  me 
in." 

The  tone  of  the  speaker  bespoke  a  woman,  and 
of  the  middling  classes;  she  was  alone  in  her 
vehicle,  displaying  a  greater  degree  of  charioteering 
dexterity  than  might  have  been  expected  from  her 
sex.  She  wheeled  her  handsome  horse  about,  and 
waited  awhile,  either  to  satisfy  herself  that  her 
proxy  would  gain  admittance,  or  perhaps  doubtful 
which  way  to  turn.  The  horseman  also  waited, 
probably  with  the  same  motive,  and  naturally 
enough  they  fell  into  conversation. 

"  Your  horse,'*  began  the  lady,  whose  sight 
was  keen,  ^'  seems  to  have  foundered  in  his  left 
fore-foot.'^ 

As  it  happened,  the  rider  was  one  of  those  who 
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would  better  bear  insults  to  themselves  than 
to  their  good  steeds^  and  he  might  have  retorted 
with  more  warmth  than  breedings  had  not  his 
companion,  with  the  qnick-wittedness  of  her 
sex  perceived  her  error,  and  hastened  to  re- 
deem it. 

**The  weather  is  more  trying  to  the  poor  crea- 
ture than  even  scanty  meals.  When  a  horse,  be 
he  ever  so  good^  has  been  doing  half  a  day's  woi^k) 
against  snow  and  wind,  he  begins  to  want 
his  stable,  or  at  all  events  shelter  of  some 
kind.  But  for  that  waggoner,  who  by  the  way 
has  gone  away  in  both  our  debts,  I  would  not 
have  stirred  an  inch  from  the  gates ;  but  I  did 
pity  his  poor  tired  animals.  There  goes  his 
waggon  lumbering  over  the  bridge,  and  he  has 
performed  his  bargain.  It  is  now  time  for  you, 
I  should  think,  to  recollect  your  horse,  and  go 
to  some  inn." 

The  sympathy  his  new  found  friend  evinced 
for  his  horse,  won  the  master's  heart  and 
healed  the  nascent  breach.  Wrapping  his  cloak 
about  him,  he  inquired  where  he  was  likely 
to  meet  with  the  best  accommodation  for  a 
night. 

"  Ah  !  I  see,  you  are  a  stranger  in  Brussels — 
I  will  take  charge  of  you  myself.    My  mind  is 
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made  up  to  pass  the  night  outside  the  town, 
although  I  could  easily  gain  admittance  if  I 
chose  to  knock.  We  ,will  go  to  the  ^^Four 
Evangelists  ;'^  it  is  at  no  distance  in  the 
suburbs,  and  our  entertainment  is  sure  to  be 
excellent.*' 

Without  waiting  his  reply,  she  chirrupped  to 
her  horse,  and  the  spirited  animal  dashed  off  for 
the  "Four  Evangelists^*  at  a  pace  which  obliged 
the  horseman  to  use  the  spur  to  keep  up  with. 
On  reaching  the  inn^  the  court-yard  gates  were 
flung  open,  and  the  lady  was  out  of  her  carriage 
quite  as  smartly  as  the  gentleman  off  his  horse, 
while  both,  like  good  and  thoughtful  travellers, 
saw  to  the  comfort  of  their  steeds  before  entering 
the  house  themselves. 

The  weather  was  inclement  enough  to  justify 
any  caution  in  the  way  of  extra  clothing.  But  the 
lady  had  thought  fit  to  enwrap  herself  in  an 
unusual  number  of  garments ;  and  the  horseman, 
who  had  only  thrown  off  his  mantle,  cap,  and  a 
pair  of  fiir  gloves,  looked  on  with  astonishmeiit  at 
the  almost  infinity  of  cloaks,  shawls,  and  veils,  of 
which  his  companion  divested  herself.  If  his  surprise 
and  interest  had  before  been  excited  by  her  some- 
what unusual conduct,his  curiosity  was  notlessened 
when    she   stood   before  him,   as   graceful    and 
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pretty  a  woman  as  ever  it  had  been  his  fortune  to 
meet  with.     Her  apparel  of  elegant  make  and  fine 
material,  comprised  an  ample  robe  of  black  cloth 
fastened  from  the  waist  downwards  with  silk  but- 
tons and  loops.    The  sleeves  were  slashed  from 
the  shoulders  half-way  down  the  upper  arm,  and 
turned  up  with  silk.     A  pretty  hood,  trimmed 
with  fur,  encased  her  head,  not  so  large,  however, 
as  to  conceal  her  luxuriant  hair ;  and  a  small  well 
shaped  foot  set  off  to  admiration  in  a  red  stocking 
and  resetted  shoe,  peeped  from  beneath  the  skirts 
of  her  dress. 

It  so  chanced,  though  it  had  nev^  entered  into 
the  calculations  of  our  knight  errant,  that  he 
had  been  following  a  young,  handsome  woman, 
and  this  apparition  .fairly  took  his  admiration 
by  storm. 

On  her  part  it  would  seem  that  she  was  not  a 
whit  less  interested  in  him ;  but  the  sentiments 
which  inspired  this  reciprocal  interest  were  very 
different.  It  was  not  his  youth,  manners,  or  car- 
riage ;  albeit  these  were  of  the  most  satisfactory 
character,  which  cau^d  so  grave  an  expression  of 
countenance,  so  soon  as  the  lady  found  time  to 
take  a  survey  of  her  fellow  traveller.  Passing  her 
hand  over  her  eyes,  as  if  to  fix  a  transient  and 
floating  idea,  a  question  seemed  hovering  on  her 
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lips,  but  she  most  hare  changed  her  mind,  for 
she  addressed  some  most  common-place  remarks 
to  him  touching  the  well-being  merely  of  the 
corpweal  man. 

"  The  evening  seems  casually  to  have  thrown 
into  each  other's  society  a  pair  who,  or  I  deceive 
myself,  are  not  the*  worst  looking  in  Brabant.  If 
you  don't  regret  accompanying  me,  I  am  fain  to 
confess  that  I  am  content.  Do  you  go  and  taste 
our  Brussels  beer,  and  choose  the  best  for  sapper, 
while  I  betake  myself  to  Ae  kitchen  and  see  what 
we  can  have." 

The  gentleman  took  this  friendly  address  in  the 
cordial  spirit  of  the  speaker,  unfastened  his  belt, 
hung  it  and  his  sword  on  the  wall,  and  summon- 
ing the  drawer  with  all  the  air  of  a  man  bent  on 
joining  good  drinking  with  good  eating,  ordered 
a  tankard  of  ale  which,  when  brought,  proved  of 
such  right  good  sort  that  he  declared  himself 
satisfied,  and  sat  down  until  his  lady's  return 
from  her  self-imposed  duties. 

The  young  beard  which  shaded  his  i^in,  toge- 
ther with  his  fair  hair  and  delicate  skin  would 
have  given  grounds  for  an  opinion  that  his 
reasoning  powers  must,  as  yet)  be  immature ; 
but  that  in  tlie  lines  of  the  forehead  and  mouth, 
the  physiognomist  might  read  indications  of  an 


THE   PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  11 

active  mind,  and  a  firm  and  decided  character. 
There  was  too  in  his  features  a  something  which 
made  it  difficult  to  enter  upon  a  detail  of  their 
peculiarities^  still  a  certain  nobleness  about  them, 
a  sort  of  old-family  look  rarely  to  be  met  with, 
seemed  to  tell  that  ^eir  possessor  was  the  descen- 
dant of  some  distinguished  lineage.  His  costume 
was  that  of  a  student.  A  triple-plaited  ruff,  more 
befitting,  according  to  our  modem  ideas,  a  girl 
than  a  young  man,  was  fastened  close  round  the 
neck  under  the  chin.  His  black  doublet  was 
according  to  the  fashion  of  the  period,  slashed  on 
the  arms,  breast,  and  back  without  any*  variation 
of  colour.  His  capacious  breeches  were  fastened 
at  the  knee,  and  instead  of  the  usual  black  shoes 
and  stoddngs  of  a  student,  he  wore  a  pair  of  high 
boots  and  spul^  suitable  for  a  journey  on  horse- 
back. 

The  other  inmates  of  the  public  room,  for  that 
was  their  apartment,  now  ceasing  to  take  any 
interest  in  the  new-oomers,  resumed  their  conver- 
sation, which  had  suffered  a  brief  suspension. 
The  student  was  immersed  in  an  investigation  of 
the  interior  of  his  tankard  in  preference  to  the 
exterior  of  hb  neighbours,  or  of  the  common 
place  topics^  the  weather,  the  roads,  and  canals, 
provisionsy   spices,  and  all   things  but   politics, 
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which  formed  the  staple  of  their  discourse.  The 
dangers  of  discussing  Church  and  State  was  not  at 
the  time  we  write  of  confined  merely  to  the 
high-bom  and  influential :  the  '  Council  of 
Discontent,'  which  Alba  had  established  with 
unlimited  privileges,  after  persecuting  and  con- 
demning many  persons  of  rank  and  fortune,  now 
for  lack  of  occupation,  dismissing  wealth  and 
station,  seized  upon  the  powerless  and  obscure. 
This  tribunal^  whose  seat  was  in  Brussels,  had 
been  styled  the  *  Council  of  Blood,'  and  displayed 
neither  justice  nor  mercy  ;  and  in  such  a  vicinity 
eaution,  however  extreme,  could  not  be  exces- 
sive. 

A  conversation  upon  the  most  familiar  occur- 
rences of  the  day  could  not,  however^  be  carried 
on  without  adverting  to  the  state  Of  the  country 
since  the  removal  of  the  Stadtholder;  or  the  recent 
disastrous  campaign  of  Count  Louis  of  Nassau  on 
the  north,  and  the  expulsion  of  William  of  Orange, 
his  brother,  from  the  southern  Netherlands.  Did 
any  one  perchande  mention  the  departure  of  a 
wealthy  family  from  the  city,  it  was  impossible  to 
forget  the  cause  which  was  exiling  the  best,  and 
most  enterprising,  and  industrious  citizens  of 
Flanders  and  Brabant  by  thousands,  and  which 
seemed  to  threaten  the  country  ultimately  with 
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desolation.  Did  any. one  give  an  account  of  an 
execution,  an  incident  of  such  frequent  occurrence 
as  not  to  be  considered  news  worth  telling, 
except  under  circumstances  investing  it  with 
special  interest,  the  guilt  of  the  delinquent  wlis 
naturally  canvassed  and  the  more  so  just  now  as 
that  very  day  three  noblemen  of  Utrecht,  on  the 
yesterday  a  widow  from  Mechlin,  and  the  day 
before  ten  or  twelve  burghers  of  Ghent  had 
suffered  death  at  the  executioner's  hands:  were 
the  prostration  of  a  once  so  flourishing  commerce 
and  the  universal  stagnation  of  trade  deplored, 
who  could  forget  the  circumstances  which  had 
brought  a  fleet  of  pirates  in  their  seas,  to  make 
prizes  of  the  property  of  the  Flanders  merchants 
and  bear  it  off  to  England. 

The  increased  price  of  market  commodities,  the 
impoverishment  of  the  town  and  country,  the 
annihilation  of  the  sources  of  profit,  or  the  last 
incident  on  the  public  highway,  the  march  of  a 
regiment,  the  conveyance  of  a  prisoner,  the  deten- 
tion  of  a  traveller  would  naturally  become  objects 
of  remark ;  but  where  could  neutral  ground  be 
met  with  for  unrestricted  conversation  at  an  epoch 
when  Alba  maintained  so  powerful  a  pressure  on 
opinion,  that  even  the  books,  old  as  well  as  new. 
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were  reviewed,  and  were  all  carried  to  the  autho- 
rities to  be  returned  only  in  part  to  their  despoiled 
owners? 

**  The  States  have  all  quitted  Brussels  now,^' 
said  a  pale  weaver  of  Louvain,  measuring  with 
his  sullen  eye  the  small  drop  of  Geneva  left  in 
his  glass. 

"  Oh,  they  returned  to  their  homes  before  New 
Year's  day/'  replied  a  travelling  saddler,  who 
during  the  winter  visited  the  peasantry,  and  gave 
them  the  opportunity  of  putting  their  harness 
ill  order  for  the  ensuing  spring. 

**Then  the  city  has  lost  another  means  of 
livelihood,''  rejoined  the  weaver;  "one  need  not 
wonder  at  Brussels  looking  sadder  and  sadder 
every  day." 

'^  From  the  departure  of  the  States  V'  laughed 
the  saddler.  "  Why,  yes,  if  th^  went  there  firom 
the  provinces  with  their  carriages,  horses  and  a 
handsome  train,  as  in  the  good  times  of  Counts 
Elgmont  and  Horn,  who  as  we  well  know  were 
beheaded  in  the  market  place  four  years  since." 
And  the  speaker  paused  on  remarking  the 
thoughtful  &ces  of  some  present.  **Then  the 
States  was  a  feast  and  jubilee,  when  so  many  noble 
and    princely    persons    met   together  with  the 
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memboB  and  the  prriates.  Bat  who  comes  now 
to  the  Statea-Oeneral  ?  And  those  who  show 
themselves^  how  do  they  come  P 

The  attention  of  the  saddler  had  been  called  to 
the  student;  but  the  weayer  stated  that  they  were 
in  no  danger  from  him,  at  least  not  if  he  bdonged 
to  the  high  school  of  Louvain.  Alba  was 
obnoxious  to  every  one  there,  whether  professors 
or  scholars,  from  his  violation  of  the  university 
privileges.  Despite  the  assurance  of  protection 
contained  in  their  just  renewed  Charter,  the  Duke 
of  Alba,  irritated  at  the  escape  of  William  of 
Orange^  had  forcibly  seized  on  the  person  of  his 
young  son,  only  thirteen,  entitled  after  his 
maternal  property  Count  von  Buren,  and  tearing 
him  firom  the  protection  of  the  university,  shipped 
him  oflf  to  Spain.  This  had  struck  terror  into 
the  members  of  the  hig^  school,  which  was  suc- 
ceeded by  intense  enmity,  as  soon  as  the  rulers 
of  the  university  who  had  gone  to  Brussels,  and 
warmly  protested  against  this  unwarrantable 
procedure  retomed  with  the  brief  contemptuous 
retort  of  the  licentiate  Vargas,  the  most  active 
member  in  the  Council  of  Blood,  and  the  Duke's 
unrelenting  instrument,  ^^  We  can't  trouble  our- 
selves about  your  privileges/'  The  weaver  added 
to  this  anecdote  that  several  distinguished  young 
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noblemen  had  quitted  Liouyain  apprehensive  of 
the  repetition  of  similar  outrages,  whereby  not 
only  the  university  but  the  town  had  sustained 
serious  injury. 

The  student's  attention  was  riveted  by  the 
illustrious  names  of  Egmont  and  Horn,  words 
which  even  after  the  death  of  their  bearers  made 
every  Netherlandish  heart  pulsate  more  quickly  ; 
for  if  the  former  had  not  lived,  he  had  at  least 
died  in  freedom's  cause ;  but  when  the  weaver 
was  narrating  the  squabble  between  the  university 
and  Spanish  government,  the  student  relapsed 
into  his   former  indifference. 

**  Has  any  news  been  received  whether  the 
Count  de  Bossu  has  been  successful  in  capturing 
those  two  ships  of  the  Beggars  of  the  Sea,  that 
were  ice-bound  in  Wieringen?'^  asked  a  third 
speaker  who  sat  at  the  lower  end  of  the 
table. 

*' There  are  no  reports  on  that  head,''  said  one 
of  the  previous  speakers ;  ^^  but  depend  upon  it, 
had  the  Spanish  balls  touched  a  single  sail  of  the 
William  of  Blois,  we  should  not  have  been  without 
news  of  the  battle."  A  smile  of  satisfaction  suc- 
ceeded this  sally. 

However  obnoxious  the  Beggars  of  the  Sea 
might  be  to  the  merchants  whose  property  they 


THE    PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  17 

plundered,  the  lower  classes^  forgetting  the  cruelty 
ind  harshness  with  which  they  plied  their  yoca^ 
tion,  and  their  small  conscientiousness  in  obeying 
the  commands  of  the  Prince  of  Orange^  looked 
upon  them  almost  as  national  heroes*  • 

^Are  you  speaking  of  William  de  Blois  de 
Treslong  ?^^  asked  the  student  across  the 
table. 

'^Tou  need  not  apply  to  strangers  if  your 
desire  for  knowledge  is  limited  to  the  occurrence 
at  Wieringen/'  broke  in  the  lady^  who  just  as 
he  asked  the  question  entered  the  room ;  ^^  do 
you  deem  it  quite  consistent  with  prudence  to  make 
a  parade  of  your  interest  in  William  of  Blois  if 
you  really  think  of  visiting  Brussels,  a  sufficiently 
hazardous  experiment  in  itself  I  should  think  for 
one  of  your  physiognomy/' 

The  student  felt  the  force  of  the  warning,  and 
his  countenance  was  not  sufficiently  practised  to 
conceal  his  embarrassment.  The  i>lush  called  into 
his  cheek  by  her  straightforward  advice  did  not 
escape  his  Mentor,  and  seemed  to  confirm  a  sus- 
picion she  had  previously  entertained.  '^  But 
make  room  for  ine  now  at  your  table, "  she  con- 
tinued ;  ^^  and  before  the  maid  has  served  up  our 
sapper,  I  will  tell  you  all  about  William  of  Blois. 
The  afiiair  is  very  brief.     When  Count  Bossu  re- 
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oeiyed  intelligence  that  a  portion  of  the  Beggars' 
Fleet;  which  had  crossed  the  Zuyder  Zee,  had  been 
overtaken  by  the  frost,  and  that  William  of  Blois, 
tnmamed  Ton  Treslong,  was  ice-bound  with  a 
couple  of  "vessels,  he  dispatched  troops  against 
him.  The  ice  was  sufficiently  firm  to  bear  the 
assailants;  but  Treslong^s  guns  were  too  well 
served.  He  received  the  soldiers  with  such  a 
murderous  shower,  that  soon  drove  them  ashore 
again.  Since  then,  they  have  thought  it  as  well 
to  leave  the  ships  alone.  The  severest  months 
of  the  winter  are  now  over,  and  when  the  ice 
breaks  up,  Treslong  will  put  to  sea  again,  and 
be  as  free  as  the  sea  gull  when  she  rises  from 
the  shore.'' 

Although  there  was  a  true-heartedness  about 
the  fair  speaker  well  calculated  to  gain  a  young 
man's  confidence,  he  was  still  careful  to  avoid  any 
expression  of  feeling  which  might  compromise 
him  as  a  partizan.  Besides  which,  he  observed 
the  suspicious  glances  cast  by  the  other  guests  at 
his  companion,  who  might  be  well  known  at  the 
hostel.  The  presumption  that  the  lady  knew  more 
of  his  circumstances  than  he  would  willingly  have 
confided  to  her,  required  a  still  greater  exercise  of 
caution  on  his  part ;  and  he  brooded  in  silence, 
trying  to  guess  the  sort  of  person  fate  had  brought 
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him  acquainted  with.  These  cogitations  and 
doubts  of  the  young  man  were  by  no  means  so 
painful,  however,  as  to  deprive  him  of  his  power 
of  doing  justice  to  the  excellent  repast  which  soon 
smoked  before  him.  The  replenished  jugs  were 
not  likely  to  fortify  his  reflective  faculties ;  and  in 
fact,  by  the  time  the  cloth  was  removed,  the  lady 
and  the  horseman  were  deep  in  as  gay  and  well 
sustained  a  conversation  as  might  be  between  a 
pair,  who^  but  a  few  hours  before,  had  seen  each 
other  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Telling  how    B4ni  tui  Petten  and  bis  ftgrecoble  friend 
convened ;  and  how  the;  parted. 

Thb  guests  of  the  "  Four  Evangelists"  dropped 
off  one  by  one  with  the  exception  of  the  wearer, 
who  intended  staying  the  night ;  and  he  at  last, 
overpowered  by  sleep,  turning  from  the  light, 
leant  liis  head  on  the  bench,  and  awfuted  the  pre- 
paration of  a  more  convenient  couch. 

The  student,  meanwhile,  chatted  gaily  with  his 
partner,  whom  he  found  so  thoroughly  versed  in 
all  the  topics  of  the  day,  general  and  special, 
that  he  could  not  but  wonder  at  her  accurate 
conclusions  touching  Alba's  court,  the  persons 
composing  his  government,  and  the  leaders  of 
the  army.  Her  perfect  acquaintance  with  mat- 
ters, which  seemed  to  be  the  most  confidential 
secrets  of  the  palace,  whetted  the  edge  of  his 
curiosity  atill  more ;  and  had  a  feasible  opportunity 
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presented  itself,  he  would  eagerly  have  inquired 
her  name,  which  would  perhaps  have  enabled  him 
to  deduce  some  inference  as  to  her  position  in 
society.  But  he  had  no  chance  of  putting  the 
question.  Th6  lady  quite  took  the  lead  in  the 
conversation ;  and  her  bearing  was  perfectly  self- 
possessed,  without  assumption.  She  was  evidently 
aware  that  she  possessed  quite  enough  beauty  to 
enable  her  to  count  upon  any  man's  readiness  to 
do  her  service  :  but  it  was  not  the  sparkling  eye 
and  the  graces  of  her  person  which  guaranteed 
her  respect  and  consideration ;  her  speech  and 
every  movement  gave  token  of  a  decided  cha- 
racter and  unwontedly  vigorous  intellect. 

The  servant  at  length  had  a  bundle  of  straw 
brought  in  for  the  tired  weaver ;  who,  poor  man  ! 
availed  himself  of  the  luxury  of  a  shake-down  as 
speedily  as  possible.  The  student's  humble  bed 
was  also  prepared  in  the  samb  manner,  except  that 
the  straw  was  covered  with  a  white  coverlid,  and 
a  pillow  laid  for  his  head.  When  ready,  the  ser- 
vant  approached  the  table,  and  addressing  the  lady 
rather  than  her  escort,  said,  ^'  that  the  gentleman's 
bed  was  prepared,  and  that  her's  also  had  been 
made  up  on  the  bench  in  the  Cabinet.'^ 

The  lady  was  about  to  rise  from  her  seat,  but 
hesitating  a  moment,  asked : 
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^^  Under  what  name  do  you  proceed  to  Brussels^ 
and  what  may  be  your  business  there  ?" 

The  first  half  of  this  equivocal  inquiry  was  made 
in  an  under  tone,  which  precluded  others  from 
hearing :  but  still  the  speaker's  tone  was  as  frank 
and  honest  as  if  it  only  had  a  perfectly  simple 
answer  in  view. 

^^  My  name  is  Rini  van  Petten,  and  I  am  come 
to  Brussels  from  Louvain  to  obtain  money  from 
my  relatives  to  prosecute  my  studies.'^ 

"  Are  not  the  Roienbecks  relations  of  yours  y 

If  the  previous  question  had  beei)  embarrassing, 
this  was  still  more.  The  student  answered  readily, 
however  : 

"  I  cannot  claim  kindred  with  so  illustrious  a 
house,  but  I  have  a  cousin  Dietrich  Veren,  the 
factor  of  a  Dutch  house,  who  I  hope  has  received 
some  money  for  me.^ 

^^  Be  cautious  that  he  does  not  compromise 
you :  Dietrich  Veren  has  recently  met  with  some 
disagreeables  on  account  of  his  opinions;  and 
I  question  whether  he  would  be  sorry  to  have 
a  chance  of  making  peace  with  the  government 
at  some  one  else's  cost." 

"  If  you  wish  me  not  to  misunderstand  you, 
you  will  speak  a  little  more  clearly,''  said  the 
somewhat  agitated  young  man. 
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"Well  then/'  replied  his  adviser^  "  I  think  we 
both  know  what  should  be  said^  and  what  not. 
But  be  advised,  and  go  not  to  Brussels  at  all. 
Your  family  likeness  is  too  striking  to  Maximilian 
de  Blois^  Egmonf  s  faithful  follower,  who  died  a 
few  days  after  his  master,  and  John  de  Blois  de 
Treslong,  who  died  with  him,  just  after  concluding 
a  treasonable  negotiation  with  the  Sea  Beggars. 
They  were  accompanied  to  the  scaffold  on  the 
1st  of  June,  1568,  by  the  brothers  de  Vatenburg, 
James  von  Upendamm,  and  other  gentlemen ;  and 
I  should  think  you  cannot  but  see  that  the 
exploits  of  William  de  Blois,  the  firm  adherent 
of  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  the  hero  of  the 
afiair  of  the  ships  at  Wieringen,  will  recall  and  fix 
the  Blois  features  in  the  Spanish  recollection,  if 
eren  the  lapse  of  four  years  had  weakened  the 
impression  a  httle.  And  I  believe  Maximilian  of 
Blois  had  a  son  called  R^n^,  who  it  is  asserted  is 
bound  soul  and  body  to  the  Prince's  cause. 
What  could  you  do,  if  you  were  mistaken  for 
that  Ren^  ?  It  would  not  be  the  first  time  the 
Council  of  Blood  have  executed  a  man  by  mis- 

'^But  suppose,  despite  my  resemblance  to 
a  family  of  arch-traitors,  that  I  must  go  to 
Brussels  V* 
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**  Then  I  commend  you  to  God's  holy  keeping,^' 
replied  the  maiden  with  solenmity ;  ^^  and  can 
only  pray  that  he  will  blind  the  eyes  of  the 
betrayers.*' 

^^  By  the  blood  of  Egmont,  you  are  a  true- 
hearted  Netherland  woman^^  exclaimed  the 
youth ;  '^  and  will  you  not  tell  me  your  own 
name  ?^^ 

^'  What  signifies  my  name  ?  If  I  give  my 
true  name,  well:  but  what  if,  like  you,  I  hide 
the  bearings  of  my  ancestors  under  a  guise  in 
which  even  a  mother  could  not  recognise  her 
child.  Unhappy  Valenciennes  was  my  home,  the 
last  refuge  of  the  Protestant  faith,  that  was  bom- 
barded by  a  relentless  enemy  for  thirty-six  hours, 
until  the  church  towers  fell  and  crushed  the 
hapless  inmates  in  the  building,  when  the  streets 
were  choked  with  dead,  and  the  few  survivors  were 
at  length  compelled  to  throw  themselves  on  their 
assailants — a  mercy  which  was  withheld  until  the 
completion  of  the  horrid  work  by  the  slaughter 
of  two  hundred  more  of  the  submissive  citizens— 
the  hanging  of  the  Reformed  preachers,  deposition 
of  the  magistrates — and  yet,  why  do  I  dwell  upon 
this  frightful  theme  to  you,  a  Netherlander. 
Valenciennes,  happy  Valenciennes,  was  my  home  ! 
My  name  there  was  Margaret  Descartes.'^ 
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^^  But  do  you  bear  that  name  still  ?^' 
"  I   have    no    title   to   any  other^ ''  was  the 
reply. 

"  If  I  am  not  deceived,  by  the  tone  of  your 
speech^  the  tear  in  your  eye,  and  the  tremu- 
lousness  of  your  lip,  the  cause  of  freedom,  of 
conscience,  and  the  independence  of  our  country 
is  dear  to  you  ?^^ 

The  lady  looked  sad ;  the  recollection  of  past 
horrors  seemed  to  be  floating  across  her  mind ; 
but  she  broke  silence  at  length. 

^^  Good  night,  R^n^  de  Blois ;  my  religion  and 
political  sentiments  lie  buried  omder  the  ruins 
of  Valenciennes.  I  have  no  belief,  no  country. 
Forget  our  conversation  as  far  as  I  am  concerned ; 
but  forget  not  that  I  recommend  the  utmost 
discretion." 

Ren^  seized  the  maiden's  hand,  and  pressed 
it  to  his  lips,  seeking  in  vain  for  words  to  tell 
the  innate  sympathy  which  his  compassion  had 
excited.  His  lips  were  still  on  her  hand,  when 
she  repeated  her  good  night. 

"TiU  to-morrow  morning,*'  was  the  reply; 
and  he  followed  her  with  his  eyes  till  the  parti- 
tion which  ran  across  the  room,  constituting  the 
Cabinet,  where  she  was  to  pass  the  night,  con- 

VOL.  I.  c 
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cealed  her  from  view.    He  then  tamed  to    his 
own  couch. 

The  weaver  snored  loudly ;  and  the  primitive 
and  simple  bed  in  a  room  too  redolent  of  the 
odours  of  the  day's  eating  and  drinking  would 
hardly  have  been  to  the  taste  of  our  refined  mo- 
dem travellers.  Yet  the''  Four  Evangelists'' was 
a  passing  excellent  hostel,  and  the  traveller  had 
no  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with  the  accommoda- 
tion, 80  sorry  elsewhere,  if  we  may  believe  the 
letters  of  the  learned  Erasmfus.  There  were  stab- 
ling, food,  and  attendance  for  horses,. which  latter 
was  not  always  the  case,  stable  boys  not  being 
always  to  be  found.  Besides  there  was  a  host, 
to  whom  the  student  could  entrust  his  cloak 
and  saddle-bags.  It  is  true  that  he  had  some 
important  papers  in  his  breast  pockety  which  he 
sedulously  kept  out  of  sight.  The  beer  had  been 
excellent,  and  the  supper  toothsome ;  so  that  our 
friend  couki  have  resigned  himself  comfortably  to 
the  care  of  the  dreamy  god,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  conversation  we  have  given  with  Ae  charming 
Margaret. 

The  lamp  flidcering  before  the  little  figure  of 
the  vir^  on  the  waU,  threw  an  uncertain  light 
upon  the  room,  and  the  watoh  deg  let  loose  when 
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the  house  was  closed  patrolled  his  round,  giving 
every  now  and  then  a  bark^  as  if  to  assure  the 
inmates  of  his  vigilance.  All  was  silent,  and  even 
the  feet  inside  the  Cabinet  were  at  length  stilL 
R6ne  thought  of  himself  and  his  circumstances, 
and  disregarding  the  firiendly  caution,  determined 
to  enter  the  city,  trusting  to  his  youthful  fortune, 
and  his  good  star ;  but  above  all,  assuring  himself, 
that  the  Council  of  Blood  could  not  take  cogni- 
sance of  every  individual  coming  into  so  populous 
a  town ;  and  lastly,  hoping  that  if  his  features 
should  betray  him,  he  should  at  least  have  time 
for  flight. 

He  then  thought  of  Margaret  Descartes,  and 
fell  into  a  dream,  wherein,  amid  the  ruins  of 
Valenciennes,  he  was  saving  her  from  Noircarmes 
—the  tyrant  General  of  the  Spanish  army — when  a 
loud  bark  of  the  dog  aroused  him  from  his 
slumber,  and  he  heard  the  clang  of  arms  in 
the  apartment,  which  was  suddenly  illuminated 
by  the  glare  of  torches,  and  the  language  of  the 
Spanish  soldiers  fell  upon  his  ear,  of  which,  how- 
ever, he  was»wise  enqugh  not  to  betray  his  con- 
sciousness, but  turned  over  on  the  other  side,  and 
soon  sank  off  to  sleep  again. 

At  a  late  hour  next  morning  he  was  awakened 
by  the  maid    servant,  who  had  allowed  him  to 

c  2 
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sleep  on — partly,  perhaps,  in  deference  to  his 
youth  and  good  looks — while  she  swept 
and  cleaned  the  apartment — an  indulgence  not 
extended  however  to  the  luckless  weaver,  who 
was  forced  to  rise  and  make  room  for  the  due 
discharge  of  her  household  duties.  The  breakfast- 
soup  once  made,  however,  R^n^s  sleep  was  at  an 
end ;  for  in  the  hostel  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
those  who  did  not  come  to  meals  went  without. 
He  rose  quickly,  and  proceeding  to  the  court- 
yard refreshed  himself  by  an  ablution  at  the  pump, 
and  then  went  into  the  stable  to  see  to  his  steed. 

What  was  his  astonishment  to  find  the  lady's 
horse  and  caliche  both  gone!  He  returned 
hastily  to  the  guest  room,  and  inquired  of  the 
servant  if  the  lady  had  left,  and  whither  she  had 
gone. 

"  She  returned  to  the  city  in  the  middle  of  the 
night,^'  said  the  girl. 

''  With  whom }'' 

"The  Spanish  company  who  came  here  last 
night.  They  brought  prisoners  from  Tillemont, 
to  be  taken  before  the  Coupcil.*' 

The  young  man  felt  a  shiver  run  through  his 
frame. 

"  And  why  did  she  accompany  the  Spa- 
niards ?'' 
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*^  Don't  you  know  the  lady  then  P*  asked  the 
servant,  surprised  in  her  turn,  and  receiving  an 
answer  in  the  negative,  she  continued  with  a  blash, 
''she  is  called  Margaret  of  ^Valenciennes,  and  a 
Spanish  officer  is  her  friend,  or  lover  if  you  please. 
Were  she  his  lawful  wife,  he  could  not  expend 
more  in  ornaments,  attendants,  and  all  other 
matters.'* 

"  Whether  in  velvet  or  in  kersey,  she  is  but  a 
soldier's  wench  after  all,'*  growled  the  weaver 
paying  his  reckoning. 

It  was  a  little  while  ere  Ren^  recovered  himself 
from  the  effects  of  this  astounding  intelligence. 
Margaret !  the  wanton  of  a  Spanish  capt^n  !  the 
woman  who  had  excited  so  profound  an  esteem, 
in  whose  favour,  short  as  had  been  their  intimacy, 
he  had  conceived  so  strong  a  prepossession — that 
she  could  be  the  despicable  slave,  the  paramour 
of  one  of  that  hated  band  who  had  oppressed  the 
land !  He  thought  of  his  dream  ;  his  secret 
whereby  his  life  was  in  her  hands  gave  him  no 
imeasiness.  He  felt  Margaret  was  incapable  of 
treachery;  but  the  repugnance  with  which  he 
received  the  information,  and  the  revulsion  of 
feeling  he  underwent  showed  him  the  deep  hold 
she  had  taken  of  his  heart. 

He  had  his  horse  saddled  instantly,  more  intent 
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upon  unraTelling  the  mystery  he  bad  become 
involved  in,  than  in  a  judicious  consideration  of  the 
steps  be  ought  to  take,  and  rode  out  of  the  hostel 
and  soon  stood  before  the  gate  he  had^sayed  to 
enter  over  night*  The  bridge  was  let  down,  and 
the  first  batch  of  passengers  had  already  made 
their  entrance  and  their  exit,  so  that  matters  were 
in  their  accustomed  order.  The  ghastly  spectacle 
on  the  walls  ought  to  have  arrested  R^n^s  atten- 
tion: the  head  of  some  quartered  criminal,  the 
scorched  bones  of  some  hapless  victim  at  the  stake, 
and  the  hand  of  a  rebel  taken  in  battle,  bore  testi- 
mony to  the  iron  rule  which  swayed  the  country. 
But  Ren£  unconcernedly  passed  them  by,  and 
was  riding  through  the  gate  when  the  sentinel 
challenged : 

«  Where  from  V' 

"  Louvain — Van  Petten  is  my  name.** 

''Have  they  no  rods  at  the  high  school  ?"  sneered 
the  soldier,  ^  or  are  you  playing  truant  from  your 
professors  ?** 

''  I  don't  understand  enough  Spanish  to  answer 
you,''  was  Rdn^'s  politic  response. 

Possibly  the  soldier  was  satisfied  with  his  grim 
joke,  for  he  waved  his  hand  in  token  of  leave  to 
pass  on,  and  his  mare  rattled  over  the  pavement 
of  the  city  of  Brussels. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Of  the  TisiU  paid  by  R^n^  in  Brussels^  and  of  his  reception. 

Bru88sl8,  even  in  the  sixteenth  century,  was 
ridi  in  splendid  and  tasteful  edifices;  but  like 
many  other  good  things  in  this  our  world,  they 
had  to  be  sought  for,  and  it  was  by  no  means  rare 
to  find  them  in  narrow  miserable  streets  side  by 
side  with  ruinous  tumble-down  tenements ;  it  was 
nothing  new  by  the  way  for  wealth  and  poverty  to 
elbow  and  jostle  each  other.  Like  Thebes  of  old, 
she  was  seven-gated  with  seven  wards,  and  seven 
churches  to  match;  which  said  wards  returned 
the  members  to  t^eir  civic  council.  Besides  her 
churches — whose  precious  decorations  had  happily 
escaped  the  fate  which  befel  the  Netherland 
Cathedrals  during  the  iconoclastic  YandaUsm  of 
1566,  when  St.  Marj^s  of  Antwerp  alone  sustained 
damage  to  the  extent  of  400,000  gulden — Brussels 
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boasted  of  several  fine  convents,  extensive  hospi- 
tals;  houses  of  the  orders,  and  handsome  dwellings 
of  the  resident  patricians  and  citizens,  as  well  as 
town  houses  of  country  nobles,  whose  duties  or 
interest  called  them  frequently  to  Court.  In  size 
and  splendour,  the  royal  palace  and  its  park 
surpassed  all  the  other  structures,  although  a 
part  of  it,  the  citadel,  was  still  incomplete.  In  the 
heart  of  the  city,  the  Town-Hall  reared  its  Gothic 
tower  high  above  the  mass  of  buildings ;  and  plea- 
sure gardens,  promenades,  and  fountains  environ- 
ing the  dwellings  of  the  wealthier  classes,  gave 
the  streets  an  agreeable  appearance.  Finally  a 
handsome  canal  connecting  the  Senne  which  flows 
through  Brussels  with  the  Dele,  had  just  been 
completed,  opening  a  water-way  from  Brussels 
into  the  Scheldt,  and  so  to  the  sea. 

The  reader  will  remember  Margaret  inquiring 
if  R6n6  was  not  akin  to  the  Roienbecks ;  and  the 
student  after  putting  his  horse  up  and  leaving 
his  valise  at  a  little  inn,  bent  his  steps  towards 
the  street  of  St.  Gudule,  in  which  was  situated 
the  house  of  the  Roienbecks.  It  may  be  observed 
that,  under  the  influence  of  despotic  governments, 
subjects  generally  prefer  their  houses  to  look  out 
into  gardens  and  court-yards,  rather  than  upon 
the  public  thoroughfares  ;  such  was  the  case  with 
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Brussels  at  the  time  of  which  we  write,  the 
citizen  when  at  leisure  preferring  his  green  turf 
or  his  court-yard  to  the  streets,  where  his  eye 
was  constantly  offended  by  the  sight  of  Spanish 
mercenaries,  or  of  the  executioner  passing  with 
his  victims. 

In  the  mansion  of  the  Roienbecks^  the  front  of 
the  house  opening  into  the  main  street  had  been 
the  favourite  resort  in  days  gone  by ;  but  now  all 
was  changed.  The  library^  the  dining-room,  and 
the  other  front  rooms  were  all  deserted ;  and  a 
decided  preference  was  now  shown  for  those 
opening  on  the  garden  which  even  in  winter, 
covered  with  hoar  frost,  was  a  far  more  pleasing 
prospect  than  the  spectacle  of  a  procession  bearing 
the  head  of  a  traitor  on  a  pole  through  the  city, 
an  indignity  inflicted  to  the  horror  of  the  people 
on  the  noble  heads  of  Egmont  and  Horn.  But 
the  court-yard  here  was  not  quite  devoid  of 
animation,  for  there  was  the  pretty  fountain 
throwing  up  its  sparkling  jet,  and  the  fine  old 
yard-dog,  who  would  rise  from  his  kennel  to  greet 
any  friendly  face  at  the  windows,  besides  the 
domestics  passing  to  and  fro  on  their  respective 
avocations,  and  the  poultry  picking  up  the  crumbs 
thrown  down  for  them. 

c  3 
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Claudius  Roienbeck,  member  of  the  Council  of 
Brussels,  who  was  as  fine  and  hearty  a  man  as 
any  one  might  well  be,  who  on  family  days 
counted  seven  children  in  sound  health  seated 
round  his  board,  had  just  donned  his  robe  and 
chain  of  office,  and  entered  the  room  where  sat 
his  lady  wife  Eleonora,  descended  from  one  of  the 
most  aristocratic  families  of  the  city,  with  two  of 
his  daughters  working  at  a  piece  of  embroidery 
destined  for  the  altar  of  their  patron  saint  the 
Archangel  Michael*  While  thus  occupied,  the 
lady  could  also  give  ear  to  the  lessons  of  the 
tutor  to  her  youngest  son ;  and  judging  from  the 
attentive  demeanour  of  all,  it  would  not  have  been 
supposed  that  the  lesson  was  in  a  strange  tongue, 
Latin.  But  in  the  sixteenth  century  both  the 
ladies  and  gentlemen  of  Brabant  were  famed  as 
admirably  educated ;  a  contemporary  writer 
has  praised  them  for  their  general  knowledge  of 
French,  German,  English,  Spanish  and  Italian. 
The  lady  rose  to  meet  her  husband. 

Is  it  time  to  go  to  the  Stadthouse  already  ?'' 
Almost,''   replied     Roienbeck,     easing     the 
handle  of  his  sword  which  he  had  under  his  robe, 
'^  I  dare  say  that  the  Duke's  Commissioners  are 
even  now  waiting  for  me." 
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^'They  must  have  patience  then/'  replied  the 
lady  with  a  touch  of  haughtiness,  ^'  until  it  is  the 
pleasure  of  the  nobles  to  appear/' 

^^ Patience!    and   their   proposals  cutting  our 

▼ery  throats ;  we  can  only  expect  a  repetition  of 

the  scenes  at  Utrecht  I  There  are  soldiery  enough 
in  the  town  to  levy  contributions  on  every  single 

house  until  we  assent  to  this  new  and  intolerable 

impost,  violating  as  it  does  all  the  protests  of  the 

&ates,  and  all  the  time-honoured  privileges  of 

ourselves  and  our  country/' 

A  deep  silence  succeeded  this  strong  speech  of 
Roienbeck  which  was  broken  by  a  loud  knock  at 
the  street  door. 

^Tou    are    sent  for  from  the  CounciV  said 

Eleonora  agitated;  ^  the  other' members  are  there 

before  you  perhaps."    And  her  agitation  was  not 

groundless,  for  at  that  terrible  epoch  the  most 

trivial  actions  sufficed  to  imperil  life.    Her  lord, 

however,   did  not  stir,  but  motioned  her  to  be 

calm    while    he    listened    if    it    were    reallv    a 

o 
messengOT.    The  servant  entered  the  room,  and 

announoe<i^  that  it  was  a  Louvain  student  that 

wished  to  see  him. 

^  Show  him  to  my  study — I  will  be  with  him 
immediately.^' 

The  Lady  Eleonora  re*assured  by  this  message 
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resumed  her  embroidery,  while  Roienbeck  went  to 
see  the  stranger. 

"  I  am  Claudius  Roienbeck.  Of  what  service 
can  I  be  to  you  ?**  said  he  formally. 

"My  dear  uncle!"  exclaimed  R^n^,  opening 
his  arms.  "  I  am  come  from  Germany  and  bring 
my  mother's  best  greeting  to  you  and  yours." 

"  R^n^  in  Brussels  !*'  echoed  Roienbeck  laying 
his  hand  on  his  forehead  as  if  to  convince  himself 
that  such  was  the  fact,  "  my  poor  fatherless  boy  ! 
come  to  my  heart.'' 

R^n^  embraced  his  uncle  cordially,  and  pressing 
his  respected  relative's  hand  to  his  breast  con- 
tinued, smiling, 

**  I  am  somewhat  of  an  overgrown  schoolboy 
by  this  time.  How  are  dear  Lady  Eleonora  and  all 
my  dear  cousins;  it  is  now  so  long  since  we  were 
playfellows  that  I  am  afraid  we  shall  have  some 
difficulty  in  renewing  our  old  acquaintance- 
ship." 

"You  shall  ask  your  aunt  yourself,"  said 
Roienbeck,  instantly  turning  to  the  door ;  but  he 
as  quickly  restrained  himself,  and  thoughtfully 
resumed  his  former  place. 

"  You  must  be  fully  aware  both  from  my  dear 
sister's  information  as  well  as  your  own  recollec- 
tions that  I  am  by  no  means  a  man  to  hesitate  in 
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the  service  of  a  friend  and  relative/'  and  this  was 
said  with  a  winning  kindness  and  affability  that 
would  have  satisfied  a  perfect  stranger  of  his 
sincerity  ;  ^'  and  so  long  as  I  have  the  power  to 
stand  up  for  my  own  freedom,  for  the  rights  of  a 
friend,  or  the  welfare  of  the  community,  nothing, 
not  even  the  fate  of  your  father  and  my  brother 
shall  move  me.  The  affairs  of  this  country,  and 
ibove  all  of  this  city,  are  far  more  hazardous 
than  you  can  imagine ;  and  I  have  a  dear 
wife  and  children  whose  care  and  safety  are  in 
this  trjring  crisis  entrusted  to  me  by  Heaven,  and 
o?er  their  interests  I  must  watch  also.  Do  not, 
therefore,  mistrust  the  love  of  your  uncle,  if  instead 
of  welcoming  you  instantly  as  a  loved  son,  he  first 
puts  a  few  questions.  You  cannot,  of  course,  have 
eome  here  under  your  own  name,  or  with  a  letter 
of  protection  ?  For  you  still  stand  proscribed,  and 
your  letter  would  avail  but  little  with  Vargas 
vere  his  bloodhounds  to  track  you  out.  What 
name  have  you  assumed  ?  And  at  whose  house  are 
you  staying  P 

His  nephew  gave  the  desired  information. 

"What  letters  have  you?" 

"  One  of  recommendation  from  Jacob  Wesen- 
beck  of  Wesel,  to  Dietrich  Veren,  whose  cousin  I 
am  to  be,  if  needful.     I  have  a  letter  from  my 
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resumed  her  embroidery,  while  Roienbeck  went  to 
see  the  stranger. 

"  I  am  Claudius  Roienbeck.  Of  what  service 
can  I  be  to  you  r"  said  he  formally. 

"  My  dear  uncle  !'*  exclaimed  R^n^,  opening 
his  arms.  "  I  am  come  from  Germany  and  bring 
my  mother's  best  greeting  to  you  and  yours." 

"  R^n^  in  Brussels  ?^  echoed  Roienbeck  laying 
his  hand  on  his  forehead  as  if  to  convince  himself 
that  such  was  the  fact,  *^  my  poor  fatherless  boy  ! 
come  to  my  heart.'' 

R^n^  embraced  his  uncle  cordially,  and  pressing 
his  respected  relative's  hand  to  his  breast  con- 
tinued, smiling, 

"  I  am  somewhat  of  an  overgrown  schoolboy 
by  this  time.  How  are  dear  Lady  Eleonora  and  all 
my  dear  cousins;  it  is  now  so  long  since  we  were 
playfellows  that  I  am  afraid  we  shall  have  some 
difficulty  in  renewing  our  old  acquaintance- 
ship." 

"You  shall  ask  your  aunt  yourself,"  said 
Roienbeck,  instantly  turning  to  the  door ;  but  he 
as  quickly  restrained  himself,  and  thoughtfully 
resumed  his  former  place. 

**  You  must  be  fully  aware  both  from  my  dear 
sister's  information  as  well  as  your  own  recollec- 
tions that  I  am  by  no  means  a  man  to  hesitate  in 
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the  service  of  a  friend  and  relative/'  and  this  was 

said  with  a  winning  kindness  and  affability  that 

would  have  satisfied   a  perfect  stranger  of  his 

sincerity  ;  **  and  so  long  as  I  have  the  power  to 

stand  up  for  my  own  freedom,  for  the  rights  of  a 

friend,  or  the  welfare  of  the  community,  nothing, 

not  even  the  fate  of  your  father  and  my  brother 

shall  move  me.     The  affairs  of  this  country,  and 

above  all  of  this    city,   are  far  more  hazardous 

than    you    can    imagine ;    and    I    have    a    dear 

wife  and  children  whose  care  and  safety  are  in 

this  trying  crisis  entrusted  to  me  by  Heaven,  and 

over  their  interests  I  must  watch  also.     Do  not, 

therefore,  mistrust  the  love  of  your  uncle,  if  instead 

of  welcoming  you  instantly  as  a  loved  son,  he  first 

pats  a  few  questions.  You  cannot,  of  course,  have 

come  here  under  your  own  name,  or  with  a  letter 

of  protection  ?  For  you  still  stand  proscribed,  and 

your  letter  would   avail  but  little  with  Vargas 

were  his  bloodhounds  to  track  you  out.     What 

name  have  you  assumed  ?  And  at  whose  house  are 

you  staying  ?^' 

His  nephew  gave  the  desired  information. 

"  What  letters  have  you  ?" 

"  One  of  recommendation  from  Jacob  Wesen- 
beck  of  Wesel,  to  Dietrich  Veren,  whose  cousin  I 
am  to  be,  if  needful.     I  have  a  letter  from  my 
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mother  to  yoa,  and  a  packet  from  the  Sieur  de  St. 
Adelgonde." 

*^  More  than  enough  to  ruin  yourself  and  all 
that  belong  to  you.  Jacob  Wesenbeck,  the  ex- 
syndic  of  Antwerp,  the  Prince's  most  active  agent, 
and  Marnix  de  St.  Adelgonde  his  Highness' 
trusty  friend  and  adviser !  Have  you  any  confi- 
dant in  Brussels,  or  have  you  been  recog- 
nized ?" 

It  might  be  from  shame,  or  may  be  a  momentary 
forgetfulness  had  cast  its  shade  over  the  events  of 
the  previous  evening,  but  R^n^  certainly  answered 
in  the  negative. 

'^Then  all  we  have  to  do  is  to  be  on  our 
guard.  Dietrich  Veren  is  not  to  be  trusted,  his 
letter  must  not  be  delivered.  Besides  what  good 
can  relationship  to  him  do  you?  It  will  be  as 
well  too  to  defer  delivering  St.  Adelgonde's  until 
you  are  on  the  eve  of  quitting  Brussels.^' 

This  recalled  to  the  young  man's  mind  what 
Margaret  had  told  him  of  this  same  Dietrich 
Veren,  which  was  in  unison  with  his  uncle's 
views.  But  time  was  slipping  away,  and  Roien- 
beck  ere  this  ought  to  have  been  at  the  Council, 
and  still  some  plan  for  Rent's  surety  must  be 
settled.  In  the  emergency,  Roienbeck  resolved  to 
leave  all  to  the  tried  sagacity  of  his  wife^  and 
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retoming  to  the  room  where  he  had  left  her,  he 
in  a  few  brief  words  explained  how  matters  stood, 
and  without  losing  any  more  precious  moments 
hastened  away  to  the  town-hail. 

R^n^  was  not  left  by  himself.  The  door  opened 
and  his  aunt  stood  before  him.  For  a  moment 
the  relatives  regarded  each  other  in  silence^ 
remarking  the  changes  effected  by  the  lapse  of 
five  years. 

Tears  started  to  the  eyes  of  the  affectionate 
matron,  but  she  broke  silence. 

"Oh  that  I  could  at  this  moment  see  your 
mother  also.'^ 

^'  Receive  me  in  her  stead/'  said  the  youth, 
''and  love  me  as  her  second  self.'' 

As  R^n^  bent  his  head  on  her  shoulder,  the 
noble  lady  trembled.  It  was  not  her  nephew's 
return  that  troubled  her :  it  was  a  dread  tinged 
with  superstition  called  up  by  his  extreme 
resemblance  to  his  murdered  father,  whose  career 
and  violent  death  were  swiftly  re<^nacted  before 
her  mind's  eye. 

*^  My  poor,  poor  sister  I  shall  I  never  see  you 
more?"    was   her  ejaculation,   adroitly  pleading 
her  sisterly  anxiety  as  the  cause  of  her  emo- 
tion. 
''Nay,  nay^  but  you  will  see  her  again.  This 
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wretched  country  is  not  quite  lost,  it  wants  but 
courage  to  set  all  right  again.  A  more  genial 
sun  will  shine  upon  us  after  the  Spaniards  are 
driven  out,  and  the  sacred  bonds  of  faroily 
affection  shall  never  again  be  severed  by  tyrant 
hands.*' 

"Your  youth,  my  child,  gives  birth  to  these 
sanguine  expectations  ;  but  do  not  speak  so  loud, 
for  while  there  is  nothing  to  betray  we  may  confide 
in  those  around  us ;  but  Heaven  only  knows  the 
future.  We  must  consider  of  some  means  to 
keep  your  arrival  secret,  and  grieved  as  I  am  to 
say  so,  your  final  departure  must  not  be  procras- 
tinated.*' 

"  I  shall  stay  no  longer  than  to  attain  the 
object  of  my  journey :  to  see  you,  to  get  funds 
from  my  uncle  towards  equipping  a  vessel  or 
raising  a  free  company,  and  to  deliver  St.  Adel- 
gonde's  letters  at  their  addresses — and  my  busi- 
ness is  over.'* 

*^  We  can  talk  of  your  views  hereafter,*'  said 
his  aunt;  "our  present  conversation  must  be 
restricted  to  the  measures  necessary  for  your  con- 
cealment. Think  not  that  we  are  abandoning 
ourselves  to  childish  apprehensions  ;  Roienbeck  is 
an  object  of  intense  hatred  to  Alba  and  his 
minions.  He  alone  of  all  the  magistracy  has  the 
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andadty  to  oppose  the  tax  of  the  tenth  penny. 

Our  rulers'  thirst  for  gold  is  to  be  equalled  only 

by  their  thirst  for  blood :  and  the  life  as  well  as 

property    of    my    husband  would   be  fearfully 

endangered^  did  his  conduct  afford  the  slightest 

grounds  for  a  charge  of  treason.     You  must  not, 

therefore,  stir  a  step  from  your  inn  during  the 

day,  and  as  you  go  back  to  it  muffle  your  face  up 

in  your  cloak,  but  not  so  as  to  excite  suspicion. 

1  will  trust   only  my  eldest  children  with  the 

secret,  for  a  single  incautious  word  might  put  us 

all  in  jeopardy.     After  dusk,  Adalbert  shall  call 

for  you,  and  bring  you  to  us  again  through  the 

back  door ;  fortunately  all  our  old  servants  are 

gone,  and  even  our  porter  is  from  the  country,  so 

that  they  at  all  events  will  not  be  here  to  recognise 

you.'* 

'^  I  am  deeply  pained^  dearest  aunt,  to  think 
that  my  coming  here  should  have  placed  you  in 
this  dilemma.  My  mother,  St.  Adelgonde,  and 
even  the  Prince  himself  all  warned  me  of  the 
dangers  I  should  run ;  but  I  did  trust  that  under 
a  false  name,  myself  alone,  and  not  my  relations 
would  be  affected ;  and,''  added  the  youth  sadly, 
"you  must  in  your  heart  blame  me  for  adding  to 
your  difficulties  at  such  a  juncture." 
"Heaven   forbid,    my   love,"    was   the   warm 
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denial  of  the  excellent  lad  j  ;  '^  it  is  not  you  who 
have  gathered  the  clouds  together  which  threaten 
our  horizon/' 

'^  No/'  replied  he  following  up  her  metaphor^ 
^^  but  by  me  the  storm  may  be  accelerated  which 
may  end  in  your  deaths/' 

'^  Even  so^  my  child,  how  could  I  blame  my 
sister's  son  for  his  desire  to  revisit  his  country 
and  kindred?  Besides,  no  choice  was  left  you, 
your  father's  property  was  confiscated  to  the  State, 
your  mother's  is  in  Roienbeck's  charge :  to  whom 
then  except  to  us  could  you  apply  for  money,  and 
as  to  coming  for  it,  writing  is  almost  as  hazardous ; 
we  cannot  therefore  find  fiiult  with  you.'^ 

This  soothing  speech  was  seconded  by  a 
renewal  of  her  previous  tender  welcome.  She 
then  turned  the  conversation  by  inquiring  after 
the  welfare  of  his  mother,  and  all  the  little 
incidents  which  had  befallen  her  during  her 
sojourn  at  Dillenburg  with  John  of  Nassau, 
the  Prince's  brother,  and  subsequently  at  Heidel- 
berg. 

R^n^  at  length  felt  that  the  protracted  stay  of 
a  stranger  might  cause  remark,  and  took  his 
leave. 

On  getting  into  the  street  he  did  not  neglect 
the  sound  advice  which  had  been  given  him,  and 
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covering  himself  with  his  doak  so  that  the  passers- 
by  could  see  nothing  but  his  eyes,  he  honied 
along  with  the  air  of  a  man  intent  on  keeping 
himself  warm  despite  the  frost     With  bis  mind 
preoccupied   with  the   occurrences  of  the    day 
saooeeded  by  the  still  more  engrossing  speculations 
of  which  Margaret  was  the  subject,  he  by  chance 
rather    than   design    made    a  d&our  from   the 
Aortest  route,  and  in  a  Hew  minutes  came  to  the 
market  place  where  the  first  object  that  struck 
him  was  the  seaiBfold  upon  which  Egmont  and 
Horn  had    expiated    their    attachment  to  their 
country.    That  scene  of  horror  to  which  R^n^ 
had   been  eye-witness,  now  rose  vividly  before 
him,  and    bis   imagination  peopled  the  area  in 
which    he    stood  with    t^e  masses  of  Spanish 
soldiery,  the  excited  and  horror-stricken  populace, 
Alba's  pallid  visi^[e,  rendered  yet  more  hideous 
by  the    air    of  hypocrisy  which   disguised  his 
features  at  the  window  of  the  Stadthouse ;  and 
lastly  the  noble  victims  themselves.    The  coun- 
tenance   of    his    Neither    Maximilian    de  Blois, 
although  he  had  perished  in  another  part  of  the 
city,  the  horse-market,  also  played  its  part  in 
the    phantasm    which    now    flitted    before    his 
eyes. 
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And  now  he  saw  the  noble  Egmont  mount  the 
scaffold,  accompanied  by  his  confessor,  the  Bishop 
of  Ypern,  and  his  two  jailers,  Julian  Romero  and 
Galinas.  A  shudder  ran  through  the  unwarlike 
portion  of  the  vast  assemblage.  Pronouncing  a 
few  words,  inaudible  in  the  distance,.he  strode  up 
and  down.  He  seemed '  to  wish  to  address  the 
multitude,  but  the  Bishop  restrained  him.  The 
hero  of  Gravelines  still  hesitated  to  offer  his  neck 
to  the  axe.  Well  might  he  doubt  whether  these 
grisly  preparations,  the  axe,  the  scaffold,  the 
King^s  Provost,  with  his  red  baton,  were  all  des- 
tined for  him ;  whether  it  was  not  some  horrid 
jest  they  were  playing  upon  him.  Once  he  turned 
to  the  Spanish  General,  Julian  Romero,  and  spoke, 
but  he  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  dared  not  lift 
his  eyes  from  the  ground.  And  then  the  Count 
dismissing  all  hope,  compressed  his  lips,  threw 
his  cloak  aside,  and  kneeling  on  the  cushion  at 
the  foot  of  the  Bishop,  confessed,  was  absolved, 
and  received  the  extreme  unction. 

His  hat  and  cravat  were  removed ;  he  drew  the 
cap  over  his  eyes,  and  placing  his  head  upon  the 
block  with  the  words,  "  To  thee,  O  Lord,  I  com- 
mend my  spirit,'^  awaited  the  stroke  which  severed 
the  proud  head  of  Egmont,  filled  with  love  of 
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Ufe,  warm  wishes  for  the  people,  and  credulous 
reliance  on  the  King,  from  the  trunk  for 
ever. 

VL6n€  bad  made  an  involuntary  halt,  while  his 
soul  was  filled  with  the  untimely  fate  of  the  great 
man, — recollections  which  still  possessed  all  the 
^sanation  of  first  impressions,  identified  as  his 
fiunily  had  been  with  the  fortunes  of  the  unhappy 
nobleman.  Recovering  from  his  reverie,  he 
oossed  to  the  Senate  House,  under  the  arcades 
of  which  were  groups  of  citizens  all  engaged  in 
grave,  if  not  angry  discussion.  The  shops  in  the 
market  place  were  deserted,  and  business  seemed 
at  a  stand  still.  All  faces  were  turned  towards 
the  Senate  House,  as  in  expectation  of  the 
settlement  of  some  momentous  question. 

'^Have  the  Council  assented  to  the  tenth  penny,'^ 
inquired  a  citizen  of  an  official  just  emerging  from 
the  great  doors. 

"  Not  yet,*'  was  the  answer ;  *^  a  deputation  has 
been  sent  to  the  President  Viglius  to  request  his 
assistance  and  interposition,  and  there  cannot  be 
mnch  more  delay.'* 

*'  It  shall  be  a  question  of  life  and  death  before 
this  Duke  carries  his  unheard  of  demand, "  cried 
a  butcher,  clenching  his  fist  of  brawn  :  ''and  if  the 
States,  the  three  assemblies,  and  last  of  all,  the 
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magistracy,  should  grant  what  they  never  have, 
nor  never  will  grant,  we  will  not  allow  onrselyes 
to  be  flayed  as  weU  as  fleeced.  Haven't  we  lived 
under  the  Emperor,  when  he  was  at  war  with  all 
the  world,  not  excepting  the  Pope,  and  was  obliged 
to  plunder  the  very  churches  to  pay  his  men  ?  He 
was  a  Lord,  who  looked  over  the  money  as  care- 
fully as  any  that  ever  wore  a  crown :  but  he  always 
asked  the  States  in  a  regular  way  for  their  taxes, 
and  never  offered  to  take  what  they  refused ;  and 
though  he  knew  he  was  bad  enough  off  for  the 
hundredth,  still  he  never  stretched  out  his  paw 
after  the  tenth.  Then  comes  this  Spaniard, 
God's  mercy !  to  rule  the  provinces,  neither  an 
Emperor  like  Charles  Y.  nor  a  King  Uke  his  mas- 
ter Philip,  •  and  he  demands  what  we  have  given 
neither  to  King  nor  Kaiser^  unless  when  we  chose 
to  put  our  hands  in  our  pockets.  The  States 
dismiss  his  proposal ;  even  the  privy  council  vrarns 
him ;  but  trust  an  Alba  for  finding  his  way.  What 
the  States  refuse  he  will  squeeze  out  of  the  towns. 
What  he  can't  get  from  Brabant,  Brussels  must 
pay.  That  is,  pulling  the  oxen  out  of  their  stables 
by  the  tail,  when  you  daren't  touch  their  horns. 
But  I  never  saw  the  ox  in  my  life  who  would 
let  it  be  done  if  he  could  help  it." 

Comrade,   you  are  speaking  as  sharply  as  if 


THE    PRINOB   OP   ORANGE.  47 

Margaret  were  still  our  gouvemante.  Mind  your 
mouth  is  not  stopped  wiUi  a  Spanish  gag/'  was 
the  friendly  caution  of  the  smith  who  had  just 
slipped,  out  of  his  stall  to  hear  the  last  news  from 
the  Stadthottse. 

^  Don't  trouble  yourself  on  my  account,  old 
boy/'  said  the  other ;  '^  if  I  am  hailed  to-day 
for  my  prating,  you  will  be  to-morrow  for  holding 
your  tongue.  I  say  again.  Kaiser  Charles  did  not 
drive  us  as  hard  as  this  Duke ;  and  he  was  agreater 
ind  more  powerful  man  than  Alba  and  Philip  put 
together/' 

^'  Matters  can't  be  right,"  put  in  the  cap-maker ; 
^Master  Metzger  does  no  harm  in  reminding  us 
of  Charles  the  Fifth's  times.    If  the  provinces  had 
been  able  then  to  give  the  tenth  penny,  it  might 
have  been  done,  because  they  paid  and  receiyed  in 
guldens  of  twenty-pence     Now-a^days  we    don't 
reckon  by  pence  any  longer." 
This  was  pouring  oil  on  the  flame. 
**The  tenth  penny,"  roared  the  Metzger,  "drops 
of  our  blood  are  not  enough;  our  veins  must  be 
tapped — must  they?    Let  every  one  pay   what 
he  earns ;  more  cannot  be  laid  on  any  one  than  he 
can  bear.     Whatever  has  been  asked  of  the  pro- 
vinces, we  have  always  thought  enough.     If  the 
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blood  which  has  been  spilt  in  Brussels  had  not 
run  away,  we  had  been  wading  up  to  our  necks  by 
this  time.  Well  then,  why  do  we  stand  quiet  ? 
The  Spaniards,  i^  sooth,  think  the  crust  which 
the  hard  times  have  left  us,  too  weU  buttered — 
and  so  they  demand  the  tenth  of  our  goods,  and 
the  tenth  of  the  value  of  everything  we  gain  by 
trade  and  commerce.  Who  would  blame  the 
Spaniards  if  they  are  strong  enough  for  tearing  the 
shirts  off  our  backs.  Never  mind  all  our  war  and 
peace  subsidies,  our  contributions,  the  ships  we 
send  to  Spain,  freighted  with  our  gold ;  we  still 
ride  too  high  in  the  stirrups,  and  are  too  saucy. 
To  beggary  with  the  Netherland  populace !  Well 
then,  long  live  such  Beggars.^ 

"  Long  live  the  Beggars,"  shouted  the  crowd 
around  him  :  at  this  equivocal  sally,  frightened  at 
their  own  raeshness,  the  people  shrunk  away^ 
one  by  one,  and  the  butcher  stood  alone  at 
last. 

"  I  didn^t  say  the  Sea  Beggars.  I  said  the  beg- 
gars which  we  shall  soon  be.  You  can  bear  wit- 
ness, grandam,^*  continued  the  Metzger  turning 
half  in  earnest  half  in  scorn  at  the  paltry  behaviour 
of  his  countrymen  to  a  poor  old  fruit  woman, 


THE    PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  49 

who  was    accustomed  to    sit   before    his   meat 
stall. 

"  I  heard  no  evil,  neighbour/'  replied  she ;  "  if 
anything  treasonable  has  been  uttered,  it  must 
have  been  by  those  people  who  came  before  they 
were  asked^  and  who  took  themselves  off  with  such 
speed,*' 

"  Would  you  like  a  few  good  Louvain  apples, 
pung  Sir/'  said  the  aged  woman  to  Rene,  who, 
afto*  listening  attentively  to  what  passed  from 
one  side,  was  tummg  slowly  away. 

He  shook  his  head  and  hastened  on.  Never 
more  had  he  hoped  in  Brussels  to  hear  such  a 
speech  as  that  of  the  bold  butcher.  The  potent 
influence  of  the  new  tax  seemed  to  work  magically. 
The  people  who  had  seen  their  relatives  hewn 
down,  and  led  to  the  scaffold  without  aught 
stronger  than  a  murmur  of  disapprobation,  were 
now  rising  into  open  rebellion  at  the  mention  of 
an  unusual  impost. 

But  yesterday,  at  the  gate,  he  had  seen  a  casual 
assemblage  submitting  to  the  most  obnoxious 
lestrictions ;  and  to-day,  the  spouse  of  a  noble  had 
declared  the  walls  of  her  house  not  sufficiently  her 
own  to  dare  to  speak  aloud  the  words  of  freedom ; 
uid  yet,  at  this  very  moment,  a  common  citizen, 

in  the  open  market-place^  had  raised  up  his  voice 

VOL.  1  D 
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against  Alba's  goyemment.  Could  the. minds  of 
thousands  have  been  changed  in  an  instant  ?  And 
had  the  fear  of  losing  the  last  property,  the  means 
of  respectability  and  comfort,  at  last  stirred  up 
feelings  which  the  Spaniard's  most  appalling 
cruelties^  oppressive  tyranny,  and  utter  disre- 
gard of  all  human  and  divine  laws  had  for 
years  been  unable  to  call  forth  ? 

As  R6a6  strode  along  the  front  of  the  magnifi- 
cent town-hall,  whose  hundred  columns  elevated, 
pyramidically^  the  tower^  and  finally  the  statue  of 
the  Archangel  Michael  to  a  height  of  four  hundred 
feet  above  the  surrounding  city^  he  remarked  that 
the  words  of  the  butcher  were  not  the  emana- 
tions of  individual  dissatisfiu>tion.  He  was  the 
echo  of  the  general  opinion,  if  all. were  not 
equally  bold  in  giving  it  utterance. 

The  manufiictorer  threatened  to  close  his  ware- 
bouse,  the  baker  to  shut  up  his  oven — ^if  the  de- 
tested tax  was  carried ;  and  the  townsmen  were 
not  alone,  for  even  countryfolks  coming  to 
market  took  part  in  the  revolt,  and  declared 
their  determination  to  strike^  by  bringing  no 
more  goods  to  market,  and  join  the  brewer  in 
his  refusal  to  brew^  and  the  slaughterman  to 
kilL 

^^  Long  live  the  Beggars,''  said  R&i^  to  himself. 
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pursuing  his  train  of  reflexion ;  ^^  perhaps  after  all, 

I  have  come  just  at  the  right  moment  to  Brussels. 

The  Prince  wants  nothing  so  much  as  a  rallying 

point  for  his  party  in  one  of  the  towns.    What  if 

the  standard  of  Orange  should  be  displayed  in 

Alba's  yery  residence  ?    A  bold  hand  to  display 

it,  and  call  the  true-hearted  to  its  shelter  shall 

not  be  wanting.    And  Brussels  once  gained,  the 

banners  of  freedom  will  soon  be  upraised  in  the 

prorinces.** 

Full  of  such  thoughts  R^ne  regained  his  inn. 


D  2 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

R^n^  diflappears^-Unwelcome  gaests  at  the  house  of  his 
relatiyesy  with  the  still  more  marvelloas  cause  of  their 
coining. 

'^  Are  you  the  student  of  Louvain^  whom  some 
parties  have  been  inquiring  after?''  was  the 
greeting  of  the  host,  as  soon  as  he  passed  the 
threshold. 

"  If  you  have  nobody  from  Louvain  but  my- 
self in  the  house,  there  can  be  little  doubt  of  it. 
Who  was  asking  after  me  ?" 

^^  How  can  I  tell  you  whom  the  girl  belonged 
to?  She  would  neither  leave  her  name  nor 
message.  The  sauce-box  had  her  reasons,  I  dare 
say ;  but  at  your  age  you  are  a  better  hand  in 
getting  the  blind  side  of  such  pretty  creatures, 
and  making  them  communicative  than  I  am,'' 
this  the  landlord  accompanied  by  a  significant 
chuckle. 

*^  I  cannot  call  to  mind  any  one  likely  to  have 
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been  to  see  me,"  was  Rdn^'s  ingenuous  assur- 
ance. 

"  Oh  I  you  dear  innocent/'  retorted  the  wag, 
^we  had  better  dismiss  the  girl  should  she 
call  again,  and  say,  this  is  not  the  right  student. 
However,  I  told  her  that  we  dined  exactly  at 
twelve,  when  judging  by  your  face  and  good 
mouthful  of  teeth,  I  thought  you  would  not  be 
&r  off;  and  faith  I  am  not  much  out,  for  it  wants 
but  a  quarter  of  an  hour  to  dinner-time.'^ 

'^  Well  managed.  Master  Martin !  I  will  await 
diis  maiden  in  my  apartment,  and  receive  her 
vith  all  the  kindness  she  can  desire,^'  re- 
plied Ren^,  falling  in  with  the  humour  of  his 
host. 

"  I  see  you  are  more  a  man  of  the  world  than  I 
took  you  for;   but  don't  forget  dinner  time." 

R^n^  went  to  his  little  room  on  the  upper 
floor  in  anxious  expectation  of  the  visitor 
who  had  been  thus  announced  to  him.  His  host 
soon  called  him  to  dinner,  a  summons  which  he 
obeyed  with  an  alacrity,  in  which  his  craving  after 
tliment,  and  eagerness  for  fresh  news  of  the  extra- 
ordinary movement  in  the  city  were  about  equally 
divided. 

The  youth  was  disappointed  in  the  latter  expec- 
tition.    His  companions  were  chiefly  strangers  to 
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the  capital^  men  of  humble  station,  who  took  no 
interest  in  city  affidrs^  while  the  host  prided  him- 
self upon  holding  neutral  opinions,  professing 
himself  ready  to  submit  to  the  powers  that  be ; 
when  one  of  those  present  mentioned  the  threats 
he  had  heard  against  the  new  tax,  the  host  merely 
whistled,  as  if  he  knew  well  what  such  threats 
were  worth ;  and  when  another  said  the  brewers 
had  determined  to  close  their  breweries,  he  mere« 
ly  replied  with  a  self-satisfied  smile : 

'^The  small  dealers  will  have  the  more 
guests  :  and  as  for  the  beer,  I  know  what  I 
know/^ 

This  a  little  damped  R^n^'s  hopes  of  the  good 
people  of  Brussels,  but  not  his  ardour ;  he  con- 
cealed his  feelings,  however,  and  revenged  him- 
self on  his  contemptible  host  by  attacking  the 
viands  with  the  double  appetite  of  youth  and  a 
traveller.  He  returned  to  his  little  room  imme- 
diately after  dinner,  and  summoningall  his  patience 
to  his  aid,  there  awaited  the  return  of  the  un- 
known visitor. 

Several  hours  bad  been  passed  by  the  student 
in  deep  cogitation  upon  the  peculiar  circumstances, 
political  and  personal,  in  which  he  was  thrown ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  afternoon  was  very  far  spent 
that  a  gentle  tap  was  heard  at  his  door.  He  sprang 
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from  the  ooaob  on  which  he  had  thrown 
himself^  and  admitted  a  girl  who  handed  him  a 
sealed  billet.  Bat  before  it  reached  B^n^s  hand, 
it  WIS  withdrawn  by  the  bearer. 

^  Hare  the  goodness,  that  I  may  make  no  error/^ 
nid  she,  '^  to  answer  me  a  question.  What  inn 
did  you  sleep  at  last  night  V^ 

**  The  Four  Evangelists/' 

^  Tour  name  is  R6n6  V' 

^R^n^  van  Petten,  at  your  service,  my  fair 
maid." 

^  'Hien  the  note  is  for  you,''  was  her  reply, 
landing  him  the  paper,  which  he  seized  and 
perused  with  such  intentness  and  eagerness, 
that  the  girl  quitted  him  almost  without  his 
noticing  it 

The  note  contained  but  fow  words,  but  these 
were  so  potent  as  entirely  to  disturb  the  young 
man's  composure ;  and  scarcely  was  he  master  of 
tibeir  import,  ere  he  seized  his  mantle,  threw 
it  over  his  shoulders,  and  dashed  out  of  the 
house. 

'*  There  goes  a  man,''  remarked  the  perspica- 
doQs  landlord,  ^^  who  will  quit  the  dty,  and  perhaps 
hfe,  without  paying  his  reckoning :  only  that  I  hap- 
p^  to  have  his  valise,  and  that  he  has  not  been 
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more  than  a  day  in  my  house,  I  should  have  been 
after  him/' 

The  indifferent  opinion  exemplified  by  the  land- 
lord of  his   guest  in  this  monologue  underwent, 
however,  essential  modification  in  the   evening, 
when  his  house  was  honoured  by  a  visit  firom  one 
who  informed  hira,  that  he  had  strayed  into  that 
quarter  of   the  town  in  search  of  a  Louvain 
student  who,  he  understood,  was  quartered  there. 
If  riches  in  the  fourteenth  century  were  gained  at 
an  expenditure  of  more  labour  and  trouble  than  in 
these  our  days,  equally  certain  is  it,  that  once  got, 
our  forefathers  knew  better  how  to  retain  them 
than  their  thriftless  descendants  ;   and  so  it  hap- 
pened, that  even  in  that  emporium  of  commerce, 
the  Netherlands,  reverse  of  fortune  and  decline  of 
family  grandeur  and  opulence  was  far  firom  fire- 
quent — a  state  of  things  which  led  to  certain  fami- 
lies being  regarded  with  such  respect  and  reve- 
rence, that  it  was  esteemed  an  honour  for  any  of 
the  meaner  citizens  to  come  in  contact  with  mem- 
bers of  distinguished  houses,  whose  wealth  and 
consequence  were  no  visionary  idea,  but  matter 
of  daily  demonstration.   Hence,  it  resulted  that 
good  Master  Martin  would  have  felt  infinitely  less 
flattered  by  a  visit  from  a  German  Prince  or  even 


THB    PRINCB    OF   ORANGE.  5J 

a  Spanish  Qrandee,  than  from  a  scion  of  the 
Roienbecks^  who  were  to  his  certain  knowledge 
allied  and  related  to  all  the  first  magnates  of  the 
dty.    On  the  inquiry  of  young  Roienbeck^  for  it 
was  he,  after  the  errant  student,  Martin  in  order 
to  prolong  his  stay  had  the  audacity  to  assure  his 
distinguished  visitor,  that  on  going  out,  the  stu- 
dent  had   told    him,  he  had    an   appointment 
with  a  friend,   and   should   return    in   time   to 
meet  him» 

Adalbert  Roienbeck  on  the  faith  of  this  untruth 
remained  some  time  to  no  purpose.  He  then 
paid  for  his  wine  which  he  had  merely  touched, 
and  departed  without  leaving  any  message  for 
R^n^,  at  whose  want  of  politeness  in  breaking  an 
appointment,  he  having  made  his  acquaintance 
only  that  morning,  the  young  gentleman  pro- 
fessed  himself  much  annoyed.  Master  Martin, 
indeed,  went  still  further,  and  was  quite  excited 
at  the  presumption  of  a  fellow  who  had  dared 
to  appoint  a  meeting  with  a  Roienbeck,  and  then 
neglect  it. 

It  was,  however,  a  far  more  absorbing  emotion 
than  either  anger  or  impatience  which  agitated 
Adalbert's  breast  on  his  return.  Thoroughly 
conversant  with  the  risks  R^ne  ran  in  Brussels, 
his  relative's  absence  affected  him  the  more  as 

D  3 
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he  could  assign  no  probable  cause  for  it.  His 
imagination  pictured  him  betrayed  and  imprisoned, 
and  under  this  impression  he  accelerated  his  pace 
that  he  might  confide  his  apprehensions  to  his 
parents.  On  reaching  the  rear  of  the  house,  what 
was  his  astonishment  to  find  the  door  which  was 
to  have  admitted  lUn^,  fastened !  He  feared  to 
knock  and  thereby  make  an  alarm,  and  therefore 
threaded  the  side  ways,  and  once  more  regained 
the  main  streets.  The  hall  door  opened  at  his 
first  touch ;  but  all  his  self-command  was  required 
to  repress  the  alarm  aroused  by  the  sight  of  two 
Spanish  sentinels  on  the  steps. 

"  Who  honours  my  father  with  this  visit  ?''  in- 
quired the  anxious  youth,  attempting  to  advance 
by  the  sentinel  before  the  pass  was  ackonwledged. 

"  His  Excellency  Don  Frederick  of  Toledo,'^ 
was  the  response. 

"Alba*s  son,'' thought  Adalbert ;'^who  may  divine 
to  what  misfortune  this  is  the  precursor  ?^  He 
flew  up  stairs  to  seek  his  mother.  Her  counte- 
nance was  so  tranquil  and  even  happy,  that  none 
but  a  son  could  have  detected  the  traces  of  dis- 
composure and  latent  anguish  which  played  about 
her  mouth. 

*^  You  found  the  door  locked,'*  she  said,  kiss- 
ing him,  '^  and  sent  R6i^  back  ?'* 
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^  He  quitted  his  dwelling  this  afternoon^  and 
has  not  been  heard  of  since/' 

^The  saints  preserve  him  firom  misfortune  V^ 
replied  dame  Eleonora  turning  pale. 

^  I  dare  not  hold  out  any  encouraging  hopes/' 
said  her  son. 

"  This  is  worse  than  if  you  had  come  home 
arm  in  arm  with  him,  to  prevent  which  I  had  the 
door  bolted.  Depend  upon  it,  Don  Frederick's 
Tint  and  R^n^s  disappearance  are  planned.'' 

*^  Your  hand  trembles,  mother,"  said  the  young 
man,  unable  to  contradict  his  mother's  inductions. 

**  I  know  it,  my  child : — let  us  wait  a  moment 
before  we  enter." 

"Who  is  with  Don  Frederick?" 

^  His  officer.  Captain  d'Olinnos." 

"  How  do  they  behave  ?" 

^With  the  same  pointed  and  insinuating 
politeness  by  which  Egmont  was  blinded  up  to 
the  fatal  moment,  and  Horn  seduced  into  the 
net,"  answered  the  lady  with  a  perfect  cognizance 
of  their  position. 

^  We  will  go  in  now,  dear  mother ;  better  the 
evil  itself  than  its  anticipation,"  resumed  Adalbert 
after  a  pause. 

*^I  will  first  give  some  commands  to  the 
servants  for  form's  sake  at  least,    and  to  explain 
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my  absence  from  the  room.  Do  you  go  in^  you 
are  come  just  in  time^  for  the  Count  of  Toledo 
has  commanded  the  presence  of  your  sister.  Your 
father's  presence  and  example  will  give  you 
confidence.*' 

Adalbert  turned  to  the  door,  Eleonora  called 
him  once  more  to  her. 

"  In  case  of  the  worst,  and  if  this  gracious 
visit  should  only  be  an  invitation  to  the  scaffold,'* 
said  the  Lady  Roienbeck  with  a  firm  voice,  '^do 
you  escape  at  all  hazards.  It  is  my  command,  my 
son ;"  said  she,  anticipating  his  refusal,  '*  a  head, 
and  the  protection  of  a  man  must  be  preserved 
to  our  family.  Should  you  deem  flight  expedient, 
fly  at  once  to  the  back  gate  and  pass  through  my 
bed-room.  I  will  find  means  to  leave  gold  and 
jewels  ready  for  you  in  the  basin  under  the  looking- 
glass.  Once  clear  of  the  house,  hasten  to  the 
canal.  Erik  Klassenson,  who  lives  there,  knows 
of  a  passage  through  it,  and  he  will  be  your 
guide." 

The  Lady  Eleonora  did  not  stop  for  a  reply, 
but  rang  a  bell  to  summon  her  attendants ;  and 
Adalbert  entered  the  drawing-room. 

Don  Frederick  of  Toledo,  Alba's  eldest  son, 
accompanied  his  father  to  his  government,  and 
was  joined  with  Lopez  d'Acunha  in  the  command 
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of  the  Spanish^  Italian^  and  Albanese  regiments 
of  cavalrv.  He  resembled  his  father  in  his 
cruelty  and  harshness  of  character  as  well  as  in 
the  haughtiness  of  his  behaviour. 

But  while  the  Duke  was  unostentatious  in  the 

order  of  his  household  and  unaffected  in  dress, 

Don  Frederick  endeavoured  to  distinguish  himself 

by  a  display  of  all  the  splendour  and  finery  of  a 

Spanish  nobleman  of  the  highest  rank.  His  silken 

doublet  and  white  hose  were  covered  with  ribbons, 

buttons,  tassels,  embroidery,  and  jewels.  His  high 

collar  was  of  the  finest  lace,  and  his  ruffles  were 

of  the  same  costly  and  delicate  material.    The 

short  cloak  which  fell  over  his  narrow,  meagre 

shoulders  was  of  a  violet  coloured  velvet,  lined 

with  red  taffeta,  and  trimmed  with  bullion  fringe. 

But  his  gloomy  countenance  was  not  in  keeping 

with  hb  costiune  :  it  spoke  little  of  the  gaiety  of 

youth,  and  still  less  of  a  good  disposition.   It  was 

a  resemblance  of  his  father's  hardened  features, 

upon  which  none  but  Philip  could  look  without 

abhorrence.     His  complexion  was  dirty  yellow, 

his  eyes  were  small  and  piercing,  his  nose  long  and 

somewhat  hooked,  his  mouth  thin,  and  he  wore 

lus  black  beard  elaborately  trimmed,  and  his  hair 

▼ery  short. 

Near  this  unpleasing  picture  of  a  man  who  had 
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thrown  himself  negligently  into  a  cushioned  chair^ 
and  in  striking  contrast  from  his  sedate  aspect 
and  unadorned  figure,  sat  Claudius  Roienbeck, 
the  formality  of  whose  demeanour  was 
somewhat  softened  when  his  glance  occa- 
sionally fell  on  his  daughters  and  younger  son, 
who  stood  respectfully  before  the  Spaniards. 
Captain  d'Olinnos  had  declined  the  seat  offered 
by  the  side  of  his  superior,  deeming  it  dis- 
respectful to  be  seated  in  his  presence,  or  pre- 
ferring to  stand  behind  his  chair  for  the  con- 
venience thereby  of  exchanging  a  word  or  a  sign 
with  him. 

**  Well,  they  are  both  like  newly  washed  sheep 
from  the  hands  of  the  shearer,^^  were  the  words 
conveyed  by  Don  Frederick  to  his  creature  in  a 
whisper.  ^'  Any  one  who  has  a  taste  for  a  blue 
eye  and  a  white  skin  mottled  with  health  must  be 
satisfied  here.'' 

*^  Quite  to  my  fancy,''  said  the  accommodating 
Captain. 

^^  No  doubt,''  said  the  other  with  an  ugly  grin 

meant  for  a  smile ;  ^  but  you  must  make  your 
election.    What    may    be    the    names  of  your 
daughters,   fair  Sir?"  inquired  he  of  Roienbeck 
aloud. 
**  The  elder  Clementine^  the  younger  Anna." 
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^^ Why  tliey  are  as  alike  as  one  egg  to  another; 
md  the  fature  husband  may  chance  to  mistake  his 
lister-in-law  for  his  wife.** 

^^They  are  twins^  your  Excellency;  but  as  they 
are  not  accustomed  to  be  in  the  society  of 
gentlemen,  and  as  I  perceive  the  confusion  with 
which  your  gracious  remarks  overwhelm  them, 
may  I,  with  your  Highness's  permission,  allow 
tiiem  to  withdraw?  Permit  me  to  present  my 
eldest  son  Adalbert  to  your  Excellency's  notice. 
Tlie  three  younger  ones  are  at  the  College  of 
Utrecht-'* 

"  A  happy  family,  truly ;  but  Adalbert  will,  I 
am  sure,  pardon  me  for  saying  that  as  fine  a  young 
man  as  he  is,  his  society  but  poorly  compen- 
sates for  our  loss  in  that  of  his  charming  sis- 
ters.** 

This  was  lost  to  the  ladies,  for  they  had 
instantly  withdrawn  from  the  room  accompanied 
by  their  younger  brother,  and  the  gentlemen 
were  left  alone  until  Lady  Eleonora  re-entered, 
ittended  by  two  servants  bringing  in  wine  and 
confectionary. 

^Notbdng  so  presumptuous  as  to  attribute 
tbe  honour  of  your  Excellency's  visit  simply  to 
your  great  condescension  and  favour  to  my 
htmible  self/'  said  the  head  of  the  house  after  a 
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pause,  **  may  I  have  the  pleasure  of  knowing  to 
what  cause  I  am  indebted  for  so  high  a  com- 
pliment ?^' 

"  We  should  have  come  to  the  cause  of  my 
visit  after  I  had  paid  my  respects  to  your  good 
lady's  hospitality/'  replied  Alba's  son,  who  would 
have  assumed  a  frank  and  soldierly  bearing  if  he 
could ;  but  his  native  pride  and  arrogance  were 
indomitable.  "The  Duke,  my  father,  trusts  you 
not.  Sir  Claudius.  He  is  well  aware  that  to  your 
obstinacy  alone,  at  to-day's  council,  he  stands 
indebted  for  a  second  rejection  of  the  King's 
commands.  It  will  be  difficult  for  you  to  con- 
vince his  Highness  that  your  intractability  has 
no  other  motive  than  the  desire  to  preserve  your 
city's  so-called  privileges." 

"  Duty  to  our  country  and  government  may  be 
shown,  my  Lord,  not  alone  in  a  blind  unhesitating 
obedience,  but  sometimes  also  in  absolute  oppo- 
sition to  new  regulations  which  appear  either 
injurious  or  illegal.  The  demand  of  the  tenth 
penny  affects  the  rights  of  the  city  and  th^ 
provinces.  I  am  opposed  to  it,  from  a  deep 
conviction  that  insurrection  is  inevitable,  should 
the  magistracy  be  so  weak  and  unconscientious 
as  to  pass  the  proposal." 

"He  doesn't  know  of  R^n^'s  apprehension/' 
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thought  poor  Lady  EUeonora  exchanging  a  look 
with  her  son,  ^^  or  he  would  speak  more  guardedly. 
I  must  apprise  him  of  our  peril.^' 

'^And  who,  Sir,  would  be  answerable  if,  as 
you  fancy,  a  riot  should  take  place  V'  retorted 
the  Don  haughtily.  '^  If  a  few  discontented 
indiTiduals  should  happen  to  be  sacrificed  by  the 
Spanish  battalions,  or  perish  at  the  hangman's 
hands,  who.  Sir,  would  bear  the  responsibihty  ? 
You,  or  his  Highness  the  Viceroy  V^ 

"To  the  King,  his  Excellency  the  Duke, 
beyond  all  question,  that  responsibility  belongs ;  to 
God,  all  to  whom  the  administration  and  defence 
of  ttiese  towns  and  provinces  are  entrusted.'' 

^  After  such  an  answer  shall  I  tell  you  what  I 
think  of  my  father's  sentiments  towards  you  ? 
That  they  are  perfectly  well  grounded.  Your 
opinions  marvellously  coincide  with  the  declara- 
tions in  the  State  Council  so  frequently  promul- 
gated by  that  arch  rebel  and  heretic  the  Prince  of 
Orange.** 

"  My  Lord  Count,'*  answered  Roienbeck  with  a 
foroed  equanimity,  ^^  if  I  am  an  object  of  suspicion 
to  his  Excellency  the  Viceroy,  I  am  so  from  open 
*nd  loyal  conduct — a  fault  very  different  from 
whellion.  I  have  solemnly  sworn  to  protect  the 
rights  of  the  City  of  Brussels,  to  keep  it  true  and 
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loyal  to  the  King^  and  I  do  not  fear  failing  in  my 
duty  according  to  that  oath  by  speaking,  in 
pursuance  of  my  convictions,  to  the  advantage  of 
both  King  and  country/' 

^'  All  your  kindred.  Sir,  were  traitors ;  and  as 
many  of  them  as  are  yet  in  being  are  so  stiU/^ 

''The  Roienbecks  and  Tserghuis  sit  in  the 
Council  of  State,  and  hold  offices  in  which  they 
have  faithfully  served  his  Majesty.  If  some  of 
my  relations  have  been  involved  in  the  tumults 
which  have  distracted  this  unhappy  realm  of 
late  years,  and  have  in  consequence  suffered 
death,  or  gone  into  exile  &r  from  their 
native  land,  there  are  no  families  in  all  the  Low 
Countries  not  liable  to  the  same  imputation.  For 
what  house  or  name  of  repute  is  there  which  has 
not  numbered  some  one  or  more  of  its  members 
among  the  attainted  or  executed  ?  Or  where  is 
there  a  family  so  small,  or  of  such  recent  origin 
and  growth  as  to  have  quite  escaped  judicial 
punishment  and  prosecution  ?^' 

Eleonora  would  have  risked  her  life  for  the 
chance  of  imparting  her  apprehensions  to  her 
husband  respecting  R^n^'s  disappearance.  She 
entertained  no  doubt  that  her  nephew  was  in 
Alba's  hands,  and  that  Roienbeck's  noble  and 
uncalculating  speech  would  place  him  still  more  in 
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the  power  of  his  enemies.    But  Roienbeck  looked 
neither  to  the  right  nor  to  the  left ;  his  eye^  like 
his  mind,  was  always  directed  to  its  object,  and 
duit  at  present  was  the  person  of  Don  Frederick. 
^Tonr  words,  Sieur  de  Roienbeck,  savour  some- 
what of  complaint  against  the  government.   After 
the  gentle  sway  of  the  ladies,  possibly  the  sword, 
nhich  is  my  father's  sceptre,  may  role  somewhat 
severely.     But  that  he  can  wield  it  too  merdftilly 
u  well  as  too  coercively,  is  abundantly  shown  in 
the  contempt  and  disobedience  exhibited  in  this 
country  for  the  King's  injunctions.    Sharp  spurs 
should  be  worn  if  the  horse  is  to  be  kept  in 
his  track,  Sieur  de  Roienbeck.    We  must  yet 
root  up  a  good  deal  of  treason  and  heresy  to 
make  room  for  obedience  and  good  royalist  su- 
bordination.   The  Netherlands  are  like  towns  in  a 
state  of  siege.    The  enemy  are  hovering  about  our 
frontiers,  and  in  such  a  case  it  behoves  us  to  treat 
ill  comers  from  without  as  spies  and  emissaries, 
and  within  to  get  rid  of  all  who  are  indisposed  to 
do  fealty  as  proof  of  their  submission  to  the 
law." 

^The  conversation,"  inteipo^ed  Eleonora, 
"has  taken  a  turn  which  renders  the  presence  of 
a  female  unnecessary.  I  will  take  leave  to  follow 
loy  daughters,  after  taking  instructions  from  my 
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husband,  regarding  the  entertainment  of  his  noUe 
guests/^  Whereupon  she  made  a  signal  to  her 
husband  of  such  pressing  import  as  induced  him  to 
quit  his  seat  and  approach  her. 

"  Ren^  is  missed,  and  nobody  knows  what 
has  happened  to  him,''  whispered  she  to  Clau- 
dius. 

The  Councillor  answered  only  by  a  movement 
of  his  hand  towards  his  bosom,  as  if  he  would 
repress  the  stem  resolve  rather  to  go  to  ruin  than 
submit  to  Don  Frederick's  insolence  tamely.  But 
his  bold  determination  was  shaken  by  the  grief 
he  read  in  his  lady's  face.  He  did  not  turn 
away  without  giving  her  some  assurance;  no 
words  passed,  indeed,  but  there  was  enough  to 
convey  comfort  to  the  heart  which  beat  so  truly  for 
him. 

Adalbert  meanwhile  kept  his  eye  upon  the 
Spaniards,  who  availed  themselves  of  the  pause 
to  interchange  a  little  private  conversation.  The 
business,  whatever  it  might  be,  seemed  to  the 
youth  to  progress  to  their  Uking,  and  the  superior 
whispered  something  in  his  sycophant's  ear  which 
might  have  been :  '^  He  has  spoken  of  matters 
which  affect  his  neck,  be  in  readiness  to  announce 
his  arrest." 

Before  the  Lady  Eleonora  had  time  to  quit  the 
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room,  Don  Frederick  addressed  a  few  startling 
words  to  her  which  fixed  her  attention  and  com- 
pelled her  to  remain. 

'^Our  conversation.  Madam,  has  taken  a 
severity  of  tone  which  may  appear  displeasing  to 
a  lady ;  but  it  has  sufficed  to  attest  the  necessity  of 
the  worshipful  Claudius  Roienbeck's  taking  some 
dedded  step,  which  may  publicly  announce  his 
adherence  to  the  cause  of  Spain  and  her  King.  I 
am  not  come  to  reason  with  him  on  his  principles 
of  action,  but  to  reconcile  him  to  my  father,  for 
which  a  most  advantageous  opportunity  presents 
itself.^ 

The  auditors  listened  in  breathless  attention. 
T^e  Captain  drew  himself  up,  and  the  Councillor 
agun  handed  his  lady  to  a  chair,  resuming  his 
own  seat,  in  the  conviction  that  the  communica- 
tion of  the  Spaniard  referred  to  R^n^  or  his  own 
vote  in  the  grant  of  the  tenth  penny. 

The  Spaniard  then  commenced  an  eulogy  on 
bis  officer,  Captain  d^Olinnos,  briefly  adverting  to 
bis  services,  and  the  high  esteem  in  which  he  was 
beld  by  the  Court  of  Spain,  and  prophecying  a 
brilliant  career  if  he  should  continue  true  to 
bis  ancient  zeal;    winding   up    the    interesting 

prelade  with  a  proposal  on  the  Captain's  behalf 

flm)ugh  his  proxy,  Frederick  of  Toledo,  for  the 
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hand  of  Roienbeck's  eldest  daughter^  Clemen- 
tine. 

The  effect  of  this  upon  the  various  members 
of  the  &mily  was  very  different  The  lady  felt  a 
load  removed  instantly  from  her  heart,  as  the 
address  of  Don  Frederick  did  not  involve  all  the 
terrifying  matter  which  she  had  dreaded;  and 
little  as  she  was  inclined  to  take  a  Spaniard  for 
her  son-in-law,  the  intrigue  was  now  fairly  within 
her  province.  Roienbeck  felt  that  this  was  but  a 
fresh  insult,  and  inwardly  resolved  never  to  throw 
his  daughter  into  Spanish  power  as  hostage  for 
his  fidelity.  He  was  well  aware,  that  it  had  bew 
the  policy  of  the  Spanish  rulers  to  promote 
unions  between  their  followers  and  the  natives ; 
but  they  had  taken  their  own  method  of  doing 
so,  by  allying  the  impoverished  favourites  to 
wealthy  heiresses.  But  he  would  never  consent 
to  so  degrading  a  sacrifice  of  his  child  and  her 
happiness  to  the  enemy  of  his  country.  As  for 
Adalbert,  his  sentiments  were  pretty  dear  from 
the  slight  smile  with  which  he  surveyed  the 
suitor  from  his  top-knot  to  his  shoe-tie,  a  smile 
which  only  the  most  inordinate  vanity  could 
interpret  satisfactorily. 

Eleonora,  still  bearing  in  mind  Ren^s  uncertain 
fate,  and  fearing  lest  the  reply  of  her  Lord  should 
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be  somewhat  too  unpalatable,  came  to  his  assist- 

^  If  aft^  BO  bitter  a  prologue  we  could  have 
anticipated  such  a  conclusion,  an  answer  would 
hsve  been  earlier  decided  upon.''     * 

^  It  cannot  but  be  soon  enough  still,  if  it 
should  be  in  accordance  with  the  wishes  of  my 
heart,"  replied  d'Olinnos. 

'*Can  it  be  a   matter  of  doubt?"  said  Don 

Frederick,  haughtily  drawing  himself  up.     '^  I 

should  have  thought  the  name  of  Alba  would 

have  such  weight  even  in  his  son  as  to  have  his 

expressed  wishes  met,  if  only  from  policy.    The 

Coondllor  Roienbeck  remains  the  brother-in-law 

of  the  Blois  imtil  he  becomes  the  father-in-law 

of  as  good  a  Spaniard  as  that  wretched  man  was 

a  bad  Netherlander.    I  hold  it  inexpedient  for 

strangers  to  interfere  in  fimiily  matters,  I  will, 

Aerefore,  leave  it  to  the  Captain  here  to  arrange 

nith  you.    Sir,  all    preliminaries,  and  perhaps 

Ais  may  be  the  very  day  to  fix  the  time  for 

the  nuptials.       Inform  me  of  your  progress,^' 

continued  he,  turning  to   his  officer^     ^^When 

all  is  settled,  go  to  my  house  and  should  I  not 

have  arrived,  wait  till  I  return.    Mind — until  I 

return." 

Don  Frederick  withdrew,  respectfully  accom- 
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panied  by  the  Councillor.  The  sentinels  followed 
him  out  of  the  house  to  the  end  of  the  street^ 
when  he  commanded  them  to  return  to  their 
quarters;  he  then  wrapped  himself  up  in  his 
cloak^  and  dived  down  a  side  street  so  gloomy  that 
it  soon  concealed  him  from  view. 
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CHAPTER  V- 

Accoonts  for  R^n^'s  mysterioos  disappearance^  proving  that 
while  his  relatives  are  in  discomfort,  he  is  passing  a  very 
pleasant  time — His  gallantry  put  to  the  test,  and  his  sphere 
of  action  suddenly  changed, 

Ren£  bad  certainly  quitted  his  hostel  at  a 
speed  which  amply  justified  Master  Martin's 
mspicions,  though  they  were  allayed  afterwards 
by  the  appearance  of  Adalbert  Roienbeck.  After 
awhile  the  young  man  recovered  a  little  from  his 
excitement ;  and  now  that  he  was  traversing  the 
handsomely  built  eastern  quarter  in  which  the 
foyal  palace  stood — ^this  being  the  design  of  the 
Wlding,  which  it  retained,  until  its  destruction 
by  fire,  February  3,  1731 — he  slackened  his  pace 
2  little.  He  passed  along  the  front  of  the  palace, 
and  turned  aside  to  a  small  row  of  houses,  which 
although  not  to  be  compared  with  the  re3idence 
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of  the  Regent^  were  still  somewhat  in  keeping  with 
it.  The  movements  of  the  girl  who  had  brought 
Rdn^  his  letter  were  not  less  rapid  than  his  own, 
for  she  stood  waiting  his  coming  at  the  door  of 
one  of  these  houses.  The  instant  she  perceived 
he  saw  her,  she  disappeared  within  the  entrance, 
whither  R^n^  immediately  followed. 

The  dwelling  he  now  found  himself  in,  was 
fitted  up  with  every  attention  to  elegance  and 
comfort.  The  stairs  were  covered  with  carpet, 
and  every  article  of  furniture  in  wood  or  metal 
was  polished  to  the  highest  state  of  perfection. 
The  room  R^n^  was  ushered  into  from  the  little 
hall,  even  surpassed  the  expectations  raised 
by  the  perfect  propriety  of  the  antechamber.  It 
was  a  small,  cheerful  apartment,  filled  with  all  the 
accessories  to  comfort  and  luxury;  flowing  cur- 
tains shaded  the  windows  which  looked  out  on  the 
street  and  part  of  the  royal  palace.  Paintings  of 
the  Netherland  school,  now  in  such  great  repute, 
hung  suspended  firom  the  wall  opposite  the 
windows,  and  the  chairs,  mirrors,  tables,  all 
bespoke  their  owner's  love  of  order ;  while  the 
atmosphere  was  perfumed  by  rich  aromatic  odour; 
all  the  arrangements  in  short,  giving  unerring 
indication  of  a  feminine  mind  and  taste.  The 
mistress  of  this  delightful  bower   did  not  long 
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keep  Rend  in  suspense ;  she  entered  from  a  side 
door,  and  if  the  young  man  had  admired  Margaret, 
for  she  it  was,  in  her  riding  attire  which  could  not 
hide  the  symmetry  of  her  fine  figure — the  dress 
in  which  he  now  saw  her  was  every  way  calcu- 
lated to  strengthen   his  first  impression.     The 
material  was  silk,  of  that  rich  yellow-brown  which 
none  but  brunettes  should  wear,  and  only  they 
when  of  a  certain  luxuriance  of  form,  but  which 
when  becoming  to  them  enhances  their  charms  the 
more  by  seeming  to  harmonize  with  warmth  of 
temperament,  and  southern  climes.     Her  raven 
hair  was  tastefully  twisted  round  the  crown  of 
her  head,  and  fastened  by  pins  with  large  pearls 
for  tops ;  her  neck  was  uncovered,  but  the  bod- 
dioe  was  trimmed  with  the  finest  lace,  falls  of 
which  also  ornamented  her  sleeves. 

"  Fear  has  brought  you  to  me  with  much  more 
speed  than  your  slight  attachment  to  my  per- 
son, on  which  I  was  vain  enough  somewhat  to 
rely." 

^'  I  had  never  dared.  Madam,  to  anticipate  the 
good  fortune  of  another  interview  with  you," 
replied  the  youth,  in  not  a  little  confusion  at  the 
uivezpected  rencontre. 

"First  then,'*  said  she,  "hear  my  apology  for 
«>  precipitately  summoning  you  to  me  ;'*  and  she 
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sat  down  on  the  couch  and  obliged  hun  to  sit  b j 
her  side.  ^^  There  is  some  plot  at  work  against 
the  Roienbecks.  Don  Frederick  intends  papng 
them  a  visit  to-day,  and  with  his  object  in  so 
doing  I  am  unacquainted.  That  being  the  case^ 
I  thought  it  quite  as  well  to  give  you  timely 
notice,  so  that,  should  you  have  been  the  cause 
of  his  secret  movements^  I  might  at  least  put 
you  in  temporary  safety.** 

^^  Would  it  not  have  been  more  judicious  to 
have  first  apprised  my  uncle  Roienbeck  of  his 
imminent  peril  P*  asked  Bin^. 

^^  What  good  could  I  have  done  him  ?  It  will 
serve  him  not  a  little  when  you  cannot  be  found 
either  at  his  house,  or  at  your  inn,  or  any  where 
else,  where  they  are  likely  to  seek  you.  You 
have  not  left  any  treasonable  papers  in  your 
trunk  P* 

He  returned  a  reply  in  the  negative^  and  looked 
at  the  lady  in  profound  astonishment.  She  was 
endowed  with  a  kind  of  omniscience  in  all  his 
secrets,  as  if  he  had  been  pledged  to  her  for  life 
and  death. 

^^  If  I  am  not  deceived,  the  folks  in  the  ^  Four 
Evangelists*  afiter  my  disappearance  last  night, 
thought  fit  to  enlighten  you  so  far  as  to  my  posi- 
tion with  the  rulers  of  this  land,  as  constrains 
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your  belief  in  the  authenticity  of  my  sources 
of  information.  I  am  only  uneasy,  lest  you 
have  been  told  aught  but  the  real  and  entire 
tnitlu 

*^My  hmsband,  for  I  must  at  least  be  permitted 
to  use  that  term  in  speaking  of  the  man  to 
whom  I  belong,  is  the  favoured  friend  and  officer 
of  Don  Frederick  of  Toledo.  My  bond  to  him 
if  not  the  mere  relation  of  the  vanquished  to  her 
Tictor,  for  Ferdinand  himself  contested  possession 
of  me  at  the  storm  of  Valenciennes ;  but  the 
passionate  love  and  the  unlimited  confidence 
which  d'Olinnos  has  ever  shewn  have  rendered 
our  union  somewhat  less  repugnant,  and  kept  me 
tme  to  him.  Devoted  as  I  am  to  my  protector 
and  his  interests,  at  first  sight  of  you,  a  voice  in 
my  heart  seemed  to  warn  me  to  be  the  protecting 
genius  of  your  youth  and  inexperience/' 

The  lady's  hand  was  pressed  to  his  bosom  by 
her  grateful  companion. 

**  What  project  is  on  foot,  I  know  not,''  resumed 
the ;  *^  but  of  this  I  am  certain,  that  it  must  be 
of  moment;  for  d'Olinnos  mentioned  nothing  of 
it  to  me.  If  it  r^ards  you,  you  are  safe  here, 
tt  the  house  of  a  Spanish  officer  is  the  last  place 
in  which  you  would  be  sought ;  and  under  any 
circomstanoes  we  gain  time.    If  no  danger  is  to 
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be  apprehended^  you  can  but  return  to  your  inn, 
and  with  my  assistance  quit  the  city  which  it  had 
been  better  for  you  never  to  have  entered." 

^^  Could  I  have  foreseen  the  dangers  which  I 
am  entailing  on  my  relatives,  I  should  never  have 
come  to  Brussels ;  but  it  is  hard  for  exiles  to  keep 
ever  aloof  from  the  land  of  their  birth/' 

"  Am  I  not  also  strangely  situated  ?  Were  I 
a  man  I  should  probably  do  as  you  do ;  as  I  am, 
however,  I  have  the  amplest  opportunity  of  know- 
ing the  utter  futility  of  all  attempts  made  by  the 
scattered  and  powerless  party  of  the  Beggars  for 
the  restoration  of  political  claims.  Even  your 
presence  in  Brussels,'  say  what  you  will,  is  not 
caused  by  your  longings  to  revisit  the  hearth  of 
your  fathers;  you  have  other  and  more  serious 
motives.  Possibly  you  hope  to  form  new  alliances 
for  William,  or  to  renew  and  secure  the  old ;  or 
perhaps  you  hope  to  gain  something  from  the 
discontent  at  the  new  tax.  Any  man,  whatever 
his  views,  who  looks  upon  the  power  of  AJba  and 
the  preparations  he  has  made  against  all  mis- 
chance, must  admit  that  there  can  be  no  other 
rule  in  the  Netherlands  than  the  invincible  will  of 
PhUip  IL'^ 

^'  You  don^t  include  contingencies  which  may 
favour  us  as  well  as  our  enemies  ?''  observed  R^n^. 
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"How  many  lucky  accidents,  think  you,  are 
wanting  to  secure  Orange  a  strong  town,  a  point 
Sappui  for  his  plans?  What  have  he  and  his 
brother,  Lewis  of  Nassau,  gained  by  their  cam- 
paigns ?  A  brief  run  of  success,  and  finally  utter 
defeat.  Look  at  Philip's  compact  with  the 
Guiaes,  Elizabeth  of  England's  troubles  in  Scot- 
land, and  lastly  the  union  which  the  King  is 
about  to  form  with  the  daughter  of  an  Emperor* 
which  will  make  Maximilian,  before  his  brother- 
in-law,  now  his  father-in-law,  and  thus  shut  out 
tbe  exiles  from  Grermany,  even  as  an  asylum. 
What  can  you  oppose  against  such  cheerless 
prospects?" 

^Our  fleet  of  bold  seamen,  before  whom  no 
Spanish  galleon  will  stand.'' 

^  Say  ratJier  a  fleet  of  sea  robbers  without  law 
or  plan  in  their  adventures,  who  wiU  soon  be 
excluded  from  every  harbour  to  winter.  The 
negociations  with  Elizabeth  have  already  obtained 
a  prohibition  against  her  subjects  supplying  the 
B^ars  of  the  Sea  with  water  and  provisions, 
and  even  an  injunction  to  drive  them  out  of  the 
ports.'* 

Ren£  could  allege  nothing  against  such  over- 

*  The  daughter  of  Maximilian  11,  Anne  of  Austria. 
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whelming  hats,  for  the  truth  of  which  Margaret 

pledged   herself;    but   still    kept  alive  a  hope 

which  the  most  unfavourable  circumstances  could 

not  depress. 

^^So  long  as  William  of  Orange  works  and 

fights  for  the  Netherlands,  so  long  as  he  continues 

to  devote  all  his  care,  his  means,  his  alliances, 

and  his  rare  genius  to  the  cause  of  freedom,  it 

would  be  cowardice  to  doubt  the  final  victory  of 

the  good  cause/' 

^^  Your  enthusiasm  is  great,  but  it  is  still  more 
perilous  : — it  has  cost  the  land  many  a  valuable 

life;   and  look  to  it,  Ren^,  that  your's  be  not 

added  to  the  number/' 

^*  My  life — long  since  dedicated  to  my  country  ? 
—Would  that  I  might  die  to-morrow,  ay  to-day, 
were  but  my  death  of  advantage  to  the  freedom 
of  the  provinces  ?''  said  young  von  Blois ;  and 
the  blaze  of  his  eye  confirmed  the  truth  of  his 
lips. 

^^You  have  never  seen  death  face  to  face. 
Youth,  which  is  unacquainted  with  the  value  of 
existence,  is  always  ready  to  throw  it  away.  Tell 
me,  R^n^,  have  you  ever  loved  ?" 

**  Loved  ?  I  know  not  the  meaning  you  attach 
to  the  phrase,''  replied  R^n^,  rather  foolishly. 

^^  The  mightiest  passion  which  ever  warms  the 
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heart  or  causes  it  to  palpitate,  the  sublimest  hap- 
jnness  and  yet  the  deepest  grief  of  which  mortal 
nature  is  susceptible,  is  all  comprised  in  the  one 
word — love." 

^^  Madam,  such  a  feeling  I  have  never  expe- 
lieiiced;  hitherto,  my  acquaintance  with  ladies 
has  afforded  me  but  little  opportunity;  and  I 
trust,  should  my  opportunities  be  extended,  to 
lemam  free  from  so  powerful  a  sentiment  as 
would  entirely  supplant  the  object  to  which  all 
my  best  energies  are  pledged/' 

Margaret  smiled  while  she  looked  at  the  open 
eoontenanoe  of  her  companion. 

^  Tour  Prince  does  not  seem  to  think  that  love 
interferes  with  the  great  idea  which  occupies  his 
fife.  After  the  recent  loss  of  Anne  of  Saxony> 
he  is  about  to  espouse  a  third  wife,  who  is  to  be 
a  prodigy  in  mind  and  beauty.'' 

^  Are  you  equally  well  informed  of  the  secrets 
of  William  as  of  Alba  ?"  exclaimed  the  astonished 
youth.  <^  I  come  direct  from  Germany,  and  yet 
ncrer  heard  a  syllable  of  your  news." 

"That  may  be,"  retorted  Margaret,  turning 
her  head  with  a  vivacious  expression.  ^^  I  will  tell 
you  more,  that  the  mistress  of  Orange  is  named 
Charlotte,  of  the  high  Catholic  House  of  Bourbon- 
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Montpensier,  and  was  but   a  few  weeks  since 
Abbess  of  Touars/' 

^^  A  nun  and  Princess  of  Bourbon^  the  future 
wife  of  the  Prince  V^  exclaimed  R^n^  again. 

"  But  time  wears  apace/'  interrupted  his  friend  ; 
^^  and  as  I  could  not  breakfast  with  you,  you  must 
sup  with  me.'* 

The  room  was  delightful^  the  Spanish  wine 
generous,  and  Margaret's  society  so  fascinating 
that  R^n^  forgot  his  position,  the  danger  of  his 
kinsman,  and  even  the  place  where  he  was.  Some 
hours  had  flown  byv  swift  as  thought,  when  a 
knock  was  heard  below,  and  Jane  appeared  to  be 
in  parley  with  a  male  voice,  as  some  person  ap- 
parently ascended  the  stairs  with  her. 

"  Step  into  the  side  room,  I  pray  you,"  said 
Margaret  instantly  to  her  guest.  ^^  It  is  some 
stranger,  and  he  comes  at  an  unwonted  hour. 
Ferdinand,  I  know  for  certain,  cannot  yet  be  dis- 
missed by  Don  Frederick." 

The  footsteps  approached  the  door,  it  was  no 
time  for  deliberation,  and  R^n^  withdrew  into  the 
side  room,  and  threw  himself  on  the  bed  which 
nearly  occupied  the  whole  of  the  small  chamber, 
the  hope  that  the  interruption  would  be  but  a  brief 
one. 
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On  her  part,  Margaret  waited  impatiently  the 
entrance  of  this  visitor,  inwardly  blaming  her 
maid  for  want  of  tact,  or  determination  to  ex- 
dude  him. 

Bat  Jane  was  soon  exculpated,  when  on  the 
door  opening,  she  saw  one  enter  not  accustomed  to 
ask,  but  rather  to  command  admittance  into  any 
boose  in  Brussels;  and  who,  even  as  he  now 
approached,  comported  himself  as  much  like  a 
man  conferring  an  honour,  as  like  a  gallant 
knight. 

The  slight  trepidation  of  the  lady  at  his 
onwelcome  appearance,  he  interpreted  to  his  own 
advantage,  and  crossing  the  room  to  the  couch 
where  she  sat,  he  occupied  uninvited  R^n^'s  va- 
cated place  by  her  side  at  the  table,  and  imme- 
diately addressed  himself  to  her,  without,  however, 
making  the  slightest  apology  for  his  intru- 
sbn,  or  allowing  the  lady  to  rise  from  her 
seat 

"If  I  am  not  unwelcome  to  you,  beautiful 
Maigaret,  I  need  not  defer  the  purport  of  my 
coming.  Briefly  then,  my  eyes  do  but  declare 
what  my  heart  has  long  felt — I  love  you.^' 

^^Tour  highness  is  but  indulging  in  a  jest,  which 
unot  more  acceptable  to  me  than  your  visit,'^ 
replied  the  object  of  his  admiration,  endeavouring 
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to  assume  a  perfect  composure — a  woman^s  best 
resource. 

"  Why  not,  pretty  fool  ?  What  you  term  a 
jest  is  solemn  earnest." 

^^I  am  not  in  a  position,  my  Lord,  to  continue  a 
conversation  in  this  tone,'^  rejoined  Margaret, 
vainly  renewing  her  attempt  to  rise  from  his 
side. 

^*  Be  not  angry,  wilful  child.  I  ask  for  your 
love,  and  I  know  no  woman^s  heart  in  all  Brus- 
sels which  would  not  beat  with  pride  on  being 
required  to  respond  to  the  affection  of  Albans  son, 
the  heir  of  all  his  fame  and  honours.  D'OIinnos 
has  been  too  long  your  protector,  and  it  is  time 
that  you  should  be  transferred  to  nobler  hands, 
that  would  better  appreciate  and  guard  you. 
Withdraw  not  from  my  arm.  I  will  wager 
yet,  that  this  very  day  you  will  willingly  exchange 
me  for  him.  Your  fate,  Margaret,  ought  to  be 
better  than  the  questionable  one  of  the  cast  off 
mistress  of  a  capricious  soldier.  Don  Frederick 
of  Toledo  will  speedily  attire  you  in  his  colours, 
but  instead  of  following  the  colours  of  a  captain, 
you  shall  sit  on  the  chair  of  a  Duke.^' 

^*  Who  has  told  you  that  I  am  cast  off  by 
d^Olinnos  ?  He  who  has  never  refused  me  one 
proof  of  his  affection  beyond  the  tide  of  his  wife. 
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a  tide  which  I  desire  not!"  said  Margaret,  her 
countenance  glowing  with  shame  and  indigna- 
tion. 

"  Don't  be  annoyed  unnecessarily/'  resumed 
the  tyrant,  leaning  back,  and  casting  his  Ucentious 
gaze  on  the  lovely  woman  at  his  side.    ^^  Think 
you  that  I  would  steal  into  your  bosom  with  a  he  ? 
It  may  be  that  d'Olinnos  felt  burning,  passionate 
love  for  you,  I  am  sure  I  always  thought  so,  until 
I  myself  detected  him  wooing  to-day  Clementine 
Roienbeck  — -  Clementine  ?  Yes,  I  think  it  was 
the  name.      If  it  is  not  a  vitiated,  it  is  a  sa- 
tiated taste  which  could  prefer  the  blond  locks 
of  a  white  £Etced  patrician's  daughter  to  your  raven 
hiur,  and  would  rather  gaze  upon  her  than  on 
the   bright   diamond  of  your  eye.     But,   or  I 
mistake  me,  you  did    not    save   much  at  Va- 
kadennes   when    you    accompanied   your    pro- 
tector, and  the    property  of  your    father  was 
as  much  a  matter  of  doubt  as  his  place  of  refuge, 
or  even  his  life.    Now  Claudius  Roienbeck  never 
turned  his  back  on  his  home,  nor  was   Brussels 
ever  sacked.    Tou  can  easily  bethink  yourself 
what  kind  of  a  father-in-law  he  would  be   for  a 
poor  hidalgo,  who  has  spent  both  pay  and  prize- 
money  in  the  arms  of  a  maiden  so  lovely  as  your  - 
8elf« 
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• 

Margaret^  be  it  love  or  necessity  which  forged 
the  chains  binding  her  to  d^Olinnos,  was  inex- 
pressibly shocked  at  the  tale  thus  insidiously 
poured  into  her  ear,  in  the  manner  best  calcu- 
lated to  fitcilitate  the  narrator's  object.  Her  cheek 
changed  colour,  her  bosom  heaved  with  every 
respiration,  and  she  clenched  her  hands  vehe- 
mently together. 

"  Would  you  know,  further,  sweet  one,  where 
your  lover  is  at  this  moment  ?  May  no  drop  of 
noble  blood  flow  in  my  veins,  if  he  is  not  with 
Claudius  Roienbeck  seeking  to  bring  his  court- 
ship to  a  close.^' 

^*  It  cannot  be  true — he  is  incapable  of  such 
treachery.  I  was  no  hireling — ^not  his  plaything — 
I  was  his  wife ;  and  had  he  but  told  me  his  posi- 
tion and  given  me  my  freedom,  I  should  have 
thanked  him  for  the  boon.  You  have  surely 
slandered  him.^' 

Margaret  relapsed  into  a  state  of  utter  abstrac- 
tion ;  and  with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  sat 
like  one  in  a  trance. 

Don  Frederick  burst  into  a  passionate  rhapsody, 
endeavouring  to  tempt  her  vanity  or  cupidity  by 
promises  of  splendour  and  wealth ;  but  all  in  vain, 
nothing  moved  her ;  and  he  drew  the  statue-like 
beauty  to  him,  and  atteippted  to  imprint  a  kiss 
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on  her  cheek*  The  insult  roused  her,  and 
repnlaing  him  with  all  her  strength,  she  threatened 
to  caQ  her  maid. 

**  Your  maid  cannot  enter,  I  locked  the  outer 
door ;  and  she  now  waits  on  the  stairs.'^ 

Fusing  his  arm  round  her,  he  again  attempted 
to  salate  her ;  but  she  renewed  her  resistance 
which  at  length  roused  the  brutal  passion  of  the 
tnm^  quenching  for  a  moment  his  licentious- 
ness. Springing  to  his  feet  he  drew  his  dagger, 
ind  pressing  her  back  with  his  unarmed  hand, 
idaed  rather  than  said, 

^  Swear  at  once  to  be  mine— swear  by  all  you 
hold  sacred,  or  I  bury  this  in  your  bosom/' 

'  Merciful  God,''  exclaimed  the  unhappy 
Margaret  in  a  tone  which  left  no  doubt  of  her 
ai^uish,  '^  I  will  not  a  second  time  become  the 
object  of  self-contempt.  I  would  rather  die  at  once 
—I  will  never  swear.'* 

The  dagger  was  elevated  above  the  heaving 
bosom,  whose  life  stream  it  was  about  to  drink, 
when  it  was  suddenly  dashed  from  the  tyrant's 

lumd. 

A  third  actor  appeared  upon  the  scene.  The 
Spaniard  turned  upon  B^^,  whom  Margaret  had 
iD  her  extremity  forgotten,  and  casting  upon  him 
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a  glance  fraught  with  the  deadly  poison  of  hate 
stammered  out : 

"  Who  dares  to  touch  me  ?'^ 

'^Rather  should  I  ask,  how  dare  you  offer 
violence  to  a  lady  ?^^  was  R^n^'s  haughty  retort* 

^'You  shall  learn  the  answer  at  the  bread- 
house,'^  was  Don  Frederick's  reply  as  he  stepped 
to  the  window  and  called  into  the  street  below, 
which  our  readers  will  remember  was  in  danger- 
ous proximity  to  the  palace. 

"  An  arrest  in  my  room  ?  And  the  arrest  of 
my  cousin  too?"  interposed  Margaret,  whose 
fears  were  now  excited  for  R^n^,  and  with  reason. 
^^  Is  that  the  price  at  which  you  think  to  purchase 
my  love  ?  I  beseech  your  Excellency  to  recall  the 
summons  to  the  patrol/' 

^^  You  have  set  me  an  example  how  to  attend 
to  petitions,''  repidsing  her  with  as  much  harsh- 
ness as  he  had  previously  exhibited  tenderness. 

^^Is  then  the  passion  you  possess  so  easily 
stifled  ?"  asked  Margaret  winningly,  bringing  into 
play  at  this  critical  moment  all  a  woman's  ready 
wit.  "  What  could  you  have  thought  of  my  truth 
and  honesty,  if  at  the  very  moment  when  you 
announced  the  treachery  of  d'Olinnos,  I  could 
have  pledged  my  faith  to  you  ?" 

*  The  prison  of  the  Coancil  of  Blood. 
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^  Your  cousin  too  P'  continued  the  Spaniard, 
whose  detestation  of  R^n^  had  been  increased  by 
a  spice  of  jealousy,  *^  why  not  your  brother  ?  A 
well  made,  handsome  fellow,  who  seems  to  have 
been  paying  you  a  visit  imknown  to  Captain 
fOlinnos.  Perhaps  it  is  the  fashion  of  the 
university  where  you  study,  eh,  Sir?'^  and  the 
calm  malignity  of  his  address  showed  his  perfect 
consciousness  of  his  abiUty  to  crush  his  rival.  ^^  I 
have  two  ways  at  my  choice  to  punish  you ;  one, 
to  hand  you  over  to  Captain  d'Olinnos  would  be 
too  severe.  I  think  it  will  be  better  for  you  if  I 
consign  you  to  the  tribimal  for  an  assault  on  a 
Spanish  officer,  and  I  scarcely  imagine  that  the  fact 
of  the  officer  having  been  Alba's  son  will  be  deemed 
an  extenuating  circumstance  in  your  sentence.'' 

"I  am  not  your  captive  yet,*'  said  Rdn6 
forioasly;  '*draw,  and  Heaven  help  my  arm 
in  ridding  the  world  of  a  monster !'' 

^  Put  up  your  sword  1  are  you  mad,  R^n^  ?*' 
interposed  Margaret,  shielding  the  Spaniard  with 
ker  person.  "Don  Frederick  is  not  a  fitting 
antagonist  for  R^n^  van  Petten,  either  in  arms  or 
love/'  these  mediatory  expressions  were  enforced 
by  her  indescribable  manner,  conveying  a  pecidiar 
^d  di£ferent  meaning  to  each  of  her  auditors. 
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**  My  Lord  of  Toledo,  let  this  young  man  go,  and 
he  shall  never  again  cross  your  path  on  any 
account/' 

During  the  pause  which  followed  this  request, 
the  advance  of  the  patrol  was  distinctly  audible 
as  well  as  their  halt  as  they  grounded  arms  on  the 
pavement  beneath.  Don  Frederick  now  quitted 
the  window,  and  advanced  to  the  centre  of  the 
room. 

^^  Of  what  benefit  is  your  pipmise,  Margaret?  I 
have  more  certain  means  of  removing  this  rash 
boy  from  you  than  your  most  positive  promise. 
The  guard  has  been  put  in  motion,  and  they  are 
not  accustomed  to  waste  their  breath  uselessly.^^ 

^'  Fly,  R^ne,  fly,  the  soldiers  are  not  in  the 
house,  and  if  they  are  not  on  the  ground  floor, 
you  can  easily  spring  from  the  staircase  window 
on  one  of  the  trees  in  the  park.  They  may  be 
easily  reached  firom  the  house,^^  cried  the  lady 
trembling  for  the  safety  of  her  charge. 

"  If  you  had  the  key  which  is  in  my  pocket, 
your  escape  would  be  even  then  questionable ;  as 
it  is,  you  cannot  pass  the  ante-room  but  with  my 
permission,  and  even  now  I  hear  the  voices  of 
my  punctual  fellows  at  the  door/' 

^^Then  it  is  man  to  man  after  all,  and  I  have 
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told  you  oftea  enough  to  defend  yourself/^ 
repeated  the  student,  advancing  upon  his  adver- 
sary. 

^  At  the  first  clash  the  door  would  be  forced  by 
my  men^  even  were  I  not  able  to  dispense  with 
their  assistance/'*  repUed  the  Spaniard,  with  the 
same  icy  coldness  which  seemed  to  have  suddenly 
extinguished  all  the  fire  of  his  passion,  and 
mthoat  making  the  slightest  movement  to 
protect  himself. 

"Don  Frederick,  if  you  set  the  slightest 
value  on  my  feeUngs  for  you,''  and  she  approached 
Um  so  close  that  her  breath  touched  his  face, 
and  said  something  inaudible  to  Ren^. 

"Thy  conduct  has  not  merited  this  mercy, 
and  he  has  thrown  an  insult  in  my  face  which  my 
honour  is  bound  to  avenge." 

Margaret  again  spoke  with  the  same  ill-success ; 
a  third  time  she  essayed,  and  this  time  with  more 
effect :  his  features  began  to  relax. 

**Be  assured,"  continued  the  beauty  aloud, 
**that  any  injury  done  to  him  recoils  on  me." 

'^  Are  the  ties  of  blood  so  sacred  with  you?" 
sneered  Don  Frederick. 

"That  I  am  resolved  to  die  if  R^n^'s  person  or 
I^e  is  endangered ;  and  it  might  be  that  I  should 
discover  means  to  avenge  him." 
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"Well  then/^  said  the  Count,  **yoiir  cousin 
is  in  student's  attire,  what  does  he  in  Brussels? 
But  as  he  has  displayed  such  anxiety  to  try  his 
sword,  it  would  perhaps  meet  his  views  to  serve 
the  King.  And  as  you  acknowledge  the  great 
interest  you  take  in  him,  I  will  take  charge  of  his 
promotion,  and  enrol  him  among  my  pages, 
without  inquiring  into  his  parentage.  But>  of 
course,  I  cannot  have  him  with  me ;  but  shall 
perhaps  have  an  opportunity  even  to-morrow  of 
putting  him  in  a  road  which  may  lead  to  fame." 

Before  R^n^  could  make  any  observation  Mar- 
garet requested  permission  to  take  leave  of  him, 
which  was  granted. 

"Follow  him  without  hesitation,  I  will  find 
means  to  keep  you  in  view,  and  restore  you  to 
freedom,"  whispered  Margaret  to  hex  proUgi. 

^^  I  omitted  to  add  that  your  remarks  must  be 
loud  enough  for  me  to  hear,^'  interrupted  the  noble. 

In  spite  of  this,  R^n^  replied,  but  so  softly 
that  it  needed  all  Margaret's  attention  to  catch 
his  meaning, 

"My  letters  and  papers  are  in  my  doublet. 
How  can  I  get  rid  of  them  ?'' 

The  Count  permitted  no  reply)  but  desired 
Margaret  to  open  the  door,  and  R6n^  to  precede 
him. 
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R^n^  quitted  the  apartment,  and  Don  Frederick, 
immediately  the  door  was  opened^  consigned  him 
to  the  soldiers  who  marched  him  off. 

Margaret  listened  mitil  the  troops  were  put  in 
motion  to  return  to  the  palace.  She  then,  as  if 
to  satisfy  herself  that  all  the  extraordinary  events 
of  the  evening  had  been  real,  threw  up  the 
window,  and  beheld  R^n^  in  the  midst  of  the 
soldiers,  whilst  his  captor  glided  along  the  wall  by 
thorside.  She  then  sank  down  on  the  couch 
snd  casting  her  eyes  despairingly  on  the  ground, 
groaned  out : 

^This  is  but  the  commencement  of  miafor* 
tune  !'^ 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Family  plans — ^The  two  ladies. 

The  morning  succeeding  the  memorable  day 
on  which  Captain  d^Olinnos^  assisted  by  his 
powerful  patron,  opened  his  attack  on  Clementine 
Roienbeck,  Madame  Roienbeck  was  seated  in 
the  room  where  she  was  first  introduced  to  our 
readers,  as  usual  at  the  embroidery  frames  with 
her  daughters,  while  the  son  was  pursuing  his 
studies.  But  the  tuition  did  not  as  yesterday  fix 
her  attention,  and  it  required  jin  effort  to  continue 
her  embroidery  so  as  to  escape  her  daughter's  ob- 
servation of  the  thoughts  which  oppressed  her 
mind,  which  was  not  after  all  entirely  success- 
ful, if  one  might  judge  from  the  smiling  correction 
now  and  then  administered  by  one  of  the  girls 
upon  her  error  in  the  selection  of  a  shade  or  the 
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pUcing  of  a  needle^  the  speakers'  timid  tone 
betraying  how  novel  was  the  task  of  teaching 
their  mother. 

The  young  ladies  had  ample  food  for  conver- 
sation in  the  events  of  the  preceding  day ;  but 
the  mother  took  no  part  in  their  remarks,  her 
mind  being  thoroughly  pre-occupied  by  matter  of 
all-engrossing  interest.  Adalbert  had  imparted 
R^e's  non-return  all  night,  and  this  was  a  new 
soarce  of  trouble  and  anxiety  to  the  good  lady. 
Her  nephew's  mysterious  disappearance  excited 
the  most  lively  fears,  not  merely  of  a  selfish 
(*^uu^cter  as  to  the  risks  her  own  family  was 
nmning,  but  for  the  young  man's  own  fate.  Her 
husband  again  had  been  summoned  at  an  earlier 
hour  than  usual  to  the  Council,  and  admitting  that 
personal  causes  were  not  the  inducement  to  this 
summons,  she  was  too  well  aware  from  his  disposi- 
tion and  character  of  the  intimate  connexion  which 
existed  between  any  measure  affecting  the  city  and 
the  Patrician  himself.  The  crowning  incident  of  all 
^as  d'Olinnos'  proposal,  in  which  her  heart  was 
doubly  afflicted  by  her  maternal  feelings,  and  by 
the  uncertainty  of  their  fate  in  the  event  of  their 
being  obliged  decidedly  to  decline  the  offer,  should 
&  milder  expedient  be  impracticable. 

''You    announced  to  us  yesterday    that  we 
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might  expect  a  dear  friend  and  relative  in  the 
eveningy^'  commenced  Clementine  after  several 
imsuccessful  attempts  to  interest  her  mother  in 
their  conversation ;  ^^  was  it  the  Comit  of  Toledo^ 
or  his  officer  that  you  meant  ?^^ 

^^  Am  I  accustomed  of  late  to  deal  so  much  in 
jest,  that  you  thus  inquire  after  circumstances 
involving  the  bitterest  earnest  P'  inquired  Lady 
Eleonora  with  a  sharpness  that  rebuffed  her 
children. 

^^We  heard  you  say  yesterday/'  said  Anna 
coming  to  her  sister's  rescue,  ^'  that  an  agreeable 
surprise  awaited'  us ;  and  as  nobody  but  the 
Spanish  gentlemen  came,  we  naturally  concluded 
you  must  mean  them.'^ 

^'  Hardly  so,  I  think,''  responded  the  mother 
a  little  appeased,  "  their  visit  was  as  little  antici- 
pated by  me  as  by  yourselves.  The  person  from 
whose  visit  I  had  predicted  some  pleasure  has 
not  appeared  ;  and  by  the  way  how  did  our  guests 
please  you  ?  Say,  Clementine,  what  did  you  think 
of  the  Duke's  son  and  his  friend  ?" 

'*  We  scarcely  noticed  them  from  fright,*'  was 
the  answer;  ^^ nothing  particularly  struck  me 
except  their  showy  apparel,  and  the  peculiar  looks 
which  seemed  almost  to  see  through  us.'* 

^^The  officer   is   a  polished  gentleman;    his 
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exterior  and  behaviour  show  that  he  can  be  very 
amiable  to  ladies/'  hinted  the  mother. 

^Ah,  that  was  the  gentleman  who  stood 
behind,  and  who  never  once  ceased  making  his 
remarks  upon  us.  I  think  even  among  Spaniards 
be  must  be  considered  an  ugly  man.'' 

"The  prejudice  against  Spaniards  generally^ 
vbich  your  reply  discloses^  is  natural  enough/' 
aid  the  cautious  mother;  ^^but  I  need  not  tell 
yoa  that  it  would  be  impolitic  to  express  it  before 
strangers.  And  now  I  must  remind  you  of  some- 
thing  which,  my  children,  I  should  have  sooner 
tod  more  seriously  mentioned  to  you.  When  I 
blessed  your  father  with  the  birth  of  two 
daughters,  after  he  had  long  desired  a  girl,  I 
vas  in  great  danger.  The  double  joy  at  my 
bappy  recovery,  and  at  our  good  fortune  in  the 
Inrtfa  of  twin  children  was  so  great,  that  we 
made  a  vow,  if  we  did  not  immediately  dedicate 
JOQ  to  the  church,  at  all  events  when  you  had 
attamed  a  sufficient  age,  to  lay  before  you  for 
TOOT  own  unbiassed  choice  the  settlement  of  your 
fotore  destiny.  Hitherto  you  have  known  nothing 
bntthe  quiet  contentment  of  your  father's  mansion. 
Perhaps,  however,  for  the  time  is  fast  approaching 
when  other  parents  would  think  of  fortifying 
dieir  family  position  by  influential  alliances   of 
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their  daughters;  perhaps,  I  repeat,  your  father 
may  think  fit  to  place  you  this  very  next  week 
under  the  roof  of  some  pious  ladies,  where  you 
will  learn  to  prize  the  delights  and  benefits  of  a 
conventual  seclusion/' 

Both  maidens  ceased  suddenly  firom  their  work, 
and  cast  an  astonished  glance  on  their  mother. 

^^You  wish  to  separate  us  from  you,  and 
place  us  in  a  nunnery  ?''  asked  Anna  doubtingly. 

^^Circumstances  may  render  such  a  step 
inevitable.*' 

"  I  am  afraid/'  said  Clementine,  ^'  that  we  are 
little  likely  to  desire  to  exchange  our  mother's 
caress  for  any  one  else's,"  her  eyes  filling  with 
tears. 

"  To  be  novices !"  exclaimed  in  an  under  tone 
the  more  spirited  Anna ;  ^'  if  I  have  the  slightest 
desire  for  it^  may  I  never  be  called  Claudius 
Roienbeck's  daughter  more.  We  are  quite  for 
the  world,  dear  mother,  and  have  no  such  intense 
desire  to  espouse  the  church." 

Lady  Eleonora  saw  the  horror  which  the  veil 
inspired  in  her  daughters,  and  smiled  inwardly  at 
the  dissatisfaction  they  displayed,  Anna  in  words 
and  Clementine  by  her  tears. 

^'  Your  entrance  in  a  circle  of  respectable  ladies 
would  only  be  to  make  you  acquainted  with  the 
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advantages  of  a  choice  which  your  previous 
^dacadon  has  not  prepared  you  for.  How  can 
yoQ  dedde  upon  what  you  are  ignorant  of  ?^^ 

<<Does  not  every  human  being  experience 
certain  natural  impulses  of  likes  and  dislikes }" 
bquired  Anna.  '*  Why  shut  us  up  in  a  convent  if 
your  vows  are  to  give  us  our  own  choice  ?*' 

^  I  already  perceive  that  you  are  as  self-willed 
(Jiildren  as  ever  mother  had  to  deal  with/'  she 
idded  with  warmth.  ^^  What  your  parentsthink  best 
for  you,  that  should  you  consider  proper,  if  even 
not  in  accordance  with  your  wishes.  You  hear 
that  you  alone  shall  decide  on  your  own  fate. 
Toor  unripe  and  short-sighted  youth  requires  our 
care;  and  you  will  unhesitatingly  comply  with 
oar  wishes  if  I  am  to  take  any  pleasure,  for  the 
fature,  in  you.*' 

Despite  the  warning,  the  young  ladies  still  coh- 
tiiiiied  dejected,  and  Anna  now  added  her  tears 
to  her  sister's. 

In  a  state  of  disquiet  and  suspense  they 
nraited  the  return  of  the  Senator  from  the 
Council,  which  was  protracted  till  noon.  When 
Beonora  heard  the  well-known  step  of  her 
Imsband  on  the  stairs,  she  hastened  to  meet  him. 

The  first  fear  as  to  whether  he  would  ever  re- 
turn to  his  house  was  now  removed.  The  mother 
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received  the  father  of  her  children  with  feelings  as 
if  he  had  again  been  given  to  her^  and  from  his 
countenance  sought  to  gather  the  issue  of  the 
moming^s  business. 

^^  Has  the  tenth  penny  been  settled  ?"  she  at 
last  inquired. 

"  It  has." 

'*  And  how  ?'*  she  repeated ;  *'  in  your  way,  I 
hope  V 

^^My  opinions  are  no  longer  required.  The 
Duke  simply  commands  us  to  levy  the  tax,  and 
forbids  all  further  deliberation  as  to  our  votes.^ 

"  And  what  will  be  the  result  ?** 

^^That  either  Brussels  or  the  Duke  of  Alba 
will  fall.  The  tax  gatherers  have  received 
their  instructions  from  the  government;  and  this 
very  day  the  collection  of  the  tenth  penny  com- 
mences." 

^^  How  can  the  city  help  itself  if  Alba  sets  at 
nought  the  opposition  of  the  magistracy  ?'* 

"Ask  the  artizan,  the  dealers,  the  country 
people  who  fill  the  market  place,  and  threaten  to 
cease  all  traffic,  until  a  tax  on  the  trade,  com- 
merce, and  last  shadow  of  prosperity  left  us  is 
levied  in  such  a  way  as  the  populace  deem  just. 
Has  B£n^  reappeared  ?'^ 

"  No,  he  was  firom  home  all  night.'^ 
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**0h,  yes  !  I  heard— Adalbert  told  me.  But  I 
think  we  need  not  abandon  ourselves  to  our 
worst  fears,  for  to  all  appearance  it  is  some  love 
aSur,  as  he  left  the  inn.  at  the  bidding  of  some 
girl  who  came  and  went  like  a  spirit.'^ 

'^But  he  never  could  be  so  mad  as  to  embark 
in  say  adventure  at  such  a  critical  period  as  this  V^ 
observed  the  Lady  Eleonora, 

^  At  his  age  we  must  expect  more  folly  than 
wisdom/'  was  the  reply. 

^It would  be  perfectly  unpardonable;  I  can 
nerer  beUeve  my  sister's  son  would  behave  so ; 
with  the  strong  feelings  against  him  here,  and  with 
the  dangers  which  he  subjects  both  himself  and  us 
to,  nothing  could  warrant  him  in  risking  his  life 
ibr  a  temporary  fancy/' 

'^  But  should  he,  however,  have  been  playing 
ndi  a  mad  freak,  and  I  must  confess  that  I  am 
somewhat  against  him,  we  will  not,  however,  decide 
igamst  him  upon  mere  suspicion." 

^What  reason  and  circumstances  dictate  is 
Rqoisite  at  every  age,"  interposed  Eleonora. 

^ Think  you,  wife,  that  a  younger  generation 
will  be  the  steadier  from>valking  on  the  graves 
of  their  fathers  ?  But  why  should  we  discuss  a 
mere  suspicion  ?  Adalbert  told  me  the  incident  of 
^  girl,  and  I  concluded,  perhaps  hastily,  the 
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cause  which  took  him  from  Martin's  inn.  But  I 
have  also  some  intelligence  to  \x>mmumcate 
respecting  our  intended  son-in-law.  He  presses 
for  our  decision  this  dajr,  and  may  come  in  person 
to  demand  it.'' 

^^  So  much  the  more  necessity  then/'  said  the 
lady,  ^^  to  place  our  daughters  in  safety.  I  have  al- 
ready told  them  that  they  will  be  sent  from  home.'* 

^^  And  what  think  they  of  the  idea  ?'' 

'^  Tou  can  imagine  their  alarm,  if  you  reflect 
how  much  they  are  attached  to  their  mother.?' 

^^  Nay  1"  retorted  the  fond  father, ''  and  I  hope 
their  father  also.  But  whatever  their  griefs  may 
be,  better  a  couple  of  sad  months  than  a  whole 
life !  Never  will  I  be  so  debased  as  from  fear  of 
the  hostility  of  this  man  of  might,  to  unite  my 
own  blood  to  any  of  the  villains  who  bkye 
brought  our  wretched  country  to  the  verge  of 
destruction." 

^<  And  this  Olinnos  too !  the  girls  detest  him, 
as  if  he  had  been  Satan.'' 

^'Tott  were  perfecdy  right  yesterday,"  said 
Roienbeck,  ^^  he  is  the  very  man  to  whom  the 
lovely  Greta  of  Valenciennes  belongs — a  woman  so 
fjAScinating,  that  Frederick  of  Toledo  envies  his 
officer  her  possession." 

^^  I  shudder  at  the  thought  of  seeing  my  daugh* 


THE    PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  103 

ter  the  vaccessor  of  a  scddier's  mistress^"  cried 
Eleonora. 

^  D'Olinnos  must  at  all  events  be  put  olBT  with 
•ome  evasive  answer^  and  the  boat  can  be  got 
teMiy  to-day  to  convey  the  children  to  a  distant 
letreat  in  Holland.  Did  you  acquaint  them  with 
die  pretence  for  their  removal  V* 

*^  Of  course  not^  I  spoke  of  it  as  of  an  absolute 

^  Let  people  believe  it  or  not/'  replied  the  Patri- 
oah,  ^  our  object  must  be  to  withdraw  our  inno- 
cent doves  from  the  talons  of  these  kites.  The 
boat  will  want  some  hours'  start.  The  following 
day,  however,  Clementine  and  Anna  can  follow, 
ind  they  will  meet  with  as  good  a  reception  as  I 
can  assure  them  amongst  strangers.  Adalbert 
win  accompany  them,  for  I  dare  not  at  such  a 
jukcture,  and  on  the  outbreak  of  a  general  rising, 
^t  the  dty  for  an  hour.** 

*^  Consider,'*  pleaded  his  wife,  ^^  it  is  their  first 
journey.** 

^  God  grant,*'  was  his  solemn  answer,  ^^  that 
it  may  be  the  last  they  ever  take  against  their 
tills!** 

^  And  we  shall  miss  them  as  much  as  they 
wiU  miss  us,*'  mused  the  tender  mother. 

De    Roienbeck  could    not  gainsay  this,  but 
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threw  a  look  of  sympathy  on  his  wife,  who  inter- 
preting it,  assured  him : 

^*  Tou  need  not  fear  my  making  their  young 
hearts  heavier  than  they  are  already  at  their  depar- 
ture. I  shall  display  a  greater  confidence  and 
better  courage  than  I  really  possess/' 

"  You  are  my  own  dear  brave  wife,"  said  Clau- 
dius, throwing  his  arms  round  her  neck.  ^^The  man 
who  sees  at  his  side  such  courage  as  yours^  can 
well  present  an  iron  front  to  all  dangers/^ 

Eleonora,  delighted  that  she  had  succeeded,  if 
only  for  a  moment,  at  having  chased  away  the 
expression  of  care  from  her  husband's  face,  drew 
him  aside,  saying,  "  Our  hungry  company  will  be 
impatient,  for  I  gave  orders  at  your  coming  to 
serve  up/^ 

The  sunshine  which  illumined  Roienbeck's 
fiEice  was  but  illusory.  So  long  as  he  sat  at  table 
with  his  people,  he  endeavoured  for  Eleonora's 
sake  to  bear  up.  But,  immediately  after  dinner, 
when  he  saw  the  boat  off  with  the  papers  which 
were  to  provide  his  daughters  an  asylum, 
when  his  mind  again  reverted  to  the  uncertain  fate 
of  R^n6,  and  to  the  consideration  of  the  serious 
business  with  the  Spanish  suitors,  his  gloom  re- 
turned ;  and  the  sad  state  of  the  city  affairs  was 
not  a  prospect  to  call  up  more  pleasing  pictures 
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before  his  mind.     He  had  just  sent  off  the  boat 
iriien  his  wife  entered  his  study. 

"  To  my  infinite  surprise/'  she  announced,  ^^  a 
person  whom  I  never  expected  to  see  in  my  house 
desires  an  interview  with  me;  Greta  of  Valen- 
dennes.^' 

"Of  a  truths  since  yesterday^  rare  faces  are 
coming  and  going  in  our  house/'  said  her  lord. 

"What  think  you — shall  I  see  her  or  send  her 
away  P* 

"I  should  never  send  any  one  firom  my  doors^ 
without  knowing  their  wishes/^  replied  the  sena- 
tor, with  prudence  and  humanity,  ^'  even  were  it 
the  hangman  of  Brabant.  But  I  will  not  inter- 
fere, as  women  like  you  can  manage  your  affairs 
"best  yourself.'^ 

"Do  you  know  what  makes  me  doubly  uncom- 
fortable about  this  interview  ?  I  am  uneasy  not 
loerely  on  account  of  the  person,  but  still  more 
her  purpose.  She  comes  no  doubt  to  talk  of  prior 
daims  to  d^Olinnos,  and  I  should  feel  myself  and 
daughters  more  degraded  by  any  complaints  of 
the  kind,  than  if  I  saw  one  of  my  children 
doing  penance  in  the  church,  tap^r  in  hand.'' 

"  Nevertheless  you  should  not  send  her  away, 
I  thmk." 
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^^  At  leasV'  petitioned  she,  *^  let  me  see  her  in 
your  presence  ?*' 

Sir  Claudius  assented,  and  Margaret  iieas 
ushered  in  by  a  serrant.  So  great  was  Eleonora's 
antipathy  to  the  individual,  that  she  scarce  deigned 
a  glance  at  her  visitor.  But  she  still  retained  so 
much  politeness  as  to  motion  the  stranger  to  a 
chair,  a  courtesy  which  was  uncomplied  with. 

'^  My  business  shall  be  very  brief,*'  said  Mar- 
garet in  a  conciliatory  tone.  ^'  I  am  come  solely 
to  relieve  a  family,  whom  I  highly  esteem,  of  an 
uncertainty  and  anxiety  which  must  have  caused 
great  pain.  As  I  speak  to  no  other  witnesses 
but  the  Lord  and  Lady  Roienbeck,  I  can  speak 
openly.*' 

Here  Eleonora  for  the  first  time  ran  her  eye 
over  the  person  of  her  guest;  and  if  the  exordium 
of  the  address  had  been  on  such  an  equality  as  to 
call  up  the  hot  blood  into  the  proud  lady's  cheeks, 
she  could  not  but  admit  that  the  tone  in 
which  Margaret  gave  her  words,  despite  her  assur- 
ance, was  modest,  and  that  the  lady,  whatever  her 
fame,  knew  what  a  good  address  was  as  well  as 
any  lady  in  Brussels. 

^^  Nobody  but  my  husband  and  myself  hear  you, 
if  on  our  part  we  should  deem  it  needful  to  make 
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ytmr  communication  a  secret  replied  the  Lady 
Eleonora,  frigidly. 

Margaret  bit  her  lip^  as  if  repressing  some  sharp 
letort,  the  first  movement  which  displeased  the 
Piatridan — she  then  continued : 

^  When  R^n^  of  Blois  rode  into  Brussels^  he 
niet  a  female  who  recognised  in  him  the  image 
of  Maximilian  de  Blois,  whom  the  female  had  ofiken 
leen,  and  in  her  own  father's  house.  The  warn- 
ing the  then  gave  him  not  to  enter  Brussels  was 
disregarded,  for  the  young  man  entered  the  city  as 
a  Urd  does  the  net  of  the  fowler.  He  took  quar- 
ters with  one  Master  Martin,  sought  out  his  rela- 
tives, and  promised  to  return  to  them  in  the  even- 
ing. Before  the  time  came,^lie  quitted  his  inn, 
uui  returned  no  more.  Since  then,  a  Spanish 
■oldier,  the  emissary  of  the  Count  of  Toledo  has 
^ted  the  inn,  and  removed  his  property,  and 
thinking  the  intelligence  might  alarm  his  relatives, 
I  came  to  break  it  to  them.'' 

Eleonora  recoiled  some  paces  as  though  she 
vtmld  avoid  the  messenger  of  misfortune,  staring 
>t  the  speaker  with  a  mingled  expression  of  terror 
ttid  aversion.  Claudius,  however,  who  had 
Udierto  taken  no  part  in  the  conversation,  sprang 
from  his  chair,  and  advanced  to  Margaret  with 
tke  words. 
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Is  this  truth  ?  Perhaps  you  were  the  person 
who  recognised  R^ne  ?'* 

"  I  was,  my  Lord." 

*^My  sister,  my  unhappy  sister,  if  you  lose 
your  son!''  exclaimed  Eleonora,  passionately. 
'^  But  oh,  if  you  have  decoyed  his  inexperienced 
youth  and  involved  in  ruin  the  rash  boy  who 
is  now  expiating  his  foolish  infatuation,  perhaps 
by  his  life  and  the  distraction  of  his  mother! 
come  not,  infamous  woman,  to  glory  in  our  sorrow, 
we  have  not  merited  your  vengeance.  The  man 
to  whom  you  have  sacrificed  your  honour  is  only 
a  cause  of  distress  to  us;  never  has  any  one 
who  bears  the  name  of  Roienbeck  denied  the 
acquaintance  of  that  detested  person/' 

"  Who  is  the  man  to  whom  I  have  sacrificed 
my  honour  ?  But  why  am  I  reminded  of  him  in 
this  manner  ?''  said  Margaret,  drawing  herself  up 
with  an  air  of  self-possession. 

'^Be  false  as  may  assort  with  your  position, 
the  loss  of  our  nephew  and  the  offer  made  us 
last  evening  depend  upon  each  other  like  cause 
and  effect.'* 

"Eleonora,  I  entreat  let  not  your  just  grief 
lead  you  to  injustice;  let  the  lady,  who  has 
brought  us  this  hopeless  intelligence,  speak.  The 
antidote  lies  often  near  the  bane ;  and,  or  I  deceive 
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myself^  our  visitor  is  come  with  no  unworthy 
motive/* 

Margaret  drew  a  deep  breathy  and  her  look 
upon  Eieonora  had  more  loftiness  than  was  con- 
sistent with  hypocrisy. 

^  Even  after  the  accusation  which^  in  the  ful- 
ness of  cruel  pride,  you  have  thought  fit  to  cast 
on  me,  noble  lady,  I  wish  the  termination  of  my 
communications  could  be  more  consoling  than 
it  is  likely  to  be,  though  not  so  bad  as  the 
commencement.  Ren^  is  now  in  the  power 
of  the  Count  of  Toledo,  but  unknown  and  un- 
der the  name  of  Van  Petten,  which  he  bore  in 
Brussels.  His  papers  are  saved,  and  I  consign 
them  to  your  charge ;  I  myself  picked  them  up 
under  the  window  of  the  room  in  which  he  passed 
the  night  captive ;  he  threw  them  down  at  my 
instigation.  It  was  high  time  to  remove  them,  as 
this  very  morning  he  was  equipped  in  the  livery 
of  a  page  of  Alba,  and  in  that  capacity  leaves  at 
noon  for  the  coast  to  accompany  an  embassy  to 
the  Court*' 

The  Patrician  hesitated  not  a  moment  to  take 
the  letters  Margaret  handed  to  him.  Extraor- 
dmary  as  were  her  revelations,  still  the  maiden's 
loob  and  bearing  excluded  all  idea  of  treachery, 
uid  the  papers  she  gave  him  were  in  the  writing 
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of  well  known  individuals  bearing  their  unbroken 
seals. 

^^  Accept,  I  beg  of  you,  our  most  sincere 
apology  for  the  hastiness  of  my  wife's  grief,^ 
said  Roienbeck;  ^^you  only  merit  thanks  and 
deep  gratitude,  while  we  have  been  treating  you 
as  an  enemy ;  but  pray  continue  your  informa*> 
tion.  How  did  R^n^  &\l  into  the  Count's  hands ; 
and  whence  the  singular  determination  which  he 
has  come  to  respecting  his  prisoner  ?'' 

^^  When  I  heard  yesterday  of  the  visit  which 
Don  Frederick  and  another  person  were  about  to 
pay  at  your  house,  I  was  long  in  doubt  as  to  its 
object.  I  concluded,  under  an  excusable  error, 
that  some  political  movement  was  contemplated, 
and  took  my  measures  accordingly.  I  summoned 
R6n6  to  me,  reflecting  that  he  would  be  in  safety 
at  my  house,  and  that  it  would  be  highly  advis- 
able to  conceal  him  until  the  result  of  the  visit 
was  known.  Meanwhile,  it  would  appear  that 
Don  Frederick  had  his  own  peculiar  motives  for 
marrying  his  officer  to  some  lady  of  station  in 
the  city.  While  R^n^  was  staying  with  me,  the 
Count  of  Toledo  comes  suddenly,  and  my  attend- 
ant had  not  courage  to  forbid  him  entrance.  He 
discovers  the  young  man — takes  him  for  a  more 
fortunate  rival,  and  carries  him  off  after  a  hot 
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pulejr.  As  R^n^  had  drawn  upon  his  adversary^ 
he  was  a  subject  for  the  Council  of  Blood.  My 
eatreaties  and  threats  were  at  last  so  far  suc- 
eessfol  as  to  dissuade  Don  Frederick  from  deli- 
teiing  up  his  prisoner  to  the  law;  but  they  could 
not  prevent  him  from  banishing  to  Spain  the 
penon  in  whom  he  sees  the  only  obstacle  to  the 
completion  of  his  wishes/^ 

^Is  there  any  posnbility  of  discoTcring  his 
ittait;  will  the  fate  of  the  Margrave  of  Bergen 
ind  Florence  de  Montmorenci  be  his  ?  He  will 
never  more  see  his  only  parent  or  his  native  land 
igim,  but  will  perish  in  some  Castilian  dungeon^ 
the  victim  to  hunger,  poison  or  the  dagger/'  broke 
in  Eleonora. 

^'Fortunately  he  is  not  of  sufficient  importance, 
Sipedally  under  his  assumed  name/'  said  her 
hasbtnd,  ^^  to  draw  down  any  particular  display 
of  tyrant  power.  If  he  is  but  discreet  he  will  not 
be  vigilantly  watched,  and  he  may  soon  find 
neans  to  escape  his  keepers/' 

^  This  very  hope  was  his  consolation/'  suggested 
Mtrgsret }  ^  and  if  even  he  cannot  himself  find 
means,  he  must  be  assisted." 

''  Whose  influence  can  reach  to  Spain  ?"  asked 
Boienbeck« 

^The  influence  of  seal,  and  determination  in  a 
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good  cause^  to  serve  a  youth  made  an  orphan 
by  the  misfortunes  of  his  country  and  the  devo- 
tion of  his  father/'  was  the  reply  of  the  noble 
girl.  "  If  it  can  be  done,  I  will  myself  follow 
him,  and  were  I  to  seek  him  in  the  Indies,  I  will 
not  hesitate/* 

^*  The  feeling  of  remorse  which  your  conduct 
has  aroused  in  me,  is  stronger  than  my  greatest 
hate  could  ever  have  been,'*  said  the  Lady 
Eleonora,  ^^  even  had  all  my  injurious  suspicions 
been  confirmed.  Pardon  a  woman  whose  mind 
has  bqen  vexed  by  too  many  storms  within  these 
few  days  to  allow  her  to  keep  it  calm.  If  I  offer 
you  my  hand  in  reconciliation^  I  do  it  with  the 
perfect  assurance^  that  your  natural  right  to  a 
man  upon  whom  you  have  lavished  your  love, 
shall  never  with  my  consent  be  infringed.** 

'^The  man  to  whom  I  sacrificed  my  honour,  as 
you,  noble  Madam,  justly  expressed  yourself,  lives 
no  more  for  me  from  the  moment  that  he  betrayed 
me.  I  speak  of  betrayal,  not  on  account  of  the 
business  by  which  d'Olinnos  has  disgraced  him- 
self, but  of  his  duplicity.  Let  my  relation 
to  him  be  of  what  character  it  might,  it  was 
one  of  perfect  honour  and  confidence ;  when  I 
saw  myself  deceived,  and  that  the  suspicion  was 
confirmed   of  my  being  part  of  the  purchase 
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money  by  which  d'Olinnos  was  to  gain  the 
&Tours  of  his  master^  I  quitted  him,  the  dwelUng 
which  he  had  given  me,  and  all  his  property  for 
erer." 

"And  whither  will  you  now  turn,  good  child  ?" 
said  Eleonora,  affected. 

"  When  I  have  restored  'R6n6  to  freedom,  to 
my  father,  who  will  never  repulse  the  child  for 
haTinglost  the  world's  good  opinion  in  her  endea- 
vour to  preserve  the  forfeited  life  of  her  parent/* 

"Where  is  your  father  now?" 

"With  d^Olinnos*  assistance  he  escaped  from 
Valenciennes,  where  Noircarmes  had  set  a  price 
vpon  his  head.  At  first  he  went  into  France, 
subsequently  to  England ;  but  we  are  forgetting 
more  important  affairs  whUe  I  am  talking  of  my 
own.  If  Ren^  of  Blois  reaches  the  sea  without 
any  mischance  leading  to  the  discovery  of  his 
parentage,  he  will  not  long  remain  Alba's  page. 
I  will  be  in  his  vicinity  and  furnish  him  with 
means  to  elude  the  eyes  of  his  guards.  Should  I 
need  your  assistance,  you  will  permit  me  to  trouble 
you  again.'' 

"  Why  do  you  ask  ?  Our  house  is  open  to  you, 
should  you  ever  need  a  refuge.  And  I  shall  ever 
set  at  nought  the  slander  of  the  city  in  its  report 
of  you,    and  admire    your  generosity   without 


]  14  THE  PRINCE  OF  ORANGE. 

taking  a  ungle  step  to  require  any  reciprocal 
benefits/'  said  Eleonora. 

^^  I  thank  you  for  your  kind  offer ;  merely  as  an 
offer  it  is  of  value  as  coming  from  lips  which 
always  speak  truthi  and  from  a  lady  whose 
friendship  could  make  me  forget  the  world's 
opinion.  May  God  protect  Rin6  and  all  the 
oppressed  of  our  country.    Farewell !" 

She  was  gone. 

^'  What  a  rare  being !''  said  Roienbeck. 

^^  Say  rather  what  a  noble  woman ;  how  un- 
happy is  the  father  who  must  sacrifice  such  a 
daughter  as  the  price  of  his  blood  P'  zealously 
exclaimed  the  wife. 

^'And  still  more  the  time  in  which  such  a 
sacrifice  is  requisite.'^ 

The  porter  interrupted  the  conference  by  an- 
nouncing Captain  d'Olinnos.  Eleonora  quitted 
her  husband^  remarking  as  she  retired  : 

'*  He  must  have  met  Margaret.'^ 

**  That  will  take  off  the  edge  of  his  surprise  at 
our  answer/'  said  the  Patrician  composing  him- 
self to  receive  the  Spanish  officer. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

lotrodocM  the  reader  to  the  Duke  of  AIba»  and  gives  an 
i&aight  into  the  policy  of  that  respectable  ruler— D'Olin- 
006  reports  the  failure  of  his  intended  match. 

In  a  small  but  lofty  room  in  the  royal  palace 
of  Broftselsy  sat  two  men  with  their  backs  to  a 
writing  table,  as  if  they  had  been  working  to- 
gether, and  on  the  recent  completion  of  their 
Ukhuts  had  just  laid  down  their  pens.  The 
<^mber  was  simply,  but  handsomely  furnished. 
I^pestry  of  stamped  leather,  on  whose  dark 
gnmnd  devices  in  dead  gold  were  thrown  up  in 
i^,  and  glistened  in  the  light  of  a  lamp  of 
^fpM  depending  from  the  ceiling;  heary  purple 
dk  drapery ;  the  high-backed  chairs,  with  coats 
of  vms  embroidered  on  the  seats  and  backs ;  the 
mirble  fire-place,  and  the  ebony  table  and  foot- 
stool inlaid  with  precious  metals,  if  of  somewhat 
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gloomy  character^  still  bore  evidence  of  a  princely 
luxury. 

The  larger  of  the  two  men  wore  a  black  robe, 
and  a  heavy  golden  chain  on  his  neck,  with  a 
prebendal  cross  attached  to  it;  flowing  white 
hair  fell  from  the  back  of  his  head  over  the  collar 
of  his  doublet.  His  forehead  was  bald,  and  a 
silk  cap  covered  the  crown  of  the  old  man's  head, 
probably  for  the  sake  of  warmth.  His  lofty  brow 
and  clear  eye  indicated  learning  and  a  perspica- 
cious intellect,  while  the  play  of  his  mouth  gave 
note  of  kindly  feelings,  whence  one  might  safely 
conclude  that  his  wisdom  and  knowledge  of  busi- 
ness were  greater  than  his  knowledge  of  man- 
kind. His  complexion  was  fair  and  clear,  an4 
the  light  touch  of  colour  visible  on  the  old  man's 
cheek,  spoke  favourably  of  his  health. 

In  contrast  to  this  person,  whose  bearing  was 
indicative  of  innate  worth  and  modest  self-re- 
liance, his  companion  displayed  a  swarthy  visage 
with  small,  but  sharply  defined  features,  which 
were  not  merely  ugly,  but  absolutely  frightful. 
The  wiry  frame  to  which  this  pleasant  face,  and 
its  sunken,  malicious  eye  belonged,  bespoke  the 
warrior  used  to  hardship;  while  the  physiog- 
nomist might  read  in  the  aquiline  nose,  the 
firmly  closed  mouth-^scarcely  showing  his  thin 
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lip§— the  cunning  of  a  statesman^  and  immobility 
uid  sternness  of  character.  In  the  ages  of  the 
two  there  might,  perhaps,  be  but  little  difference. 
Bat  one  was  a  venerable  man,  the  other  bore  the 
lemblance  of  a  demon.  His  apparel  was  also  in 
contrast  with  the  official  costume  of  his  compa- 
nion. A  leather  doublet  protected  the  upper  part 
of  his  person,  over  which  he  had  thrown  a  short, 
for  doak  with  arm-holes.  His  breeches  were 
>lao  of  leather;  and  his  feet  were  encased  in 
nding  boots  ornamented  with  lace,  and  reaching 
to  the  centre  of  the  calf.  His  only  ornament  was 
the  decoration  of  an  order  just  peeping  from 
wider  his  fur  cloak : — the  badge  was  that  of  the 
^faest  knighthood  in  Christendom — the  Golden 
Heece. 

No  Netherlander  in  those  days  who  looked 
iipon  these  individuals  would  have  failed  to 
Kcognise  Viglius  von  Zuichem,  the  President  of 
the  Privy  Council,  and  the  Governor,  the  terrific 
Alba.    The  latter  addressed  the  President. 

"You  think  too  badly  of  your  countrymen — and 
^tfniy  good  citizens  of  Brussels,  in  particular,  if  you 
ci^tfge  them  with  such  obstinacy  as  breaking  out 

• 

into  rebellion  on  account  of  an  uncustomary  tax. 
Iley  have  survived  their  own  flesh  and  blood 
severed  by  the  keen  Spanish  axe,  and  will  surely 
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surrender  to  the  King,  their  master,  what  is  his 
own,  than  wait  till  my  pikemen,  in  the  new 
character  of  tax-collectors,  knock  at  their  doors 
and  draw  their  purse  strings  for  them/' 

This  was  said  in  a  harsh,  repulsive  voice,  which 
one  could  have  well  imagined  not  only  audible 
when  necessary,  above  the  din  and  clangour  of  a 
battle,  but  likely  to  strike  panic  into  assembled 
multitudes. 

"  The  character  of  the  people  would  not,  even 
in  my  estimation,  sustain  a  slur  by  this,''  replied 
Viglius.  "  Had  the  tenth  penny  been  voted  by 
the  States,  and  like  any  regular  impost  levied 
under  the  authority  of  the  Council  of  Finance^ 
and  the  Inspector  of  the  Treasury,  no  one  would 
dare  to  withhold  a  farthing  of  it,  and  the  citizens 
would  pawn  their  very  trinkets  to  pay  the  de- 
mand. But  it  is  otherwise  with  a  tax,  the  demand 
for  which  proceeds  immediately  from  your  Ex- 
cellency and  your  Privy  Council.  The  people 
are  aware  that  the  States  have  withheld  their 
assent,  and  therefore  they  will  stand  up  on  their 
rights,  and  submit  to  force  alone,  or  I  misunder- 
stand the  character  of  the  Netherlands.'' 

^^  What  is  your  law  ? — Where  your  King  and 
Lord  commands  ?"  asked  Alba,  still  harshly,  but 
not  angrily. 
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^His  Majesty  of  Spain  is  the  most  gracious 
soToreign  and  safeguard  of  this  land ;  but  at  the 
same  time,  not  its  King  and  unlimited  legis- 
lator/' replied  Viglius.  *^  For  as  each  province 
hs  its  own  special  privil^es^  so  it  is  when 
united  to  the  Spanish  dominions  subject  to 
ks  particular  style  and  title.  Consequently, 
although  his  Majesty  is  of  regal  rank  in  the 
Netherlands,  he  is  merely  Count  of  Flanders, 
Artois,  Duke  of  Brabant,  and — '' 

''I  am  as  well  versed  in  the  heraldry  of  Bur- 
gondy  and  Spain  as  yourself,  my  Lord,''  said 
Alba,  interrupting  the  good  President's  disquisi- 
tioii.  ^  Inferior  merge  in  superior  titles,  and  as 
Ae  King,  as  sovereign  paramount,  has  directed 
ne  to  augment  his  treasury  with  every  tenth 
penny  upon  the  value  of  all  immovable  property, 
tod  the  twentieth  on  all  commodities,  so  often  as 
they  shall  change  hands,  so  those  to  whom  this 
high  behest  is  issued  have  but  to  obey  it,  or  they 
n&at  his  royal  will  and  Majesty." 

''The  resistance  will,  I  fear,  be  general;  and 
flttt  not  in  commission  but  rather  in  omission," 
ttswered  Viglius.  *^  But  though  I  cannot  deny 
that  the  subjects  must  obey  the  decrees  of  his 
Majesty  until  they  have  induced  his  repeal  of 
them,  still  I  see  no  law  which  will  assist  us  in 
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compelling  the  artizan  to  the  exercise  of  his 
trade  i — the  baker  to  bake,  the  brewer  to  brew, 
or  the  butcher  to  kill.  As  I  have  satisfied  my- 
self this  very  day,  Brussels  would  seem  to  be 
taking  a  holiday,  only  that  holiday  clothes  and 
holiday  faces  are  wanting.  Even  the  money- 
changers are  closed ;  and  there  was  not  an  ox 
in  the  market/' 

Alba  leaped  from  his  seat,  and  strode  hastily 
up  and  down  the  room.  He  stopped  suddenly 
before  Viglius,  who  had  also  risen,  and  said : 

*^And  what  must  be  the  consequence  of  this 
general  failure  of  provisions  ?'* 

The  President  shrugged  his  shoulder,  reply- 
ing: 

^^  God  only  knows  what  despair  and  hunger 
will  do  !•' 

*'  But  are  not  those  who  close  their  shops  and 
refuse  to  work  trenching  on  rebellion?'*  con- 
tinued the  Viceroy.  "I  have  not  studied  your 
dusty  statute  books,  my  Lord  Viglius ;  nor  been 
wont  to  hold  disputations  with  the  drowsy  doc- 
tors ;  but,'  mark  me,  I  can  find  a  law  by  which 
the  opening  of  warehouses  may  be  made  compul- 
sory.'' 

The  straightforward  mind  of  the  President 
was  somewhat  astounded  by  the  turn  the  Duke 
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gave  to  the  discnssion.    But  Alba  did  not  allow 
him  much  time  for  reflection. 

"Draw  up  an  act,  which  shall  first  warn  the 
erS-disposed.  Say  distinctly  that  we  shall  con- 
nder  every  one  who  abandons  his  shop,  and  seeks 
to  exdte  the  discontent  of  the  poptOace,  by 
depriving  them  of  their  daily  labour,  and  con- 
sequent food,  a  stirrer  up  of  sedition  and 
lebellion,  and  shall  deal  with  them  accord- 
ingly. This  will  do;  and  should  it  not,  hold 
yourself  in  readiness  to  issue  as  many  war- 
nmtsas  there  may  be  closed  shops.  Good 
night" 

After  \lglius'  departure  the  Duke  rang,  and 
inquired  of  the  page  whether  the  Count  of  Toledo 
lud  returned. 

*^He  is  waiting  permission  to  approach  your 
Excellency.*' 

The  Duke  nodded^  and  his  son  entered.  His 
profound  obeisance  was  returned  by  a  wave  of  the 
luKul.  The  Duke  seated  himself,  while  Don 
ftederick  remained  standing. 

"Are  the  dispatches  for  Madrid  gone?'*  asked 
AOnu 

"  Since  noon,"  replied  his  son.  ^^  Don  Esteban 
^Indega  is  on  his  way  to  Ostend.'* 

"They  announce  the  satisfactory  commence- 

VOL.  I.  o 
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ment  of  the  collection  of  the  tenth  penny/'  conti- 

nued  the  Viceroy  rather  musing  than  addressisg 

his  son.    "  The  Netherlands  are  rich  enough  to 

maintain  not  merely  our  local  treasury,  but  they 

shall  also  be  a  second  Peru  to  the  royal  treasury.  If 

I  can  smite  my  opponents  and  enemies  in  Philip's 

cabinet  on  the  mouth  with  a  bar  of  gold  as  thick 

as  my  arm,  and  as  long  as  from  here  to  Madrid, 

then  their  slanderous  tongues  will  be  paralysed. 

They  envy  me  the  King's  confidence,  lending  the 

hand  to  traitors,  runaways,  and  suspected  char 

racters,  in  order  to  bring  slanderous  reports  of 

my  proceedings  to  the  proper  quarter.     But  even 

a  Philip  can  doubt  no  longer  thi^t  I  am  sedulous 

in  guarding  his  interests,  if  I  make  him  Lord  of 

the  incalculable  treasures  which  these  provinces 

contain." 

'^  Provinces  twice  restored  to  him  by  your 
valour,"  insinuated  the  Count. 

^'  Even  my  reputation  as  a  warrior  is  obscured," 
continued  the  Duke.  ''  I  know  that  they  havs 
ridiculed  the  medals  I  had  struck  after  the  batik 
of  Jemmingen— not  from  empty  vanity,  but  to 
dispirit  the  enemy !  They  made  the  triumphal 
cars  and  the  owls  which  drew  them  a  subject 
for  their  witticisms,  telling  the  King  that  with 
such  an  equipage,  his  affairs  in  the  Netheriands 
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am  hardly  make  rapid  progress.  My  statue  in 
Antwerp  is  another  source  of  bitterness.  '  Has 
the  second  casting  got  on  as  well  as  the  first  ?^ 
Not  only  in  the  Netherlands,  but  in  Spain  itself 
shall  my  statue  be  erected ;  and  heavily  as  sixty 
jean  press  upon  me,  I  will  yet  live  to  see  my 
enemies  doff  their  hats  to  my  very  image/' 

**!  have  no  news  yet  of  Master  Jiingling/' 
replied  the  son ;  "  his  ingenuity  shall  be  sorely 
Ulserriceable  to  him." 

The  Duke  did  not  notice  the  answer.  He  was 
preoccupied  with  other  matters. 

''Show  yourself  on  all  the  public  places  in  the 
town  in  the  morning,  and  satisfy  yourself  to 
vhom  the  opposition  may  be  traoeci  which  is 
>hown  to  my  recent  measures.  Have  a  list  of 
the  citizens  who  have  left  off  business  made. 
Add  thereto  the  names  of  the  parties  likely 
to  be  pulling  the  strings  in  the  back  ground. 
^Mbly  the  proclamation  may  be  of  service,  or 
perhaps  the  most  obstinate  will  persevere.  In 
that  case,  the  Provost  will  be  again  in  requisition; 
ind  it  will  be  no  bad  thing  for  the  treasury  that 
^bankers,  brewers,  and  so  forth,  are  not  the 
n»wt  poverty-stricken  of  our  subjects.'^ 

iX)n  Frederick  bowed  in  token  that  he  per- 
^y  understood  his  father's  orders ;  and  when 

o  2 
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the  Duke  ceased,  took  his  hand  to  kiss  it.  .  He 
had  opened  the  door,  when  Alba  called  him 
back. 

'^What  was  it  you  summoned  the  patrol  for 
last  night?  The  report  says  the  prisoner  has 
been  restored  to  your  favour/^ 

*^  Oh,  a  young  man  of  no  consequence.  I  have 
attached  him  to  the  embassy  as  a  page,  and  hope 
he  will  be  detained  some  years  in  Madrid.'^ 

"  Any  political  motives  ?*^  inquired  the  states« 
man. 

"  Not  at  all,''  said  his  son,  coolly.  "  He 
crossed  me  in  a  petty  adventure,  and  has  the 
affections  of  a  person  I  think  pretty.  I,  there- 
fore, thought  proper  to  remove  him  from  my 
path.*' 

The  Duke  pronounced  no  opinion,  but  con« 
tented  himself  with  a  caution. 

^^  Beware  of  any  gallantry  which  may  become 
dangerous.  If  I  must  expose  the  heir  to  my 
name  and  honours  in  the  battles  of  the  King,  I 
have  no  desire  he  should  meet  death  from  the 
dagger  of  some  rival.  The  Netherlands  are  ceN 
tainly  not  Spain ;  but  what  this  people  want  of 
our  native  fire  and  passion,  they  amply  make  up 
in  their  intense  hatred  of  us.  The  saints  tend 
you  in  all  your  steps  !" 
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Dismissed  with  this  blessing,  Don  Frederick 
battened  away  to  his  apartments  at  the  opposite 
extremity  of  the  pakce^  and  there  found  the  Cap- 
tain d*01innos  in  waiting. 

''Have  you  discovered  her  hiding  place ?'' 

'^I  saw  Margaret  herself/'  answered  the  favou- 
rite; <<but  in  a  place  where  I  could  scarcely 
ipeak  to  her :  just  as  she  was  leaving  the  house 
of  Claudius  Roienbeck.*' 

''Satan  must  be  in  the  woman!''  laughed 
Don  Frederick;  ''and  that  but  stimulates  my 
wish  to  be  her  master.  Of  a  truth,  if  love  is 
made  for  me  I  feel  it  for  her.'' 

''The  girl's  good  fortune  in  thus  inspiring  your 
Excellency  is  incredible,"  said  d'Olinnos,  with 
a  tinge  of  sadness. 

"  And  your  caprice  so  much  the  worse,"  con- 
tbocd  Don  Frederick.  ''  Your  intended  father- 
in-law  seems  to  have  rejected  you." 

"Not  in  form  but  in  substance.  I  know  not 
if  I  have  to  set  it  down  to  Margaret,  or  to 
Soienbeck's  aversion  to-  intermixture  of  Spanish 
blood." 

"Both.    What  cause  did  he  assign ?" 

"Avow.  The  girls  arie  both  destined  for  the 
doister  as  soon  as  they  shall  have  chosen  to  take 
the  veil  after  a  protracted  preparatory  residenee 
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in  a  convent.  Only  upon  their  refusal  to  take 
the  vows,  is  maniage  to  be  mooted.  At  present 
they  are  about  to  take  a  lesson  in  monastic  life, 
and  will  leave  Brussels  shortly .'' 

'^  The  pretext  is  clever,  and  does  not  entirely 
rob  you  of  hope.  We  cannot,  however,  allow 
the  sweet  creatures  to  be  removed  from  Brussels. 
Out  wanderings  are  strictly  interdicted,  and  this 
case  falls  within  the  category.  Soienbeck  sends 
his  daughters  away  intending  to  follow  them  on 
the  earliest  opportunity.  Issue  orders  to  the 
different  guard-houses  not  to  let  the  young  ladies 
pass/^ 

^^  How  will  that  help  me  ?"  asked  the  Captain, 
who  seemed  to  regret  the  loss  of  Margaret. 
**  They  will  then  be  put  in  a  convent  at  home.^^ 

^^  Be  it  so,  it  shall  only  be  for  a  time.  I  will 
have  a  list  drawn  up  which  shall  cost  every  man, 
whose  name  is  on  it,  his  head.  Your  father-in* 
law  shall  be  set  down  among  the  first ;  and  if  he 
doesn't  consent  to  give  you  his  daughter  and  the 
half  of  his  wealth  with  her,  you  shall  have  the 
whole  for  marrying  the  daughter  of  a  proscribed 
individual.'' 

^^  The  whole  !  why  Roienbeck  is  one  of  the 
wealthiest  men  in  the  city,''  and  the  Captain's 
countenance  brightened  up  wonderfully. 
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"Then  I  count  the  more  on  your  diligence  in 
discovering  Margaret's  retreat.  I  fear,  after  all, 
she  will  cheat  me  out  of  the  reward  she  promised 
for  pardoning  her  cousin.  My  promise  holds 
if  yon  keep  yours.  Let  me  but  know  where  my 
bird  lies  hidden,  and  I  assure  you  she  shall  soon 
be  in  my  power." 

The  Captain  felt  the  assurance  superfluous,  and 
took  his  leave* 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  Spanish  galleon— R^n^,  a  traveller  boand  for  Spain— 

The  mysterious  pilot. 

The  clear  morning  sun  was  gilding  the  crests 
of  the  waves  that  broke  upon  the  coast  near 
Ostend,  and  the  surface  of  the  waters  was  all  in 
blithsome  movement^  as  though  old  ocean  were 
rejoicing  in  the  coming  spring  harbingered  by 
the  mildness  of  the  weather.  Life^  and  busy  life 
was  astir  early  dn  the  port.  Small  craft  were 
putting  off  to^  or  returning  from  the  larger  vessels, 
carrying  out  freight,  or  removing  their  bulky 
cargoes  to  the  shore.  The  mariners  were  at  work 
in  the  rigging,  furling  or  spreading  their  sails,  and 
the  carpenters  were  surveying  their  vessels^  and 
repairing  the  damages  of  the  last  trip ;  while  the 
tiny  columns  of  blue  smoke  rising  from  the 
cabins,  or  the  fires  burning  in  the  open  braziers 
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on  deck  told  of  coining  breakfast.  The  gulls 
skimmed  along,  and  the  sunbeams  sparkled  on 
their  white  breasts,  when  they  laved  them  in  the 
floods  as  they  dipped  down  in  the  comb  of  the 
ware;  while  a  warm  fresh  breeze  from  the  south- 
west increased  the  eagerness  of  all  the  skippers  to 
qoit  Ostend  at  once. 

The  attention  of  the  spectators  in  the  harbour, 
as  well  as  of  the  idlers  ashore  was  principally 
directed  to  a  noble  and  lofty  ship  with  the 
Spanish  flag  at  the  main,  which,  on  account  of 
her  size  was  obliged  to  lie  off  in  the  roads,  the 
sand-banks  making  the  entrance  of  the  harbour 
hazardous  even  for  the  Dutch  vessels.  But  even 
at  the  distance  she  was  lying,  the  galleon  was 
keeping  up  a  brisk  communication  with  the  town, 
which  in  1572  fortified  only  by  a  wall,  was  yet  on 
t  fbotmg  with  Dunkirk,  Newport,  or  Sluys,  its 
rivals.  Some  large  boats  which  were  putting  off 
in  the  direction  of  the  two  decker,  would  seem  to 
be  taking  off  ihe  last  passengers,  for  the  eye  of 
^e  experienced  seamen  regarding  her,  detected 
^e  preparations  aboard  for  immediate  departure. 
The  canvass  was  soon  spread,  and  the  vessel 
^•ddng  stood  for  the  Straits  of  Dover. 

In  the  galleon  herself,  which  did  not  make  very 

G  3 
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rapid  way  from  the  land,  the  rear-castle*^  was 
occupied  with  a  numerous  and  very  yarious 
company,  among  whom  there  was  a  continual 
exchange  every  moment,  as  one  or  other  person 
thought  fit  to  prefer  the  fresh  air  for  the  cabin, 
or  vice  versa.  Besides  Don  Esteban  d'Indega, 
the  nobleman  who  had  charge  of  Alba's  last 
report  to  the  King  at  Madrid,  three  Dominicans 
of  Courtray  were  on  board,  who  were  deputed  to 
carry  some  judicial  question  before  the  King  in 
Council,  as  well  as  several  merchants  travelling 
to  Spain  on  their  commercial  speculations,  who 
knew  of  no  surer  route  to  their  destination,  than 
as  passengers  in  some  large  ship  of  war.  Lastly, 
came  the  servants  of  the  respective  passengers, 
and  several  veterans  past  service  returning  to 
their  native  land,  to  which  we  must  add  the 
crew,  whose  military  strength  was  always  kept 
in  readiness  on  account  of  the  Beggars  of  the 
Sea. 

Even  women  were  not  wanting  in  this  motley 
assemblage.  Don  Esteban  was  accompanied  by 
his  wife  and  a  young  lady,  who  was  treated  by  the 

*  Oar  readers  will  recollect  that  the  early  ships  of  war 
had  towers  on  deck,  both  at  the  stern  and  fore-part  of  the 
vessel. 
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noble  pair  and  every  one  else  with  an  attention  and 
respect  due  only  to  a  person  of  high  rank.  This  was 
oorrobopatedby  the  retinue  which  had  accompanied 
Imf  to  Ostendy  as  well  as  the  preparations  made 
for  her  reception  on  board  the  galleon.  A  page 
who  had  been  added  to  Don  Esteban's  suite^  was 
now  leaning  over  the  gallery  gazing  wistfully  on 
the  hst  receding  land,  and  caught,  as  he  turned 
round,  the  countenance  of  the  lady.  He  blushed, 
looked  overwhelmed,  with  confusion,  without 
bowing  why,  and  coidd  not  apparently  with- 
draw his  eyes  from  the  lovely  woman,  who 
leaning  on  d^Indega's  arm,  like  himself  looked  at 
the  coast  with  saddened  mien. 

^Can  she  be  a  prisoner,  and  quitting  the 
l*nd  of  her  birth  against  her  will  ?'*  were  his 
thoughts. 

She  did  not  observe  him,  and  he  was  at  leisure 
to  contemplate  her  undisturbed.  Although  her 
dealing  had  nothing  so  decided  about  it  as  that 
^  could  have  pronounced  her  either  of  Spanish 
extraction,  or  bom  in  the  Netherlands,  and 
although  she  appeared  in  the  company  of  Spa- 
^rds,  the  page  was  convinced  she  could  not  be  a 
foreigner. 

So  warm  a  glance  as  she  directed  towards  the 
W  shore  to  the  south,  could  only  be  from  one 
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who  was  leaving  home  behind  her.  That  her 
figure  was  too  slender  for  a  Spanish  woman^  her 
complexion  too  roseate,  her  black  hair  too,  silky^ 
never  occurred  to  the  page,  for  he  was  quite  lost 
in  the  fascination  of  her  eye. 

So  long  as  she  remained  on  deck,  the  youth 
stirred  not  from  his  place,  not  even  at  the  moment 
when,  as  it  appeared  to  him,  she  was  making  some 
inquiry  of  her  companion  touching  himself.  It 
was  not  until  the  increased  motion  of  the  ship 
drove  her  below,  that  he  took  a  turn  among  his 
fellow  voyagers,  seeking  if  possible  some  face  that 
he  could  trust  more  than  the  Spanish  visages  he 
saw  every  where  around  him. 

The  helmsman  who  was  guiding  the  tiller  under 
a  little  awning  raised  to  shield  him  from  the 
weather,  at  length  caught  his  eye,  and  the 
man^s  fair  light  hair  proclaimed  him  a  country- 
man. 

"  What  lady  is  that  come  on  board  with  Don 
Esteban  d'Indega  ?^'  asked  he. 

"A  relative  of  the  Duke  of  Arschot,  the 
Countess  Francisca  von  Arleu,  I  heard  say,** 
answered  the  other  kindly. 

"Then  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  Spaniards 
themselves  treat  her  with  such  respect.  The  Duke 
d' Arschot  is  the  head  of  the   Catholics,  and  a 
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great  upholder    of  the   Spanish    party   in   the 
Netherlands/* 

'^Heayen  better  it;  is  it  so?^'  was  the  helms- 
naan's  reply. 

^  You  yourself  serve  the  same  party  as  he  does, 
vterefore  then  say  you,  'God  better  it/  '^  said  the 
pige,  speaking  to  his  countryman  in  their  com- 
iDon  language. 

The  hehnsman  looked  keenly  at  his  querist 
saymg: 

^  I  am  beyond  doubt  at  the  helm  just  as  much 
of  my  own  will  as  you  are  aboard  the  ship,  for  I 
have  heard  how  you  fiedled  thrice  in  attempting  to 
cscq)e  on  your  way  hither.  Now  you  are 
frec.'^ 

''In  other  words,  I  may  walk  about  the  ship 
as  it  lists  me«  While  on  my  journey  to  Ostend  I 
^^  compelled  to  ride  between  two  of  Don 
Esteban^s  servants.^' 

The  seaman  peeped  behind  the  guns  at  each 
tide  of  his  post,  and  when  he  saw  that  they 
^cealed  no  listeners,  he  said : 

^^  We  shall  never  pass  the  Straits.'* 

The  page  was  silent,  but  his  countenance  told 
^  desire  for  further  information. 

''I  have  nothing  further  to  add/'  continued  the 
speaker,  '*  we  are  yet  too  dose  in  shore,  and  too 
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near  the  port  to  render  return  impossible,  if  it 
was  known  what  is  in  the  Straits." 

^'  Do  you  take  me  for  a  traitor  ?'^  said  the  other 
hastily.  ^^  Perhaps  on  account  of  the  clothes  I 
wear?  But  you  could  not  have  thought  them  of 
consequence,  else  had  you  not  hinted  the  little 
which  has  escaped  you.'^ 

"Your  name,  young  man  ?" 

"  R^ne  van  Petten,  as  you  might  have  learnt 
from  any  one  who  came  with  you.'* 

"  Van  Petten  ?  Don^t  know  the  name,"  said  the 
seaman. 

"  Has  your  hint  any  thing  to  do  with  the  Su- 
gars of  the  Sea,  who  would  have  been  expelled  by 
Elizabeth  of  England?''  again  interrogated  ,R^n£. 

"Hush!  hush!'^  was  the  seaman's  warning. 
^^  Don't  mention  such  words  too  loudly,  else  you 
might  set  the  ship  in  an  uproar.'^ 

^'  Our  galleon  has  nothing  to  fear  from  them," 
said  R^n^,  half  asserting,  half  inquiring.  She 
carries  fifty  guns,  the  best  artillery  in  the  world, 
and  is  so  large,  that  she  would  run  down  the  little 
vessels  of  the  Beggars  as  if  they  were  egg-shells." 

The  Netherlander  had  relapsed  into  phlegmatic 
quiet,  and  feigned  not  to  hear  the  page's  observa- 
tion. 

"  Aren't  you  of  my  opinion  ?"  repeated  Rene. 
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^  Qoite/'  said  his  mysterious  confidant. 

"At  the  same  time  the  Prince's  ships  have 
captured  Spanish  vessels/*  resumed  the  page. 
^They  must  therefore  be  very  strong,  or  perhaps 
the  Dons  don't  know  how  to  defend  themselves." 

"  Here  comes  the  ship's  chaplain/'  interrupted 
he  steersman.  '^  He  scents  heresy,  and  wishes 
to  put  me  in  the  right  way.  Give  ear  to  the  tone 
ifl  which  we  shall  handle  grave  questions  of  religion 
orer  which  the  Paris  and  Wittenberg  wise  men 
ve  Tainly[cracking  their  skulls." 

But  R^n^s  inclinations  did  not  tend  towards 
polemical  disputation,  although  Sjoert  Enkerken 
tempted  him  by  a  promise  of  playing  himself  off 
tt  8  captious  and  obstinate  infidel ;  so  he  quitted 
the  seaman,  betaking  himself  to  the  state  cabin, 
to  which  his  capacity  as  page  gave  him  admittance, 
where  he  found  the  very  topic  occupying  his 
thoughts  under  discussion  between  the  captain  of 
the  man-of-war,  Don  Esteban,  and  the  ladies. 
Ilie  Captain  spoke  contemptuously  of  the  Beggars 
of  the  Sea,  declaring  that  a  well  appointed  and 
poperly  commanded  vessel  had  nothing  to  fear 
^  them.  Don  Esteban  was  of  opinion  that 
their  armament  must  have  greatly  increased  in 
numbers,  as  they  had  succeeded  last  year  in  plun- 
dering whole  fleets.    The  ladies  shrank  from  the 
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thoughts  of  coming  in  contact  with  such  desperate 
men.  The  sayage  cruelty  of  the  freebooters  of 
the  sea  was  the  subject  matter  of  a  thousand 
legends  ashore^  until  their  very  mention  made 
the  blood  run  cold. 

^'They  are  pirates,  neither  more  nor  less;  a 
motley  assembly  of  yagabonds,  who  may  easily 
endanger  the  property  of  the  peaceful  merchant, 
or  even  keep  up  a  distant  contest  with  a  royal 
vessel;  but  they  dare  not  engage  in  fair  fight 
with  a  galleon  or  even  a  well  manned  caraval^^ 
said  the  Captain. 

''  There  is  however  this  difference  between  them 
and  ordinary  pirates/'  observed  Don  Esteban, 
^^  although  they  are  sea  robbers,  their  leaders 
and  principal  men  hold  the  commissions  of  the 
Prince  of  Orange.'* 

^^  Is  Orange  a  marine  power  ?  On  what  side 
does  it  come  in  contact  with  the  $ea  ?  One  of  the 
Swiss  Cantons  might  just  as  well  grant  commis* 
sions/'  was  the  Captain^s  reply.  "  For  my  own 
part^  I  have  no  other  orders  from  his  Majesty's 
Admirals  than  to  treat  the  water  Beggars,  where- 
ever  I  meet  them,  as  pirates.  That  is  to  say, 
those  that  are  not  slain  in  the  contest  will 
meet  their  fate  half  an  hour  later  at  the  yard 
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Don  Esteban  d'Indega  woidd  not  attempt  to 
coDtroyert  the  Captain's  international  law.  He 
merelj  expressed  his  wish  on  behalf  of  the  ladies 
ou  board,  that  no  occasion  of  personal  experience 
HI  the  matter  might  arise. 

'' Nevertheless/'  interposed  the  sweet  Toice  of 
Ae  Coontess  Francisca,  ^^  there  are  several  war- 
non  of  renown  among  the  leaders  of  the  sea 
%gars.  Were  not  the  Lord  de  Dolhain, 
Egmont,  and  Launcelot  of  Brederode  among 
those  who  imbrued  their  hands  in  the  blood  of 
^  captives^  or  at  least  were  tranquil  spectators 
of  the  cruelties  perpetrated  by  their  enraged 
^wers?  Then  the  Prince  appointed  Sillian 
de  Ilennes^  Lord  of  Lumbres^  leader  of  his 
fleet;  and  since  he  has  been  found  unworthy 
Ae  trust  reposed  in  liim,  Lumei,  Count  de  la 
Uarck,  is  their  Admiral/' 

'^Admiral  of  freebooters!''  echoed  the  Captain. 
"The  title  sounds  well  were  the  office  a  better  one ; 
^d  recently  it  is  still  worse.  The  Guises  have 
dosed  the  market  of  the  pirates,  heretic  La 
''odielle,  and  Queen  Elizabeth  is  at  last  aware 
tf  her  duty  as  a  Sovereign,  and  the  Beggars 
^not  enter  her  ports.*' 

^The  Queen  might  have  found  a  more  fa- 
▼oorable  moment  for  her  decision  than  just  as 
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we  are  at  sea,^'  simpered  Donna  Inez^  the  wife 
of  Esteban. 

^'  Would  it  then.  Madam,  be  so  disagreeable  to 
be  bearer  of  the  news  of  victory  to  the  Court^ 
Madrid  ?''  inquired  the  Captain. 

^^  It  is  not  the  victory  I  dread,  but  the  struggle 
that  leads  to  it/' 

m 

"  It  would  be  but  a  brief  one,"  was  the  assur- 
ance of  the  commander.  But  as  if  it  occurred  to 
him  that  the  declaration  might  be  somewhat  too 
arrogant,  he  added,  "  the  Sea  Beggars  were  never 
worse  circumstanced  than  at  present.  The  Hans 
Towns  have  followed  the  praiseworthy  example  of 
Elizabeth ;  and  in  Hamburg  they  have  gone  the 
length  of  burning  the  Orange  ships,  and  hanging 
the  crews.  William  of  Blois  is  fast  in  the  Zuyder 
Zee.  The  English  coasts  point  their  cannon  on 
the  Beggars,  the  Netherland  ports  are  well  guarded 
and  fortified,  and  the  robbers  are  proscribed  all 
over  Europe.*' 

^^Does  not  despair  often  point  the  way  to 
deeds  of  heroism,  and  extreme  necessity  suggest 
the  happiest  plan  of  action  ?''  said  the  Countess,  and 
lest  the  Captaih  should  fail  in  the  just  application 
of  her  remark,  the  lady  continued,  ^^  a  cause  not 
unfirequently  meets  with  a  change  of  fortune 
when  every  one  anticipates  its  utter  downfal;  and 
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in  seamanship  and  the  science  of  naval  warfare^  I 
will  affirm  that  no  people  are  in  higher  estimation 
than  that  to  which  I  have  the  happiness  to 
bdong/' 

The  Captain  was  too  polite  to  gainsay  the 
spirited  lady,  although  her  eulogy  seemed  far  to 
transcend  the  limits  of  credence  and  probability. 
For  what  nation,  thought  he,  could  compete  with 
the  Spaniards,  whose  flag  waved  in  the  New 
World,  and  whose  keels  ploughed  seas  which  man 
had  never  looked  upon  before. 

The  page  during  this  conversation  leant  negli- 
gent, but  not  inattentive,  against  the  side  of  the 
<3^  to  appearance  awaiting  the  commands  of 
his  master.  His  ears  drank  in  each  word  which 
^from  the  Countess  when  she  praised  her  native 
<)ountry,  and  never  had  his  heart  beat  more 
Proudly  at  the  thought  of  being  one  of  Batavia's 
lOQs  than  when  her  lips  upheld  its  worth. 

A  tumult  over-head  summoned  the  Captain  on 
d^  and  with  him  the  male  part  of  the 
company. 

''In  the  name  of  the  Holy  Inquisition  whose 
P^er  extends  to  water  as  well  as  land,  and  for 
die  welfare  of  the  lives  on  board  the  galleon,  I 
demand  the  death  of  Sjoert  Enkerken  as  a  blas- 
pi^emer,  heretic  and  contemner  of  all  that  is  held 
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sacred  by  Christian  men.  Put  him  in  ii^ons, 
lieutenant,  and  let  him  never  see  light  until  we 
reach  land,  when  I  will  deliver  him  fo  the 
tribunals  of  the  blessed  Hermandad." 

This  wild  address  was  being  poured  forth  by 
the  ship's  chaplain  to  the  lieutenant,  who  turned 
himself  first  to  the  enraged  priest  then  to  Sjoert 
Enkerken,  who  was  watching  the  ship^si  course 
and  managing  the  helm  as  if  nothing  at  all  were 
the  matter. 

"  Hath  not  this  noble  fabric,  in  which  we  are 
voyaging,  received  at  her  christening  the  name  of 
the  Holy  Virgin,  and  does  she  not  cany  her 
blessed  image  as  an  effectual  safe-guard  against  all 
danger  ?  What  are  we,  heathens,  or  the  servants 
of  God  and  his  most  Christian  Majesty  ?  I  dare 
not  repeat  the  contumelious  language,  that  would 
turn  the  Heavens  pale  and  the  day  into  night, 
to  which  this  wretched  man  has  given  utter- 
ance 5  but  I  demand  his  punishment,  for  it 
would  be  no  wonder  if  the  ship  were  to  disap- 
pear in  the  abyss  beneath  us,  when  so  in&- 
mous  a  heretic  guides  her  path,  who  would  be 
regarded  with  abhorrence  even  by  Lutherani 
and  Calvinists." 

This  objurgation    was    pronounced  as  if  the 
zealot  were  preaching  3  but  despite  his  harangue 
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the  Ceutenant  hesitated  to  obey  his  injunctions, 
formidable  as  was  any  requisition  at  that  period, 
and  among  Spaniards  too^  in  the  name  of  the 
Inquisition,  as  the  terrible  tribunal  could  easily 
punish  an  offender  who  had  evinced  any  indis- 
position to  vindicate  its  rights. 

^  We  have  no  pilot  aboard,  and  nobody  knows 
emy  shoal  and  dangerous  spot  from  Bai  to 
Biscay  hke  Sjoert  Enkerken,"  mildly  suggested 
the  officer  to  the  priest. 

"No  pilot  on  board?  The  Holy  Virgin  will  be 
our  pilot,'*  retorted  the  priest  loudly,  *'  she  is  the 
hest  pilot,  she  will  guide  us  through  the  perils  of 
the  sea,  and  the  stratagems  of  our  enemies,  as  the 
doud  did  God's  own  people  through  the  wilder- 
ness, daring  this — ^' 

The  Spaniards  around  seconded  their  priest 
vith  cries  of,  ^^  Into  the  water  with  him !  the 
heretical  hound  !  Throw  the  Flemish  tar-jacket 
to  the  fishes.'^ 

The  opinion  of  the  Captain,  who  came  up  at 
this  juncture,  did  not  quite  coincide,  however, 
vith  that  so  warmly  expressed  by  the  reverend 
pastor.  He  shouted  his  orders  for  silence,  and 
u  the  discipline  maintained  in  the  galleon  ensured 
obedience,  all  became  quiet  instantly;  even  the 
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chaplain,  who^  however,  looked  upwards  to  the 
skies  as  if  in  appeal  to  some  higher  power. 

'^  Sjoert  Enkerken  can  answer  at  the  tribunals 
for  his  outrage  upon  our  most  holy  religion 
immediately  he  sets  foot  on  Spanish  soil.  Till 
then  there  can  be  no  arrests,  except  by  my 
orders.  Those  not  on  duty  go  below,'^  he  added 
raising  his  voice ;  and  the  soldiers  and  sailors  dis- 
persed, either  returning  to  their  posts  or  descend- 
ing to  their  quarters  in  the  diflFerent  parts  of  the 
vessel. 

The  Captain,  the  priest,  and  Sjoert  meanwhile 
stood  their  ground,  Sjoert  looking  as  calm  and 
unruffled  as  if  he  were  not  in  the  slightest  degree 
interested  in  the  proceeding. 

"  I  prophesy  misfortune  to  you,  Don  Cristoval 
Rossi,  I  foretel  danger  to  your  vessel.  We  could 
not  be  in  worse  hands  if  the  devil  himself — God 
and  the  holy  martyrs  protect  us  1  were  at  the 
helm.^^ 

The  Captain  only  repUed  with  a  look  of 
vexation  at  the  chaplain  after  his  denunciation ; 
and  turning  to  Enkerken  inquired,  ^*  How  many 
knots  an  hour  ?'' 

Sjoert  looked  at  the  sand-glass,  and  then  at 
the  log,  and  answered : 

*^  Not  quite  half  a  one,  west  by  west.*^ 
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^Too  litde,*^  said  the  Captain;  "we  shall 
scarcelj  see  the  Ftench  coast  this  evening  unless 
the  wind  changes.  Can  we  carry  more  sail,  think 
you?" 

"None  at  all/'  was  the  brief  reply. 

"Very  well,  and  mark  me^  my  orders  are,  that 
joo  conyerse  with  no  one ;  neither  asking  nor 
Mwwering  questions.'' 

"Not  even  hear  the  exhortations  of  thisreve- 
^  Sir,  who  is  striving  to  save  my  poor  damned 
«oul  ?"  inquired  Sjoert,  throwing  a  sly  glance  at  his 
deiical  friend.  "His  disputations  might  have 
P&^  many  a  tedious  hour,  as  it  is  the  first  time 
be  has  let  me  into  the  practice  of  his  precious 
Church  of  meeting  the  doubts  of  unbelievers  with 
the  haodcuff  aigument,  and  enforcing  conviction 
by  the  Inquisition  hangman.^' 

"Tour  whole  attention  must  be  directed  to 
jour  duty,'*  sternly  replied  the  Captain,  turning 
^  the  pilot  and  taking  the  arm  of  the 
chaplain. 

"  You  have  heard  his  villanous  tongue  yourself. 
Captain,^'  said  that  holy  man ;  "  but  his  conver- 
ifttion  in  your  presence  bears  no  comparison  with 
^  unparalleled  infamy  heaped  upon  our  Holy 
Cbiuch  when  I  was  by  myself  witii  him/' 

^  Leave  him  alone  until  we  have  passed  the 
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Straits.  Then  our  purpose  will  be  served,  and  he  is 
at  your  mercy,  as  sure  as  he  is  a  wretched  heretic.'^ 

^'Is  there  no  one  on  board  then  who  oao 
take  his  place  ?^^  persevered  the  humane  priest. 

"Will  you  answer  to  his  Majesty  for  any 
mischance  to  his  ship  from  its  being  entrusted  to 
less  experienced  skill  than  this  man^s  ?  Withoat 
urgent  necessity  I  should  have  placed  no  Nether- 
lander in  the  post  which  Sjoert  Enkerken  fills.'' 

"  There  isn^t  a  more  God-despising  and  aban- 
doned nation  on  the  face  of  the  earth  than  these 
Brabanters  and  Flemings/'  still  urged  the 
minister. 

"You  may  add  the  Hollanders  and  all  the 
seventeen  United  Provinces/'  said  the  accommod- 
ating Captain ;  "  but  Alba  is  the  man  for  taming 
them^  and  you  and  such  as  you,  reverend  father, 
are  the  persons  to  make  them  orthodox  and 
virtuous." 

The  compliment  had  the  soothing  effectintended 
But  he  did  not  quit  the  rear-castle  without  a  looli 
at  Sjoert,  like  the  bloodhound  who  scents  the 
track  of  his  quarry  and  is  compelled  by  the 
hunter  to  quit  it.  He  found  the  Dominicans  oi 
Courtray  in  the  cabin,  and  they  were  willing 
auditors  of  his  complaints  and  denunciations  on 
the   godless    period   and  the  heretical  Nethei^ 
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landers.  A  good  woman  also  stood  among  the 
circle  which  gathered  around  him  to  hear  the 
Moount  of  his  rencontre  with  the  sailor.  She  was 
t  Begaine  of  Brabant  making  a  pilgrimage  to  the 
shrine  of  St.  Jago  de  Compostella.  Over  the 
costume  of  the  sisterhood  she  wore  a  cloak  with 
t  hood  which  concealed  her  face,  possibly  a  part 
ofthe  pilgrimage  vow,  but  as  was  more  reasonably 
toggested  by  the  Dominicans^  on  account  of  her 
oonsmnmate  ugliness. 

About  noon  the  wind  seemed  to  shift  a  little 
into  a  more  favourable  quarter  for  the  ship's 
coorse.  The  speed  of  the  galleon  was  so  much 
unended  that  a  quicker  sailer  might  have  easily 
hcen  off  Calais  before  night.  But  Sjoert  Enkerken 
^  averse  to  avail  himself  of  all  the  advantages 
Panted  by  the  change  of  the  wind,  the  passage 
of  the  Straits  by  night  being,  at  that  period,  held  a 
P^ous  undertaking,  as  the  light>houses  on  the 
coasts  were  not  to  be  depended  on  with  certainty. 
With  the  coming  on  of  the  night,  the  wind  veered 
hade  to  the  point  with  which  they  had  started  in 
the  morning :  this  assisted  the  doubt  whether  they 
should  hold  on  or  not. 

A  serious  difference  of  opinion  now  arose 
between  the  Captain  and  Sjoert  as  to  which 
coast,  French  or  English,  they  should  stand  for. 

TOL.   I.  H 
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The  pilot  preferred  the  latter  as  having  more 
harbours,  a  matter  of  importance  in  the  uncertain 
weather  of  the  month  of  March.  The  Captain 
maintained  the  contrary  opinion,  for  reasons 
which  he  thought  unnecessary  to  impart  to  the 
seaman.  Sjoert  Enkerken,  whether  from  obsti* 
nacy  or  any  covert  motive,  although  he  did  not 
dare  to  act  in  direct  opposition  to  the  commands 
of  his  officer,  still  favoured  the  ship's  approach  to 
the  English  shores. 

Before  night  set  in,  the  Captain  onoe  more 
revisited  the  rear-castle  to  observe  the  ship's 
position.  The  spectacle  of  the  setting  sun  had 
drawn  the  major  portion  of  the  company  on  deck^ 
and  the  voice  of  the  man  on  the  look-oat, 
announcing  several  sail  ahead,  was  heard  by  all, 
and  put  a  sudden  check  upon  the  animation. 

Amid  the  dead  silence,  the  Captain  raised  the 
glass  to  his  eye,  pointing  it  in  the  direction  which 
the  sailor  aloft  had  indicated,  but  could  make 
out  nothing  distinctly,  except  that  a  whole  fleet 
seemed  to  be  in  motion. 

'^What's  the  matter?"  asked  the  pilot,  who 
was  alive  to  the  sensation  caused  by  their  appsii- 
tion ;  ^'  it  must  be  the  ships  in  the  west,  who  have 
availed    themselves    of   the    wind  to  pass  ^ 
channel  before  night.     Their  keepmg  togetfaor 
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b  no  cause  of  suspicion,  if  you  recollect  the  risks 
wbich  the  solitary  merchantman  runs/' 

But  his  attempt  to  allay  the  disquiet  was 
tnuoooessful.  A  murmur  ran  through  the  assem- 
Uage,  <'  The  Beggars  of  the  Sea !  The  Prince's 
fleet  I** 

The  Countess  Francisca  seemed  to  glance 
nmnd  as  if  to  form  a  guess  of  the  protection  at 
iier  command,  and  a  shiver  ran  through  her 
frame.  Ben^,  whom  a  few  hours  had  taught  to 
iiterpret  her  most  trifling  movement,  threw  a 
naatle  he  had  been  holding  in  readiness  across 
ber  iboulders,  and  received  her  thianks,  the  first 
vords  immediately  addressed  to  himself  which 
Ittd  qrossed  her  lips. 

His  knees  trembled  and  his  cheeks  glowed,  and 
be  thought  the  thanks  affected  him  from  the 
Sugars  being  at  hand. 

^Tbe  vessels  are  hull  down,  but  they  have  the 
^d  right  9ft.  They  will  be  distinct  enough 
before  night,"  observed  the  Captain  dropping 
bis  telescope. 

'^WouldnH  the  wind  which  assists  them  so 
^  do  us  also  good  service,  and  help  us  into 
I^onkirk  or  some  other  port  P  asked  one  of  the 
^Mufirom  Courtray;  but  the  Captain  deigned 
^  Uttwer  to  such  pusillanimous  counseL 

H  2 
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The  galleon  had  taken  in  most  of  her  sails,  so 
that  she  was  making  but  very  little  way,  while 
the  ships  ahead  were  approaching  rapidly.  But 
for  the  dusk  the  peculiarities  of  their  build  together 
vrith  their  flags  would  have  been  distinguishable ; 
but  the  night  and  the  fleet  advanced  together. 
The  ships'  lanterns  alone  which  were  now  lighted 
one  by  one,  announced  their  position  and 
number  amounting  to  nearly  fifty. 

"  There  has  not  been  so  strong  a  convoy  of 
merchantmen/'  said  the  Captain  thoughtfully  to 
his  Lieutenant,  ^^  since  Anne  of  Austria  embarked 
for  Spain  at  Vliessingen.'' 

^^And,"  continued  the  Lieutenant  in  confir- 
mation, ^^  even  then  there  would  not  have  been 
half  the  number,  but  that  for  a  week  previously 
the  time  and  place  of  the  departure  of  Bossu's 
fleet  were  well  known  in  all  the  towns.^' 

^^Had  we  the  wind  we  could  easily  break 
through  them,  whether  they  are  friends  or  foes,^ 
said  the  Captain. 

"  The  lights  are  increasing,  and  they  seem  to 
be  forming  in  a  crescent,'*  replied  the  Lieutenant, 
pointing  to  the  approaching  ships. 

*^  Shall  we  Ught  our  lanterns,"  asked  Sjoert 
Enkerken,  "the  size  of  the  galleon  wiU  have 
long  since  made  her  visible  to  them  unless  sea- 
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men,  like  a  swarm  of  bees^  go  along  without 
looking  about  them/' 

Tie  Captain  did  not  assent,  but  advanced  with 
iiii  lieutenant  to  the  forecastle,  which  in  con- 
fonnity  with  the  style  of  ship  building  of  that  day, 
WIS  about  as  high  as  the  elevated  gun  deck  at  the 
stern  of  the  vessel. 

The  passengers  kept  their  places,  their  atten- 
tion being  fixed  upon  the  advancing  lights  which 
resembled  the  partially  illuminated  windows  of  a 
I^town  at  sea.  The  greatest  anxiety  was  visible 
m  the  faces  of  the  Dominicans,  who  called  to 
mind  the  cruelty  generally  practised  by  the  Water 
Be^arsupon  all  clergymen  who  fell  into  their 
l^ds,  and  the  chaplain's  trust  in  the  powers  of 
the  Holy  Virgin  was  no  more  heard  of.  Don 
Kiteban  d'Indega  put  all  his  powers  into  requisi- 
tion for  the  comfort  of  the  ladies.  The  pilot 
>lone  maintained  his  imperturbability,  and  when 
lus  late  spiritual  adversary,  almost  affectionately, 
xked  his  opinion  upon  the  approaching  vessels, 
be  answered  roughly  that  he  was  not  allowed  to 
speak  to  any  one  but  his  commander. 

"  We  are  betrayed  and  sold,  if  this  villain  keeps 
the  helm,'^  whispered  the  superior  of  the  Domi- 
lucans  to  the  chaplain. 
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''Did  I  not  say  so  this  very  morning,'^ 
whined  the  other. 

'f  We  may  be  troubling  ourselves  very  unneces- 
sarily with  gloomy  apprehensions/'  said  Don 
Esteban,  turning  to  his  companions,  ''the  spring 
gales  have  kept  a  number  of  vessels  in  the 
western  ports  ;  and  what  is  more  natural  than. 
that  they  should  appear  in  numbers  on  the  other 
side  of  the  Straits  V' 

But  no  one  was  disposed  to  attach  credence 
to  the  nobleman's  supposition.  Every  one  felt  a 
presentiment  that  the  worst  was  about  to  happen. 
Meanwhile  the  Captain  returned  to  his  former 
post,  the  drum  beat  to  arms,  and  all  the  soldiers 
appeared  on  deck.  The  gunners  looked  to  their 
pieces,  and  the  deck  was  cleared  of  all  mere 
lookers  on  to  make  room  for  the  defence  of  the 
ship. 

The  Captain  issued  commands  not  to  light  the 
lanterns,  and  Ughts  were  forbidden  even  in  the 
cabin.     Great  as  was  unquestionably  the  braverjr" 
of  the  Spaniards,    and  just  as  was  their  setf" 
reliance  both  on  land  and  at  sea,  the  number  wf 
vessels  in  sight,  of  whose  disposition  there  was 
such  imcertainty,  was  far  too  disproportionate 
not  to  justify  every  precaution.    A  meeting  with 
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a  squadron  of  the  Beggars^  the  Captain  would 
iiaye  looked  upon  as  an  incident  of  good  fortune, 
giving  him  an  opportunity  of  distinguishing  him- 
self. Bat  no  single  vessel  could  be  expected  to 
oope  with  their  whole  fleet,  and  as  the  floating 
lights  came  nearer,  the  Captain  put  the  galleon 
about,  in  the  hope  that  the  mist  which  was  rising 
after  the  sun  set  would  conceal  the  Spaniards 
from  the  enemy. 

His  manoeuvres  seemed  to  be  attended  with 
everjr  success.  The  distance  between  them  and 
die  fleet  increased,  the  mist  became  thicker  as 
die  night  came  on,  and  there  was  every  likeli- 
hood that,  by  tacking  about,  the  galleon  would  be 
enabled  to  pass  the  line  of  the  fleet's  course,  and 
get  out  of  sight  of  the  enemy. 
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CHAPTER  IX- 

In  which  the  attack  of  the  galleon  finds  a  pUu 
Beggars  of  the  Sea  make  their  appearance,  and  R^ 
a  relative. 

It  was  midnight^  but  no  eye  on  boai 
galleon  was  yet  closed  in  sleep.  Strict  t 
reigned  on  deck  among  the  sailors  and  so 
Below  in  the  passengers'  cabin  terror  and  • 
sion  held  exclusive  sway;  one  huddle 
valuables  together  with  an  indistinct  i( 
saving  himself  and  them  too^  another  i 
prayers,  a  third  in  tears.  Again  one  soug 
arms,  confidant  that  the  Beggars  and  their 
craft;  were  on  the  galleon's  quarter,  anc 
the  splashing  of  their  oars  in  the  watc 
audible,  while  his  neighbour  thanked  £ 
that  the  danger  was  averted,  or  that  all  hac 
a  mere  fancy.  The  darkness  in  which  the; 
involved  increased  the  pains  of  suspense ;  ai 
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^fit  ventured  on  deck  to  see  how  matters  were 

getting  on  was  driven  below  again  by  the  soldiers 

"^c  instant  they  detected  his  presence.     It  was 

only  through  the  windows  and  port-holes  that  the 

appalling  lights  could  be  seen,  which  had  not  yet 

*^ppeared  behind  the  galleon. 

The  common  peril  quite  set  aside  all  distinc- 
^onsofrank  and  sex.  Nearly  all  the  unhappy 
Voyagers  pressed  into  the  cabin  from  which 
there  was  a  prospect  of  the  terrible  fleet:  and 
^hile  the  more  courageous  endeavoured  to  cheer 
^P  their  faint-hearted  companions,  the  weak- 
^ded  infected  those  who  had  been  full  of  hope 
^th  their  fears.  One  Dominican  proposed  to 
^e  a  vow  to  the  Saints  of  a  donation  for 
Aeir  happy  deliverance;  to  which  one  of  the 
nierchants,  rendered  bold  by  the  darkness, 
'^rted  that  sails  and  weapons  would  be  of  more 
^ce  to  them  than  any  vows,  and  that  the 
^urch  could  render  no  assistance  in  the  present 
^8Mrgency«  Any  unusual  noise  threw  them  into 
^  panic,  and  screams  were  frequently  heard 
from  the  women  at  a  cable  thrown  on  the  deck 
over  their  heads,  or  at  the  rattle  of  a  gun-carriage 
rtcn  moved  aside.  Matters  were  so  protracted 
that  the  most  dejected  and  spiritless  felt  that 
^cn  a    blody    decision  would    be  better  than 

H  3 
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this  agitating    fluctuation    between    hope    and 
despair. 

R&i^  kept  himself  near  the  nobleman  to  whose 
suite  he  was  attached,  and  the  Countess  Donna 
Inez  was  telling  her  beads,  the  Countess  sat 
silent  and  with  folded  hands.  Don  Esteban  now 
and  then  renewed  his  well  meant  but  prosy  con- 
solations which  rather  served  to  convince  those 
he  addressed  of  the  greatness  of  the  evil  than  to 
add  to  their  tranquillity.  The  window  of  the 
cabin,  before  which  the  group  stood,  was  open  in 
order  that  the  inmates  might  discern  what  was 
passing.  No  star  relieved  the  darkness  ;  but  the 
red  lights  on  the  decks  of  the  enemy's  ships 
glowed  through  the  fog  like  the  blaaung  eyes  of 
some  many  headed  monster. 

On  a  sudden  they  were  electrified  by  the  roar 
of  a  heavy  piece  of  ordnance  dose  to  them,  and 
the  trampling  of  armed  feet  was  plainly  heard,  as 
if  a  rush  had  been  made  to  some  point  in  danger. 
The  passengers  could  not  tell  whether  the  galleon 
had  opened  her  fire,  or  whether  they  were  at  dose 
quarters.  A  hundred  ejaculations  burst  forth 
simultaneously,  and  their  hearts%  beat  as  though 
they  would  have  burst  their  narrow  prisons. 

On  deck,  however^  no  one  was  in  doubt  as  to 
whence  the  gun  was  fired.    The  port  near  the 
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stem  was  full  of  smoke,  while  the  still  smoking 
piece  itsd^  and  the  carriage  had  recoiled  from  the 

(liscimij[e. 
"Who  fired  the  gun  ?'^  roared  the  Captain. 

The  artdUery-man  who  had  charge  of  the  gun 
Ittd  been  thrown  down,  either  from  fright  or  by 
tkerecoilof  the  gun.  He  swore  that  the  devil 
most  have  done  it  as  he  had  never  put  linstock  to 
tbe  toochhole.  The  bystanders  corroborated  his 
itatem^t. 

^It  is  raining  blood  P'  cried  the  men  in  the 
middle  of  the  ship.  "  Lights !  lights  !  we  are  lost 
in  this  accursed  darkness.^' 

The  bravest  of  the  tried  veterans  shuddered. 
The  Captain  summoned  the  man  whose  gun  had 
been  discharged  from  his  port,  and  disregarding 
Iiis  excuses,  consigned  him  to  the  master  at  arms, 
then  harried  to  the  mainmast,  where  the  shower 
<^  blood  had  been  remarked.  The  marvellous 
news  was  confirmed.  The  sailors  came  to  their 
commander  sprinkled  with  drops  of  moisture  with 
that  peculiar  smell  which  blood  only  possesses ; 
*nd  single  drops  were  yet  falling. 

The  Captain  could  not,  on  the  instant,  master 
the  sapematural  awe  which  seized  him.  He  stood 
^'^olute  and  confused  among  his  men.  The 
^kaess  his  vessel  was  wrapped  in  seemed  still 
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more  fearful  than  any  danger  however  great.  He 
was  about  to  command  the  lanterns  to  be  lighted 
when  a  voice  from  the  stern  told  that  Sjoert  En< 
kerken  was  missing. 

A  light  broke  on  the  Captain's  mind.  He  im- 
mediately rallied  his  senses^  and  halloed  to  the 
main  top,  inquiring  of  the  man  on  the  look  out 
if  all  was  right. 

Instead  of  an  answer,  a  voice  aloft  commenced 
a  song ;  and  if  the  words  were  not  quite  intelligi- 
ble to  Spanish  ears,  from  the  burden  and  air. 
they  knew  full  well  they  were  listening  to  the 
war  song  of  the  terrible  Beggars,  the  Netherland 
Marseillaise : 

"Coant  William  of  Nassau, 
Am  I  of  German  blood?" 


ti 


Fire  on  the  villain,^^  cried  the  Captain ;  and 
several  muskets  were  instantly  presented  at  the 
maintop.  The  priming  took  fire,  the  locks  clicked, 
and  the  pieces  rattled  away ;  but  that  they  had 
missed  their  aim  was  evident  from  the  hearty 
tone  in  which  the  singer  continued : 

"  Of  Orange,  Prince  am  I, 
Not  in  bonds,  but  free; 
And  his  Spanish  Majesty 
Shall  always  honoured  be." 

Whence  the  sudden  tumult  proceeded,  which 
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now  invaded  the  noble  ship,  no  one  knew : 
whether  from  the  cabin,  the  tenants  of  which 
^nded  they  heard  the  Beggars  in  the  middle  of 
the  ship,  or  from  the  deck  itself,  on  which  a  dead 
body  came  tumbling,  which  was  recognised  as  the 
corpse  of  the  murdered  seaman  on  the  look  out, 
who  had  been  stabbed ;  or  lastly  whether  the 
tamnit  was  caused  by  the  Lieutenant  catching 
sight  of  a  light  boat  impelled  by  lusty  rowers,  and 
manned  with  vigorous  warriors  who  were  just  fix- 
ing their  grappling  irons  in  the  sides  of  the  galleon. 
Whatever  the  origin,  clamour  arose  on  all  sides ; 
conimands,  questions,  the  clash  of  arms,  and  the 
Worrying  hither  and  thither  of  feet  caused  a  flood  of 
noises  which  drowned  all  distinctness  of  sound. 

The  darkness  which  was  to  have  been  their 
^  means  for  escaping  the  foe,  now  proved  their 
destruction,  isolating  the  individuals  and  prepara- 
tions for  the  defence.  "  Here  Orange !"  was  the 
^  of  the  Beggars,  thus  summoning  their  adversa- 
^to  the  attack,  while  with  their  ladders  and  ropes 
^ey  clambered  up  the  galleries   of  the  galleon. 

'^  Here  Castile  and  St.  lago,^'  was  the  opposite 
^ ')  and  soon  knives,  swords,  and  axes  were 
doing  their  bloody  work.  The  guns  of  the  Spa- 
"^ds  were  fired  without  plan,  aim,  or  command. 
And  before  the  heavy  pieces,  the  level  of  which 
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was  fisur  above  the  heads  of  the  Beggars,  could  be 
re-loaded  for  a  second  volley,  the  contest  for 
their  mastership  was  raging  foriously.  From 
the  very  commencement  of  the  battle,  the 
centre  of  the  vessel  was  in  the  posses- 
sion of  the  Netherlanders,  whose  reinforcements 
arrived  every  moment  from  the  sea.  Both  castles 
were  soon  converted  into  real  fortresses,  and  their 
fire  was  directed  upon  their  own  vessel,  as  cita- 
dels  fire  on  a  town  in  possession  of  the  enemy. 
The  parties  were  undistinguishable  either  by 
colour  or  badge;  and  their  respective  position 
was  the  only  thing  that  directed  their  aims. 
Where  the  opponents  were  not  engaged  man  to 
man,  the  battle  cry  was  raised,  which  drew  down 
their  antagonists. 

The  dash  of  weapons,  the  roar  and  rattle  oi 
large  and  small  arms,  the  cries  of  the  leaders, 
and  the  groans  of  the  wounded,  formed  a  terrific 
whole,  which  was  but  too  audible  to  the  unhappy 
passengers  in  the  cabin.  The  balls  penetrated 
the  floor  above,  while  the  stamping  and  falling  of 
the  combatants  threatened  to  burst  in  the  deck 
of  the  ship.  No  one  prayed  now,  all  was  uncer- 
tainty, wringing  of  hands,  chattering  of  teeth,  or 
the  half  stifled  sob  was  the  only  expression  of 
their  terror. 
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Am  Esteban  held  his  wife  in  his  arms.  She 
^<^not  quite  unconscious^  but  as  helpless  as  if  in 
a  swoon.  From  time  to  time  he  called  her  by  her 
ntme,  and  her  answer  was  the  only  sign  that  she 
yet  lired.  The  young  Countess  bent  her  head  in 
ber  soudl  hands.  None  of  her  male  or  female 
^ndants  were  near  her.  They  were  not  missed, 
for  what  assistance  could  they  have  rendered  ? 
£?ea  the  page,  who  until  then  kept  his  place 
i^ear  the  persons  he  had  followed,  had  suddenly 
Appeared. 

Had  the  darkness  permitted,  Francisca  might 
hare  remarked  that  R^n^  had  been  sought  out,  and 
drawn  aside  by  the  Beguine.  After  awhile  his 
^oice  sounded  from  the  door  of  the  cabin. 

"We  are  locked  in.'' 

^  Are  we  to  die  in  a  state  of  suspense  within, 
during  this  business  without  }"  complained  some 
one  from  another  corner  of  the  room. 

^Keep  the  door  bolted !  In  Heaven's  name  don't 
open  the  door,"  groaned  another  voice ;  thus 
^^^fonning  R^n^  that  the  door  was  only  fastened 
miide. 

**  Come  hither,  good  youth,''  said  Don  Esteban 
guesting,  where  before  he  had  commanded. 
"  I  mean  you,  R^n^,  I  have  something  to  say." 


160  THE    PRINCE    OF   ORANGE. 

R^n^  stepped  back,  and  intimated  his  readinea 
to  attend. 

^^  You  are  a  Netherlander,  and  as  yet  haye  bee 
but  a  few  days  in  the  service  of  the  Duke  of  Alba, 
said  the  Spaniard,  "  and  I  doubt  not  you  can  pic 
Tide  for  the  safety  of  these  ladies  among  the  victor 
should  the  fight  take  the  worst  issue.  Mark  m( 
R^n^,  to  you  I  solemnly  confide  my  wife's  prote€ 
tion  should  the  galleon  be  captured.  The  papen 
which  I  am  charged  with  from  the  Viceroy  to  th 
Court  of  Madrid,  I  am  bound  to  protect  with  m; 
last  breath,  and  rather  to  die  than  let  them  fid 
into  the  enemy's  hands.  What  a  crush  !  surel; 
one  of  the  masts  must  have  been  carried  awaj 
and  have  fallen  on  the  deck." 

Afler  a  pause,  he  resumed ;  but  in  order  t 
make  himself  heard,  he  elevated  his  voice,  for  th 
uproar  had  attained  a  deafening  pitch. 

^^Quit  the  cabin  on  no  account,  lest  at  th 
crisis  you  should  be  separated  from  us.  If  ih 
enemy  break  into  the  room,  promise  an  ampl 
ransom  for  Donna  Inez,  payable  either  at  Rottei 
dam  or  Amsterdam,  and  obtain  honourable  treat 
ment  for  the  Countess  von  Arleu.  Her  birth  an 
rank  alike  entitle  her  to  respect  from  all  Nethei 
landers.    Should  I  perish  without  being  able  t 
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throw  the  despatches  overboard,  make  yourself 
master  of  them,  without  fail,  and  destroy  them  in 
any  way  you  can.  The  King's  eyes  are  far-sighted, 
and  any  meritorious  action  you  may  perform  in 
Ua  service  will  not  be  overlooked.^' 

The  views  which  Don  Esteban  disclosed  in  this 
•tatement  were  so  terrifying,  as  quite  to  arouse 
his  poor  wife  from  her  state  of  helplessness. 

^'Save  yourself,  Esteban !  throw  the  despatches 
overboard  at  once^  and  in  so  doing  save  your  life, 
or  I  will  die  with  you." 

^  In  point  of  fact,'*  said  Rene,  in  support  of  the 
"Jy's petition,  "you  would  only  sacrifice  your- 
*^  in  a  hopeless  cause.  When  once  the  galleon 
^  taken — the  next  few  minutes  will  settle 
that— the  death  of  one  individual  cannot  better 
^e  matter.*' 

'^But  the  despatches  must  not  fall  into  the 
enemy's  hands,  by  my  honour  as  a  Spaniard  and 
^nobleman.'* 

"Then  follow  your  wife's  advice,  and  hurl  them 
>nto  the  sea  at  once,*'  replied  the  page.  *'  Tlie 
i^ne  of  the  struggle  cannot  be  much  protracted, 
if  I  understand  the  cheering  of  my  countrymen 
^d  the  torch  lights  which  sparkle  in  the 
water." 
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'*  And  what  does  that  cheering,  and  the  In 
glare  above  import  then,  think  you  ?^ 

^^  Either  that  the  Admiral,  or  some  other  fim 
leader  has  come  aboard.'^ 

The  struggle  meanwhile  had  abated  nothin 
its  violence ;  but  the  forecastle  had  by  this 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  the  Beggars,  and  1 
combined  strength  was  now  directed  towards 
rying  the  rear-castle,  into  which  the  remauQ 
the  Spanish  crew  had  thrown  themselves.  It 
not  the  arrival  of  any  commander  which 
elicited  the  cheers  from  the  enemy,  for  mai 
their  bravest  leaders  had  already  led  the  at 
in  person.  It  was  the  arrival  of  lights  w 
made  them  aware  of  the  true  state  of  things ;  i 
which  a  brief  pause  ensued  which  the  lea 
terminated  by  ordering  the  SpanianTs  last 
fence  to  be  stormed. 

''We  have  been  deceiving  ourselves,'^  said 
Esteban,  drawing  back  the  papers  from  the  < 
window ;  ''the  fight  is  renewed  in  all  its  vigoi 

"  And  am  I  standing  idle  while  my  bret 
are  fighting  for  freedom  I^'  exclaimed  BAni. 

"What  do  you  say?^'  replied  Don  Este 
grasping  the  page  with  his  left  hand. 

"That  I  will  at  once  turn  the  arms,  with  w 
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the  foresight  of  a  fiiend  has  supplied  me,  to 
acooont  But  rest  assured  that  I  will  be  your 
protector  immediately  you  require  one/' 

The  page  broke  away  from  Don  Esteban's  hold, 
strode  across  to  the  Countess,  and  whispered : — 

^  Be  not  alarmed,  lady;  the  anger  of  the  Beg- 
g«s  is  reserved  for  their  country's  foes,''  he  flew 
across  the  cabin  and  dashed  the  door  open. 

^Do  heretics  and  rebels  wear  even  Alba's 
coloors  ?  Hold  him  back ! — He  is  going  to  fight 
'gunst  us,  not  for  us !"  was  Don  Esteban's  part- 
ii%  address.  But  nobody  took  any  notice,  and 
the  jrouth  was  gone. 

Ilie  Spaniards  were  united  in  a  solid  mass,  and 
^^  death  itself  could  not  move  them  from  their 
posts.  When  one  man  was  killed,  the  rear-man 
s^ped  forward  over  his  comrade's  fallen  body. 
1^  first  rank  fought  with  their  pikes,  axes,  and 
'^ords  against  the  storming  party,  while  the  second 
^  third  ranks  poured  in  a  constant  fire  from  their 
n^Qskets.  The  height  of  the  castle  strengthened 
^^  position,  and  as  often  as  the  Beggars  endea- 
▼oored  to  mount  with  their  ladders  they  were 
l^urled  back  by  the  cool  and  steady  firont  of  the 
Spttuards,  whose  contempt  of  death  even  their 
desperate  and  forlorn  position  could  not  shake. 
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The  prolonged  strife  exhausted  the  patience  of  the 
Beggars,  but  not  the  courage  of  their  adversaries, 
who  knew  right  well  that  death  would  be  their 
portion,  whether  they  fell  in  defending  them- 
selves, or  whether  they  submitted  to  their  enemy's 
numbers ;  for  as  the  Beggars,  as  rovers,  received 
no  quarter  from  the  Spaniards,  so  they  gave  none 
in  return.  Affixing  hooks  to  long  lances,  the 
Beggars  thought  to  take  the  Spaniards  by  surprise, 
and  pull  them  down  from  their  place  of  vantage; 
but  the  veteran  soldiers  were  too  wary,  and  a 
hatchet  soon  struck  off  the  heads  of  the  treache- 
rous weapons:  volleys  of  musketry  then  com- 
pelled the  defenders  to  keep  below  the  breast- 
work. The  Spaniards,  on  their  side,  ran  the 
falconets  loaded  with  grape  out  beyond  the  bul- 
wark, and  fired  among  the  mass.  But  their 
rang^  was  too  high,  and  they  could  not  lower 
the  muzzles  sufficiently  to  be  of  any  material 
service.  In  this  way  more  lives  were  lost  in  this 
desperate  and  final  struggle,  than  in  the  boarding 
and  first  capture  of  the  vessel. 

"  We  must  carry  their  castle  from  the  outside,** 
said  one  of  the  noblest  of  the  Beggars.  "  Do  you 
keep  them  in  full  play  here,  while  I  get  the  boats 
imder  their  stem,  and  fix  a  ladder.'* 
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The  speaker  was  the  famous  William  of  Blois, 
better  known  as  Treslong,  and  his  companions 
were  Dietrich  Duyvel,  and  John  of  Troye.  His 
l^ige  eyes  flashed  beneath  his  broad  beaver,  from 
which  hung  the  red  feather,  and  all  three  were 
dufigured  with  blood  and  powder  stains. 

^' If  you  could  surprise  them  it  would  certainly 
Morten  our  work/'  said  Duyvel,  wiping  the  dust 
from  his  eyes. 

'^The  deck  is  as  high  as  a  house;  you  will  find 
it  difficult  to  throw  a  rope  so  as  to  fix  it/'  added 
John  of  Troye. 

"My  boys  throw  their  nooses  capitally.  Only 
you  take  care  that  the  Spaniards  are  not  too 
9^ck  to  welcome  me.*' 

William  of  Blois  then  got  together  a  score  or 
more  of  trusty  fellows  from  his  own  men,  and 
sprang  down  into  the  boat.  John  of  Troye  and 
'^yvel  returned  to  the  fight. 

^How  comes  one  of  our  lads  at  the  Spaniards' 
^^^'  remarked  William  of  Blois,  seeing  that 

• 

uiunediately  the  rope  was  thrown,  some  one  above 
took  the  end  and  made  it  fast.  Although  the 
■*oond  rope  was  fixed  in  the  same  manner,  Wil- 
^^  did  not  stay  for  a  solution  of  this  unexpected 
good  fortune,  but  taking  his  cutlass  between  his 
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■  ftuii  die  rope  with  both  hands  thus  at 

-j^  mi  was  the  first  to  work  himself  op. 

;-  ani"'*'  services  of  the  figure  above  went 

.j^iia.  It}'  when  near  the  top  he  reached  out 

^t  fianil.  and  helped  the  Beggar  over  the 

^^_    William  of  Blois  now  sun-eyed  his  un- 

"^^ftiend  in  astonishment,  and  exclaimed, 

'^atelv  t  should  know  that  face  e%'en  in  dark- 

.  [flit  only  take  my  thanks   for    the   pre- 

rki<X7  of  "  Here,  Orange,"  was  now  rused 

.^  die  estremity  of  the  ship,  as  a  hand  augment- 

jto  mimbera  every  moment  took  the  defenders 

^t^reVj  the  Spanish  cry  was  not  heard  in 

^gff.  for  worn  out  with  their  exertions,  and 

by  this  new  misfortune  they  were  for 

doubtfiil  which  way  to  turn.     That 

^^tat  sealed  their  fate.  William  of  Blois  rushed 

^^stsirsto  the  castle,  his  followers  after  him. 

^fganntn  were  hewn  down  at  their  guns;  the 

forced  into  the  galleries  below,  and 

■itroke   which  ended  their  lives  also 

into  the  waves  beneath ;  the  brave 

tha  poits  they  had  kept  all  along,  while 

Is  were  hunted  out  of  thm  retreats 

on   the  spot      In  a  very  few 
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minntes  resistance  was  at  an  end,  and  corpses 
tnd  blood  alone  occupied  the  deck,  while  a  few 
blood-thirsty  parties  searched  every  hole  and 
comer  to  execute  all  still  left  alive  whether 
wounded  or  petitioners  for  mercy. 

"In  the  name  of  his  Excellency,  Prince  Wil- 
GuB,  whom  we  serve,  hands  off,  men  ! — for  your 
K^,  hands  off!  John  Basins  is  the  prison-mas- 
tor!  A  third  for  him,  a  third  for  the  com- 
numders,  the  rest  of  the  booty  for  you !" 

With  these  words  Dietrich  Duyvel  strode  into 
^  cabin,  with  a  thick  taper  in  his  hand.  But  he 
was  not  the  first  to  enter,  Sjoert  Enkerken  was 
before  him  with  no  small  number  of  his  comrades. 

"Hie  ci'devant  pilot  of  the  galleon  was  the 
^  in  the  chamber  where  sat  Don  Esteban 
ulnd^  and  the  ladies.  He  had  determined,  in 
P^erence  to  any  thing  else,  to  light  up  the 
^iu  which  the  Captain  had  forbidden.  He 
^  advanced  to  the  hidalgo,  who  seemed  on 
"*  point  of  preferring  some  request  with  the 
wofds: 

''I  tm  not  seeking  you,  noble  Don ;  but  others 
^  be  here  shortly  who  are.  Make  ready  to 
^dover  the  papers ;  this  famous  affair  has  saved 
you  a  journey  to  Madrid.  Ah !  the  young  Countess 
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of  Arleu  too!  What  a  pity  that  she  should  be 
of  such  high  rank  !  As  sweet  a  creature  as  ever  I 
could  wish  for  my  own  self!  But/'  continued  the 
facetious  steersman  looking  round,  **  where's  my 
ship's  chaplain  ?  He  has  taken  such  pains  in  my 
teaching,  that  I  must  shew  him  my  thanks.  Out, 
lazy  cowls  !*'  he  cried  to  the  Dominicans  of  Coor- 
tray,  who  on  their  knees  were  stretching  out 
their  hands  to  him.  *^  Better  slip  through  the 
window  into  the  sea,  if  your  fat  bellies  will  let 
you  pass.  For  if  that  way  to  Heaven  is  wet  and 
cold,  I  promise  you  it  is  better  than  the  dry  and 
warm  one  you  are  likely  to  go.'* 

When  Sjoert  Enkerken  was  satisfied  that  tbc 
chaplain  was  not  there,  he  turned  to  seek  him ; 
and  as  he  left,  others  came  in,  among  them  as  wi 
have  seen,  Dietrich  Duyvel. 

^^  On  deck  with  these  fellows/'  said  he,  point 
ing  to  the  Dominicans.  '^  Where  is  the  envo] 
of  that  blood-hound,  the  Duke  of  Alba  ?^ 

^^  Spare  these  ladies,  my  wife  and  her  friend 
Countess  Francisca  of  Arleu,*'  replied  Don  Este 
ban,  stepping  forward  and  surrendering  himsel 
to  his  fate  with  a  courage  worthy  of  a  man 
'^  As  for  myself  I  am  your  prisoner,  and  com* 
pelled  to  leave  my  fate  to  your  generosity/ 
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^  It  will  depend  upon  how  you  answer  us  con- 
cerning the  despatches  intrusted  you  to  convey  to 
the  King.'* 

"Should  I  stand  before  you,  with  my  sword  in 
iti  sheath,  if  they  were  still  in  my  possession  ? — 
I'hey  were  destroyed  as  soon  as  I  considered  the 
"Up  lost." 

"Then  you  have  destroyed  your  life  with  them. 
Hand  me  your  sword,"  replied  the  Beggar  leader. 

"  Will  you  first  of  all  assure  me  of  the  safety  of 
^J  wife  ?''  demanded  Don  Esteban. 

"First  of  aU,  your  sword.  Your  position  does  not 
^IW  you  to  talk  of  terms/'  was  the  stem  reply. 

"That  may  be/'  said  the  hidalgo,  keeping  his 
P^nce  of  mind,  notwithstanding  his  imminent 
^^^^,  drawing  his  sword  and  springing  back  to 
the  chair  where  his  wife  sat ;  "  but  I  would  rather 
"^y  Donna  Inez  with  my  own  hand  than  give  her 
'V  to  the  barbarity  of  our  victors." 

^Hty,  pity  upon  both,"  shrieked  Francisca, 
^wing  herself  between  the  disputants.  The 
^^ptain  stood  irresolute  and  confounded  by  the 
^common  beauty  of  the  lady,  and  pulled  his  long 
'^'^^^^istache.  But  the  men  who  had  taken  the 
^^^^Qunicans  on  deck,  returning  to  the  cabin 
which  was   also  filled  with    others  greedy    of 

▼OL.  I.  I 
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plunder,  took  the  matter  into  their  own  hands 
without  further  parley.  One  flung  his  arm 
round  the  graceful  figure  of  the  Countess,  and 
lifting  her  firom  the  ground,  laughed : 

*^  Thafs  the  only  way  to  get  you  out  of  halm's 
way/'  he  ezdaimed  as  he  drew  her  aside.  Othen 
surrounded  the  nobleman  and  disarmed  him  in  a 
moment. 

The  apartment  rung  with  the  shrieks  of  the 
women  for  help*  Donna  Inez  in  terror  for  her 
husband  raised  loud  cries,  while  the  poor  Countess, 
beside  herself  with  the  conduct  of  the  fUlow  in 
whose  arms  she  vainly  struggled,  screamed  for 
mercy  from  her  captors  at  the  pitch  of  her 
voice. 

Although  the  crowd  was  by  this  time  so  deaac 
as  apparently  to  preclude  the  possibility  of  anj 
other  passing,  they  still  managed  to  &11  baek^aac 
make  way  for  the  next  person  who  entered  tin 
cabin.  William  of  Blois  stepped  into  the  oentn 
of  the  floor,  followed  by  R^n^,  still  in  his  Spanid; 
livery,  but  wearing  a  scarf  embroidered  with  i 
Beggar's  dish,  and  the  legend,  *^  Vivent  Isi 
gueux/'  the  insignia  of  the  daring  outlaws.  Hii 
head  was  covered  with  the  round  low  crownac 
hat,  and  overhanging  rim  which  distiiiguisbeil 
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tbe  natiyesy  from  their  foreign  masters.  It  needed 
^  keen  eye  to  discover  the  close  resemblance  of 
B&e  to  William  of  Blois,  who  nevertheless 
thought  it  prudent  to  stand  before  his  nephew  in 
mtiodacing  him  to  Dietrich  Duyvel. 

^R^Q^  von  Blois,  son  of  Maximilian  de  Kok/' 
w  the  brief  fcMin  he  adopted^  to  which  he  added 
afterwards,  explanations  of  his  nephew's  presence 
in  the  galleon,  and  his  share  in  the  last  struggle — 
vho,a8  may  be  imagined  had  aided  the  Beggars  in 
gibing  the  after  part  of  the  ship — and  then 
tonied  to  the  prisoners. 

The  brutal  seaman  who  held  the  Countess  of 
Artea  released  her  the  instant  he  saw  his  com- 
'"^der  approach,  and  the  first  words  of  the  chi- 
^dioos  leader  were  addressed  to  her  : 

^I  esteem  myself  fortunate  indeed.  Madam,  in 
1^  enabled  by  the  valour  of  my  friends  here, 
*&d  my  own  good  sword  to  pay  my  most  humble 
^oin  to  the  illustrious  Countess  of  Arleu.  The 
i^ilities  in  which  we  have  been  involved  with 
the  Duke  of  Alba's  followers  must  have  caused 
yoft  connderable  disquietude  within  these  few 
'^OQis,  for  which  permit  me  to  crave  your  forgive- 
'^^  Poor  as  we  are,  and  to  whatever  excesses 
^  might  and  cruelties  of  our  enemies  have  driven 

I  2 
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US,  we  always  feel  bound  to  pay  honour  to  at 
protect  the  youth,  beauty,  and  nobility  of  yoi 
sex,  rarely  as  we  have  the  happiness  to  me 
with  ladies/' 

If  the  courtesy  of  the  knight  in  his  address 
the  lady  was  rather  more  marked  than  wh( 
he  turned  to  Don  Esteban  d'Indega,  still  tl 
manners  of  the  captor  to  the  envoy  were  mark< 
by  the  respect  to  which  misfortxme  has  a  doub 
claim. 

'^  The  despatches  of  which  you  were  the  bear 
to  his  Majesty  King  Philip — whose  understandin 
God  enlighten — that  he  may  know  his  truest  va 
sals  and  subjects,  now  unhappily  at  variance  wit 
his  most  unfaithful  servants,  were  thrown  into  tl 
sea.  I  scarcely  think  we  could  have  made  yc 
answerable  for  them  had  they  even  been  destroye 
As  it  is,  however,  they  were  picked  up  by  tl 
boat  which  brought  me  under  the  ship's  star 
and  are  now  in  safe  custody.  I  trust  that  n 
Lord  Admiral  and  the  commanders  of  ti 
fleet  will  coincide  with  me  in  thinking  th 
you  deserve  no  worse  treatment  than  a  bri 
and  honourable  detention,  until  you  are  in 
position  to  ransom  yourself  and  your  estimab 
lady.'' 
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Great  as  had  been  the  sense  of  honour  which 
^ifgedDon  Esteban  to  the  destruction  of  the  des- 
P^es,  we  will  not  take  upon  ourselves  to  say 
wbat  his  subsequent  feelings  were  on  ascertaining 
^t  his  intentions  had  been  frustrated,  the  failure 
working  so  favourable  a  change  in  his  prospects, 
^^tever  his  feelings,  he  drew  his  wife^s  arm 
through  his,  and  replied : 

^That  these  sad  errors  which  threaten  destruc- 
tion to  the  best  interests  of  the  Netherlands  may 
l)c  speedily  set  right,  is  the  earnest  prayer  of  one 
vho  is  alike  loyal  to  his  King  and  the  countries 
whence  he  derives  his  title.  I  am  gratified,  also, 
that  my  misfortunes  have  made  me  acquainted 
^  men  of  such  gentle  breeding  as  you.  Sirs, 
^d  I  confidently  look  for  your  favourable  consi- 
deration.*^ 

In  the  cabin,  the  presence  of  William  de  Blois, 
^  officer  of  eminence,  and  of  true  knightly  bear- 

• 

^)  allayed  the  fears  of  the  passengers  for  the 
^naequences  which  usually  succeeded  the  taking 
^t  a  vessel  by  the  Beggars,  and  even  imparted  to 
^  whole  affidr  something  of  a  romantic  and  chi- 
^rous  character,  not  in  the  slightest  degree  trans- 
Passing  the  limits  of  strict  necessity.  Above  on 
deck,  however,  were  heard  the  yells  of  the  Domi- 
Cleans  condemned  to  those  inhuman  tortures  in 
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which  the  Spaniards  had  been  such  able  tutors. 
The  Beggars  considered  they  were  only  discharg^lg 
an  act  of  just  retaliation  for  the  treatment  undei 
which  hundreds  of  the  Reformed  preachers,  at  tlic 
instigation  of  the  Catholic  priesthood,  had  perished 
in  those  provinces  which  had  renounced  tint 
ancient  faith. 

None  of  the  leaders,  however  light  his  ideas  d 
their  association,  would  have  ventured  to  gainsaj 
the  conqueror,  and  thus  deprive  him  of  what 
they  held  in  equal  estimation  with  their  share  oi 
plunder,  and  part  of  their  hard  won  firuits.  llu 
prayers  of  the  Countess  of  Arleu  were  conse* 
quently  nowise  supererogatory  in  asking  Willian 
of  Blois'  protection  for  her  female  attendants ;  an< 
Ren6  needed  all  his  uncle's  power  and  popularit; 
to  rescue  Margaret  of  Valenciennes  from  the  un 
bridled  licentiousness  of  the  soldiery — for  it  wa 
she  who  had  played  the  part  of  the  Beguine  oi 
board,  partly  to  place  the  persons  whose  pro 
tection  he  had  undertaken,  in  safety,  and  parti; 
from  a  desire  of  withdrawing  the  Countess  o 
Arleu  from  the  scene  of  blood  and  vengeano 
which  earned  for  the  Beggars,  and  not  withoa 
cause,  the  dread  and  abhorrence  of  the  civiliiM 
world. 
R^n^  could  not  get  his  companions  into  the  boa 
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^loogode  without  passing  over  the  deck,  which 
WIS  dippeiy  with  blood,  and  the  wasted  contents  of 
the  vine  casks.  No  one  had  taken  the  trouble  of 
<iltttfing  away  the  dead.  Red  torches  lighted  up 
the  soeoe  and  brought  to  view  arms,  instruments  of 
tortore^and  mutilated  limbs;  and  close  by  lay  cups, 
^^  as  occasion  required,  from  the  great  barrels 
wliidi  had  been  got  up  out  of  the  ship'a  hold. 
^  of  the  Dominicans  was  already  dead;  the 
^^tes  lay  bound. 

Sjoert  Enkerken  had  the  ship's  chaplain  by  a 
^  behind  him ;  but  it  did  not  appear  that  he 
^  doing  any  other  act  of  cruelty  beyond  com- 
P^g  him  to  drink  a  prodigious  quantity  of  the 
^^  which  was  flowing  from  the  half  empty 
^tt  into  hats,  pocket  flasks^  or  any  other  available 
'^ceptade.  The  wealthier  portion  of  the  travellers 
I^Kdced  with  leaden  eye  on  the  destruction  of 
^  property,  and  the  price  of  their  life  still  in 
P«>«pect 

llie  rest  who  had  taken  no  part  in  the 
^e,  but  had  been  cut  down  in  the  first  brutal 
flush  of  conquest,  busied  themselves  in  waiting  on 
^  robbers,  and  thus  gaining  their  good-will. 
*^  Countess  in  vain  summoned  her  waiting 
^onum,  and  other  attendants.  Half  willing,  half 
^Bapelled,  they  preferred  remaining  with  their 
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bearded  lovers^  who  had  quickly  seissed  upon  then 
as  by  right  of  war,  and  were  now  their  protec 
tors. 

William  of  Blois  attended  them  until  the  de 
parture  of  the  boat.  In  the  uncertain  flickerinj 
of  the  torches,  his  lofty  figure  seemed  yet  highe 
than  it  really  was  to  those  in  the  boat  after  she  hai 
put  off.  The  men's  voices  from  the  ship  fell  upoi 
their  ears,  so  rough  and  wild  that  it  was  difficul 
to  make  out  whether  they  were  sounds  of  rud 
mirth,  or  fearful  pain.  Shadows  danced  abou 
in  the  light,  and  were  reflected  in  the  wate 
beneath.  Painftd  as  were  the  reminiscence 
connected  with  her  stay  on  board  the  galleon 
Francisca  could  not  keep  her  eyes  off  it* 

R^ne  marked  her  look,  and  thinking  that  th( 
Countess  was  at  a  loss  to  understand  how  a  mai 
of  better  nature  and  refined  education  could  ye 
remain,  explained  it  by  saying  : 

'^  My  uncle  remains  behind  that  discipline  ma; 
not  be  entirely  lost  sight  of;  and  that  all  may  b 
spared  which  is  not  irrevocably  lost.  Were  h* 
at  liberty  to  follow  his  own  inclinations,  h 
would  unquestionably  return  with  us  to  hi 
ship.'' 

^'  There  must  certainly  be  something  extraordi< 
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nuy  about  a  man  who  can  control  the  fiends  we 
h«ve  left  in  the  wreck/'  replied  the  Countess, 
sinking  into  a  reverie,  and^  it  might  be,  doubting 
whether  that  something  were  to  be  dreaded  or 

admired. 


I  3 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  Admiral  of  the  Beggars  settles  the  destination  of  t 
fleet — ^The  end  of  the  Spanish  galleon. 

The  Beggars'  fleet  was  in  two  divisions,  i 
when  morning  dawned  one  half  had  already  si 
below  the  eastern  horizon,  while  the  Admiral ' 
shortly  about  to  make  the  signal  of  departure 
the  remainder.  On  board  the  galleon  the  pi 
pots  were  emptied,  and  hasty  work  vras  going 
in  the  scene  of  their  last  night's  revel.  The  pro 
officers  took  the  plunder  into  their  keeping,  ] 
distributed  it  among  the  vessels,  the  gall< 
having  been  rendered  incapable  of  accompany 
the  fleet.  Their  utmost  efibrts  were  directed 
the  removal  of  the  heavy  guns,  the  captors  n 
less  solicitous  about  the  lading  in  the  hold; 
powder  casks  alone  forming  an  exception  to 
work    of  reckless  destruction.    Their  conte 
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^"'^  fiur  too  valuable  to  the  freebooters  to  be 
^tcd  with  indifiierence,  while  the  provisions 
^^^  thrown  about  and  wasted,  and  more  stores 
^ere  destroyed  than  saved. 

At  break  of  day  which  threatened  to  be  wet 
Md  dull,  Count  William  de  la  Marck,  Lord  of 
Liitnei,  and  the  Prince's  Admiral  appeared  on 
"^^  the  galleon.  .  He  wore  nothing  which 
''^ed  a  rank  superior  to  that  of  the  other 
commanders  of  good  descent.  He  was,  however, 
^*fHcteri«ed  by  a  gloomy,  but  not  unfiriendly, 
^^^^tenance,  to  which  the  heavy  masses  of  hair 
^i  beard — which  on  the  deaths  of  Egmont  and 
"om  he  had  sworn  never  to  cut  till  they  were 
tTeoged — added  an  expression  of  sullen  power, 
^^^'^tuting  a  tout  ensemble  in  every  way  worthy 
0"  a  lineal  descendant  of  the  *  Boar  of  Ardennes.^ 

**  I  wish  you  a  good  day,  gentlemen,*'  was  his 
"^^dly  greeting  to  the  officers  who  received  him 
^t  the  gangway  as  he  stepped  on  board,  while 
^  hearty  wekx)me  of  the  men  was  returned  by  a 
^  of  acknowledgment.  "  Elizabeth's  capricious 
^**^cnnination  doesn't  seem  to  have  fallen  on  us, 
*^*11  events  in  our  evil  hour.  Yesterday  a  couple 
^ridily  laden  Spanish  merchantmen,  and  last 
^t  a  galleon  fell  in  with  us ;  the  return  to  our 
^^^tpy  could  not  be  at  a  luckier  moment.'* 
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"  Pity  that  she  has  lost  a  mast,''  remarkc 
Dietrich  Duyvel,  ''or  she  might  have  accon 
panied  us  as  a  splendid  trophy,  and  the  be 
testimony  of  our  victory/' 

"  The  Spaniards/'  said  the  Admiral, "  are  evei 
day  building  us  trophies.  But,"  he  adde 
looking  around  him,  '^  it  was  no  child's  play^  ar 
I  was  almost  minded  to  send  a  couple  more  ve 
sels  to  your  assistance,  for  I  thought  there  wou 
be  no  end  of  the  firing.  But  my  well  plaa 
confidence  in  you  prevented  me  from  setting  one 
our  three-masters  at  work;  besides  she  wou 
have  been  a  mark  not  easy  to  miss  from  a  lof 
deck ;  and  when  the  storks  migrate  they  doi 
want  any  lame  comrades.'' 

At  this  point  Sjoert  Enkerken  having  filled 
silver  can  with  wine,  advanced  to  present  it 
the  Admiral. 

'^  A  morning  draught,  my  Lord  Count,  whi 
I  present  to  you  in  the  name  of  the  crew." 

'^  You  have  so  much  the  face  of  an  old  firien 
and  step  the  plank  so  well,  that  I  would 
bound  last  night  was  not  the  first  time  you  hea 
a  shot  fired.  But  my  recollection  does  n 
serve  me  that  I  have  ever  seen  you  in  the  flc 
before,"   replied  von  Lumei  before  he  drank. 

^^And  yet,"  said  Sjoert  nothing  abashed,  *' 
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have  stood  at  your  side  before  and  in  water  too ; 
but  that  was  damnable  fresh  water,  and  came 
ifrom  above  instead  of  below :  it  was  in  September 
'68.  We  were  along  with  the  Prince  at  St.  Vliet, 
and  it  rained  till  we  hadn't  a  dry  stitch  aboat  us." 

^Ay,  ay,  I  remember  well.  It  was  a  sad 
time.  We  could  not  get  the  powder  to  blow  the 
^  out  of  our  guns,  and  we  had  to  screw  them 
out  at  last.  But  when  did  you  exchange  land 
for  sea?' 

^^That  was  the  only  time  I  tried  the  land,  and 

I  returned  to  the  siege  of  Quesnoi  on  the  coast  of 

Holland.    After  that,  as  before,  I  took  ships  to 

^terdam,  Vliessingen,   Sluys,  or  Ostend  until 

^^  Spaniards  laid  hold  of  me  and  clapped  me  in 

^  galleon,  which  I  steered  so  famously  into 

^c  middle  of  your  fleet,    that  had  she    been 

changed  into  a  nut  shell  she  couldn't  have  got 
away.*>  • 

^And  will  you  now  take  service  again  with  the 
Prince?"  demanded  the  Count  returning  the 
^Pty  measure. 
"  Undoubtedly,  with  your  permission." 
^Then  give  me  your  hand,  that  shall  do 
^'^'^  of  an  oath;"  and  so  saying,  he  drew  off  his 
gWe,  grasped  the  pilot's  willing  fist,  who  swore 
^thttaiastically  that  he  would  spend  every  ounce 
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of  flesh  and  drop  of  blood  in  the  sendee 
William  of  Orange  and  his  eause. 

*'  Long  live  the  King's  Lieutenant  and  Stac 
holder/^  cried  the  Count  von  Lumei.  For  tl 
adherents  of  the  Prince  of  Orange  had  not  y 
thrown  off  their  allegiance  of  Spain  in  words, 
all  events,  however  unequivocal  their  dee 
might  seem,  but  professed  their  desire  to  relie 
the  monarch  of  his  bad  advisers,  doing  eve 
thing  in  the  name  of,  and  always  entitlii 
William  as  the  Viceroy  and  servant  of  Philip. 

'^But   what,"    added    von  Lumei,    who  w 
already  on  admirable  terms  with  our  old  frien 
^'  what  on  earth  are  you  dragging  behind  you 
that  way  ?^' 

"  Oh,*^  replied  the  joker,  "  it  is  only  my  fiitb 
confessor  from  the  galleon,  great  Sir.  Just  no 
he  is  somewhat  muzzy  with  wine,  and  want 
rest,  and  consequently  dumb  and  stupified.  Bi 
when  he  has  his  senses  about  him,  he  preach< 
like  a  madman ;  and  it  is  better  fun  to  hear  hii 
than  to  go  and  see  the  merriest  mountebank/' 

The  Admiral  nodded  his  dismissal,  and  Sjoe 
drew  back. 

*^  Welly  Treslong,  such  good  fortune  has  falk 
upon  you  as  sure  never  happened  to  one  mi 
wUhin  the  space  of  an  hour.    A  ship  captured. 
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nephew  found,  the  despatches  almost  fallen  into 
your  pocket,  and  lastly  the  double  conquest  of  a 
pnmd  beauty,  the  most  blooming  flower  of 
Artois,  the  Countess  of  Arleu,  first  by  your 
IS^try,  afterwards  by  your  courtesy.  On  my 
&ithy  if  that  star  of  yours  blazes  in  this  way  much 
'^^Qger,  you  will  make  me  jealous  of  the  glory 
^bich  enshrines  you/' 

*' Don't  praise  me  even  in  jest  so  loudly,  and  so 

partially,  or  else  we  shall  have  a  positive  envy, 

^hich  I  am  in  no  danger  of  from  you,  springing 

^  in    the  breasts   of  Duyvel  and  Troye,  who 

^▼e  done  quite  as  much  as  I  in  our  last  victory/' 

^I  am  not  disparaging  their  good  swords,  but 

^'^^ng  your  good  fortune.    The  little  Arleu— 

^^  she  not  the  relation  of  that  arch  Catholic 

^^e  of  royalty,  Philip  of  Arschot,  she  would  look 

^fi^Utely  prettier  in  my  eyes — looks  on  herself  as 

f^Ptive  to  your  sword  and  bow  ;  and  when    I 

^^^tidoced  myself  as  the  commander-in-chief  of 

^  fleet,  would  not  pay  the  slightest  attention  to 

^  or  my  title.    Well,  well,  I  am  past  the  days 

^  oonquest  in  hand-kissing,  sighings,  and  tender 

^^oes,  and  I  should  hardly  have  suspected  you 

^  being  such  a  proficient.     People  hitherto  link 

^^  sweet  adventures   with  your  name,   whilst 

^  good  Countess  de  la  Marck  has  had  many  a 
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one  told  her  of  my  breach  of  faith.  And  you 
nephew  seems  to  be  as  bad  as  you ;  for  he  ha 
his  mistress  too^  whom  it  appears  he  has  carrie 
off  from  a  Spanish  Captain  at  Brussels,  if  no 
from  Albans  son  Frederick,  although  he  had  beei 
only  a  couple  of  days  in  the  city,  and  this  dam* 
who  seems  to  have  followed  him  to  the  galleoi 
in  disguise,  possesses  such  charms  that,  by  m] 
troth,  I  am  half  minded  to  put  him  aside,  ani 
take  this  fine  creature  as  my  own  share  of  th* 
spoil.'* 

*^  You  are  enlightening  me  on  some  points  ii 
Master  R^n^,  of  which  his  good  mother  in  he 
correspondence  doesnH  give  me  so  much  as  i 
hint,'*  observed  Treslong  gravely. 

"Which  only  proves,"  laughed  the  Count 
"  that  pretty  hand-maidens  may  be  found  ii 
Germany,  who  if  not  less  kind  are  at  all  event 
more  discreet  than  our  countrywomen.** 

But  William  of  Blois,  although  pre-emi 
nent  in  the  outward  forms  of  social  life,  wu 
of  a  turn  of  mind  never  as  yet  to  be  affected  b] 
passion.  He  was  essentially  of  a  benevolent 
open,  and  tranquil  temperament ;  it  was  only  thi 
heat  of  the  battle  which  set  his  soul  on  fire,  or  thi 
wine  cup  when  drunk  with  boon  companions.  Tc 
women  he  was  superlatively  attractive,  from 
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beauty  and  manly  deportment;  but  he  did  not 
seek  to  take  advantage  of  their  good  opinion. 
Gallant  to  them  and  afiable  in  his  intercourse 
^th  his  own  sex^  no  woman  had  ever  occupied 
Us  heart  for  more  than  a  short  hour,  or  possibly  a 
^Jf  which  ended^  and  she  was  forgotten.  Any 
attachments  which  had  been  formed  here  and 
there  had  passed  lightly  over  the  surface  of  his 
feelings,  and  left  the  inner  man  unscathed.  He 
thought  nothing  of  love,  because  he  had  never 
bown  it,  scarcely  regarding  it  as  aught  but  a 
weakness,  a  symptom  not  of  health  but  of  mental 
indisposition. 

Under  the  influence  of  these  opinions  he  was 
a^oyed  at  his  nephew^s  entanglement  in  a  liaison 
of  the  lightest  character^  and  was  averse  to  the 
^  of  his  youth  being  wasted  upon  selfish  plea- 
'^^t  He  had  higher  aims  in  view,  tending  to 
u^e  formation  of  a  great  character. 

'Touhavemy  entire  consent  in  any  designs 
you  may  entertain  of  robbing  my  nephew  of  a 
^gerous  toy,"  he  at  length  said  to  the  Count ; 
^lutvingjust  left  school,  the  first  thing  the  boy 
"^  to  learn,  is  the  hardships  not  the  dissipations 
of  war.*' 

His  own  immediate  affairs  could  not,  however, 
'^  occupy  his  energetic  mind. 
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I  conclude  that  you  have  this  morning  jbHen 
in  with  the  views  of  your  officers,  for  I  perceiTe 
that  you  have  despatched  Simonson  de  Ryk  wilii 
his  squadron.  Let  us  follow  as  soon  as  possible, 
and  gain  at  least  one  city  to  the  cause  of  freedom 
The  most  valuable  contents  of  the  wreck  are 
secured ;  and  if  anything  of  any  value  remains  it 
can  be  fired.  Then  for  the  Texel.  Despatch  u 
half  the  battle.  Next  let  us  turn  upon  the  Duke'f 
fleet,  and  finish  a  work  so  successfully,  anc 
I  hope  to  your  satisfaction,  commenced  last 
night.  Alba  once  without  ships,  every  harboui 
in  Holland  and  Zealand  will  be  opened  for  us 
and  if  unwillingly,  no  matter/' 

^^  But  the  contents  of  the  despatches,^'  repUec 
Count  von  Lumei.  ^^Alba,  I  find,  reports  t« 
the  King  that  he  has  imposed  the  tenth  penny  fa 
Brussels,  and  that  he  will  stop  the  throats  a 
the  clamorous  with  his  pikes.  In  order  to  kee| 
Utrecht,  which  shows  some  disposition  to  rise  oi 
account  of  the  new  tax,  he  has  despatched  th< 
garrison  of  Brill  to  strengthen  that  at  Utrecht 
Now,  if  I  know  anything  of  our  countrymen,  iti 
an  opportunity  not  only  to  establish  ourselves  oi 
the  coast,  but  to  incite  whole  provinces  to  resist 
ance,  so  that  the  Prince  has  but  to  come  iron 
Germany  even    without  troops,  and    Flanders 
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Holland,  and  Brabant  will  supply  him  with  an 
vmy  ready  to  his  hand.  One  lacky  strokeand  the 
people  are  with  us.  They  have  admitted  Spanish 
r^ents  into  their  starong  places,  have  tolerated 
the  Council  of  Blood,  have  submitted  to  new 
Sihops;  but  to  a  new  tax  they  will  never  submit. 
Honey  hires  soldiers,  but  this  attempt  of  Alba 
to  plunder  the  citizens  of  their  property  will 
pin  us  friends  and  partizans,  or  a  metamor- 
plums  has  taken  place  in  the  Netherlands,  who 
^^e  gone  to  bed  thrifty  greybeards  at  night, 
^d  got  up  wild  young  spendthrifts  in  the  mor- 
ning.** 

^^  Brill,  said  you.  Brill  without  troops  ?'^  said 
WilHam  of  Blois. 

"They  are  all  drawn  off  to  your  own  city, 
Utrecht,  Treslong.'' 

*'The  Brill  folks  are  friendly  to  me,'*  continued 
William  of  Blois  ;  '^  my  Ather  was  a  magistrate 
■^y  years^  and  there  wasn't  a  child  with  shoes 
^  whole  jacket  in  all  the  to¥m  whom  he  did  not 
*^d  for  at  its  baptism.  If  we  can  carry  Brill,  all 
^^  island  of  Voom  will  go  with  it— the  key  to 
^  Rhine  mouths ;  and  we  shall  be  almost  in 
"gtt  of  Delft,  Dordrecht,  Leyden,  Rotterdam, 
^  but  a  few  miles  from  Utrecht  itself.^' 


188  THE   PRINCE   OF   ORANGB. 

^^We  had  better  first,''  said  the  Admiral, 
'^  attack  Alba's  fleet,  and  then  sail  from  the  Tezd 
to  Brill,  thus  bringing  the  news  and  reaping  the 
fruits  of  the  victory  at  once." 

The  Admiral  next  gave  some  directions  to  his 
subordinates,  and  then  returned  to  the  flag-ship, 
which  was  now  only  waiting  his  arrival  to  make 
the  signal  to  the  second  division.  Dietrich 
Duyvel,  and  John  of  Troye,  with  their  respective 
crews,  soon  after  quitted  the  wreck;  and  after 
William  of  Blois  had  convinced  himself  that  there 
was  nothing  on  board  worth  saving,  he  called 
ofi*  his  men,  leaving  Sjoert  Enkerken  still  on 
board. 

The  last  boat  was  alongside,  and  on  the  centre 
of  the  ill-fated  vessel  a  heap  of  tar  barrels  and 
other  combustible  materials  had  been  heaped 
together,  which  it  was  Sjoert's  duty  to  fire.  He 
advanced,  applied  the  burning  brand,  and  the 
flame  rose  suddenly  and  instantly,  devouring  aQ 
the  lighter  matter  in  its  reach,  threw  its  forked 
tongue  abroad,  and  ran  furiously  up  the  stump 
of  the  mast  and  the  standing  rigging. 

"What  say  you  to  your  Holy  Virgin  now, 
and  to  the  fire  eating  out  her  entrails  ?''  said 
Sjoert  to  his  victim,  whom  he  still  kept  hold  ofi» 
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^^She  has  sadly  abased  your  confidence,  and  you 
almost  deserve  to  be  left  in  her  for  your  credu- 
lity. But  I  intend  saving  you.  Come,  tumble 
into  the  boat^  else  they'll  shove  off  without  our 
leave.  And  haven't  you  a  single  tear  for  the 
ship,  which  like  a  mother  has  so  long  borne  and 
nouriahed  you?  A  seaman  wouldnH  quit  her 
lilu  this  heartless  priest.  His  nature  is  as  cold 
M  a  dog's  nose.'* 

The  pilot  then  jerked  the  rope  by  which  he  led 
^  chaplain,  and  roused  him  out  of  his  torpor. 
The  men  below  were  already  venting  their  im- 
P^enoe,  and  Sjoert  sprang  quickly  with  his 
^mpanion  into  the  galley,  which  was  pulled 
*Way  for  Treslong's  vessel. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  and  a  mass  of 

^  and  smoke  was  drifting  on  the  waters,  which 

^^tioguished  the  sparks  and  burning  flakes,  that 

^^^tted  as  they  fell.    North  of  the  once  splendid 

S^Ueon  was  a  fleet  of  twenty-four  ships  in  full 

^9  making  rapid  way;  at  sight  of  which  the 

!^y  fisherman  shuddered  and  crossed  himself. 

^e  fresh  south-wester  bore  the  vessels  swiftly 

Q^er  the  undulating  waves,  and  this  desperate 

^d  of  robbers  advancing  upon  the  Netherlands, 

^hose  soil  was  drenched  with  the  blood  of  her 
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best  and  noblest  sons,  spilt  in  many  a  frn 
battle  and  siege,  was  the  nucleus  of  that  p 
army  which  was  to  establish  itself  in  the  oppn 
provinces,  and  after  an  eighteen  years'  str 
prove  itself  at  length  invincible. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

^fiich  a  great  deed  is  done  by  the  Beggars^  and  R^n^  fidls 
^  with  the  friend  whose  appointment  he  had  neglected ; 
^  reader  has  an  insight  into  R^n^'s  new  feelings. 

^Hs  small  banning  to  a  mighty  end  took 
^^  on  the  1st  of  April,  1572.    The  island  of 

^m  lies  in  the  conflux  of  the  Rhine  and  Meuse, 
^  the  embouchure  of  these  two  streams  into  the 

^ith  Sea,  and  commands  the  sea  passage  into 
Holland. 

'^t  town  of  Brill,  on  the  Meuse,  was  of  small 

^^^t,  and  with  only  the  ordinary  fortifications  ; 

^its  site  on  Voom  and  its  excellent  harbour, 

^^erred  upon  it  an  importance  which  Alba  had 

^I^  overlooked  when  he  marched  its  garrison 

^» to  Utrecht;  and  in  so  domg,  he  laid  bare 

^&i08t  anti-Spanish  province  of  the  Netherlands 

^  its  weakest  side. 


192  THE    PRINCE    OF  ORANGE. 

Partly  from  chance,  that  creator  of 
nities — and  partly  from  a  judicious  ai 
laid  plan,  the  Beggar-Captains  steered 
mouth  of  the  Meuse.    They  had  been  t 
reach  the  Texel  at  the  opposite   extn 
Holland,  for  the  wind  was  strong  and  h 
the  preceding    day  set    in    towards  lai 
stead  of  keeping  at  sea,  the  fleet  ran 
Meuse. 

Panic  struck  at  sight  of  them,  the  m 
men  at  anchor  in  the  river  slipped  thei: 
and  ran  up  the  stream  to  Rotterdam.  1 
gars  had  no  inclination  to  follow  them 
narrow  channels  ;  and  besides,  they  avoi 
rich  and  well  guarded  towns  in  Holland,  \ 
ways  stood  by  each  other,  and  so  the  m< 
happily  escaped. 

Von  Lumei  sent  a  couple  of  vessels 
went  up  the  Meuse  with  twenty-four  m< 
two  in  the  afternoon  he  lay  off  Brill,  at 
None  in  the  town  once  dreamt  of  the  Wa 
gars.    Their  only  cause  of  wonderment 
sight  of  so  large  a  convoy  of  merchant  vei 

Exactly  opposite  Brill,  on  the  right  ban 
broad  stream,  lies  Maasland  Sluys,  a  sma] 
village.  The  ferryman,  John  Peter  Koppes 
history  has  preserved  the  names  of  the  mo 
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€cant  actors  in  the  great  exploit,  was  about  to 
take  over  some  people  to  Brill.  Among  them  was  a 
youth,  who  had  come  on  horseback  from  Munster, 
vhere  there  was  a  convent  of  the  Clarisserines. 
'^  ferryman  had  already  reached  the  centre  of 
^  stream  before  he  recognized  the  fleet  off  Brill 
^  that  of  the  Beggars. 

He  had  a  keen  eye,  that  same  John  Peter  Koppe- 
^^'j  the  innocent  colours  which  Lumei  had 
^^  care  to  hoist  did  not  deceive  him ;  the  dark 
F^t,  the  covered  ports,  the  numerous  crew,  and 
^  ready  for  action  appearance  of  the  vessels 
l^^yed  their  real  character. 

When  he  imparted  his  suspicions  to  his  fare, 
^  mere  name  he  mentioned  threw  them  into 
^(^Qstemation.  They  swore  at  him — some  of  them 
^k  the  rudder  into  their  own  hands ;  and  far 
DBore  quickly  than  Koppestock  brought  them  into 
^  middle  of  the  stream,  did  they  take  themselves 
*^  The  youth  alone  ventured  a  second  time 
^  him.  Koppestock  bore  down  on  the  fleet. 
■^  youth  had  no  misgivings  and  told  the  ferry- 
'^  if  his  suspicions  were  verified,  he  would 
ii^^  for  William  of  Blois. 

''Our  magistrate's  son  ? '' 

''Ay,  those  were  the  days  for  Holland,  when  old 
was  Grovemor  in  Brill/' 

▼OL.  I.  K 
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Airiyed  at  the  fleet,  Koppestock  inquired 
Treslong's  vesseL  He  brought  up  alongsidey 
knowing  what  would  happen  next,  until,  to  his  i 
prise,  the  youth  stepped  aboard  the  three-mai 
vessel  with  him^  where  his  reception  was  thai 
a  dear  firiend. 

The  passenger  was  Adalbert  Boienbeck.  ^ 
liam  of  Blois  himself  immediately  took  Koppeat 
before  the  Admiral,  and  it  was  arranged  that 
should  be  the  bearer  of  a  missive  to  the  ma^ 
tracy.  To  authenticate  his  errand,  he  was 
trusted  with  Treslong*s  signet,  which  ha^ 
belonged  to  his  fether  must  be,  as  a  mattei 
course,  easily  recognized  by  the  magistrates. 

Meanwhile  the  fleet  itself  had  somewhat  alan 
the  good  people  of  the  town.  The  magisti 
assembled  atthetown-hall;  theinhabitantssusp 
ing  the  true  state  of  the  case,  were  undetermii 
whether  to  make  a  resistance,  and  thirdly  in 
the  anger  of  the  Bq;gars,  or  to  open  their  ga 
and  thus  expose  themselves  to  the  vengeance 
the  Spaniards*  At  last  Peter  Koppestock  came,  i 
im  mediately  conducted  to  the  town-hall,  and  exhil 
ing  the  signet  as  his  credentials,  informed  them^t 
he  came  from  the  noble  Count  Lord  Lu 
de  la  Marck,  William  Treslong,  and  other  nota 
officers  of  the  Prince  of  Orange;  that  he  i 
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charged  with  a  message  to  the  Council  for  them 
to  send  two  deputies  to  the  fleet  who  should  have 
sift  conduct ;  that  the  fleet  was  not  before  the 
town  with  any  hostile  intention,  but  rather  to 
proteet  them  from  the  tenth  penny  and  the  oppres- 
QTe  exactions  of  the  Duke  of  Alba. 

The  name  of  the  Prince  of  Orange  worked  its 
Quigic  influence  even  in  this  assemblage*  The 
People,  accustomed  to  consider  ^'  the  Nassau''  as 
^  friend  and  protector,  cheered ;  but  the 
caotioiis  Burgomaster  first  inquired  what  number 
of  men  were  on  board  the  fleet ;  hoping  by  the 
answer  to  draw  some  inference  as  to  the  advisa- 
bility of  defending  the  town. 

Koppestock  who  was,  however,  fully  alive  to 
his  inqairer's  drift,  and  was  resolved  not  to  lose 
^  good  cause  from  too  rigid  a  devotion  to 
^A,  replied,  unhesitatingly,  five  thousand. 
lUs  dissipated  all  doubt,  and  the  only  question 
1^  was  who  should  go,  for  all  were  equaUy 
planned  at  chancing  the  good  faith  of  the  Beg- 

Two  respectable  men  at  length  ofiered  to  go,  on 
b^^ring  that  the  Count  de  la  Marck  was  at  a  half- 
^y  house  between  Brill  and  the  harbour,  which 
'^^^  them  fipom  the  annoyance  of  going  to 

^fleet 

K  2 
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Lumei  received  them,  and  in  the  name  of 
Prince  of  Orange,  royal  Stadtholder  of  HoU 
formally  summoned  the  town  to  open  its  gi 
and  gave  them  two  hours  for  deliberation. 

The  envoys  returned  to  Brill  with  this  re 
sition.  The  alarm  of  the  inhabitants  * 
infinitely  increased ;  in  their  eyes  Water-B^ 
and  pirates  were  one  and  the  same ;  and  in 
excess  of  their  fears  many  packed  up  their 
goods,  and  hurried  away  from  the  city  thro 
the  northern  gate. 

In  the  council,  the  confusion  ¥ras  little  1 
for  although  the  deliberators  fully  participatec 
the  apprehensions  of  the  burghers^  still  it  Wi 
be  madness  to  think  of  defending  a  town  witl 
garrison,  and  only  protected  by  a  wall.  T 
hesitated^  the  limited  time  flew  on,  and 
delay  could  but  increase  the  thirst  for  plan 
and  revenge  of  the  dreaded  visitors.  ' 
Burgomaster  at  length  stood  up,  and  put 
question  for  the  votes  of  the  other  memb< 
but  it  was  still  undecided,  and  the  two  hours  n 
at  length  gone. 

Count  Lumei  had  employed  the  inta 
in  preparations  to  force  an  entrance  if  need 
Treslong,  with  a  division  of  Walloons,  mad 
dttouTf  and  so  arrived  before  the  south  gate,  i 
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his  appeanmce  there  drove  back  the  fugitives,  who 
nubed  back  again,  closing  the  gates  behind 
them. 

As  the  summons  to  open  was  not  attended  to, 
more  stringent  means  were  resorted  to,  and  the 
Walloons  heaped  straw,  wood,  and  pitch  against 
the  gates  to  burn  them  down ;  but  before  setting 
fire  to  the  mass,  a  happier  idea  occurred  to 
them.  A  ship's  mast  was  brought :  this  was 
tlungUke  an  ancient  battering  ram,  and  propelled 
by  fifty  stout  arms,  thundered  on  the  door,  which, 
ifter  a  few  crashing  blows,  was  burst  in.  The 
suae  process  had  been  adopted  with  equal  suc- 
cess by  Captain  Robol,  at  the  northern  door. 
Between  eight  and  nine  o'clock,  both  entrances 
^vere  forced,  and  the  Count  von  Lumei  with  two 
hondred  and  fifty  Walloons  and  Netherlanders 
nuurched  into  the  town,  and  immediately  took 
possession  of  the  walls. 

The  citizens'  fate  ¥ras  very  different  from  what 
^  terror  of  their  invaders  had  led  them  to 
*^pect  Their  property  was  respected ;  but  the 
robbers  could  not  quite  lay  aside  their  predatorial 
b^hits,  and  therefore  paid  their  respects  to  the 
A'ttches  and  abbeys. 

The  same  night  a  council  of  the  officers  was 
held  at  the  Admiral's  quarters,  in  order  to  concert 
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further  measures,  and  forward  a  courier  to 
Prince  of  Orange.    Simonson    de   Ryk,    o 
a    wealthy     corn     merchant     in    Amsterda 
who  had  fitted  out  a  well  armed  vessel  at 
own    expense,  and  joined    the  fleets  and   ' 
a    sound    friend     to    the     Prince's    and 
country's  cause,  declared  in    favour  of  mal 
their  position  good,  in  which  he  was   suppoi 
by  Treslong,  Entes,  and  Duyvel ;  and  if  the 
resolved  Count  de  la  Marck  at  first  entertai 
the  idea  of  quitting  Brill,  returning  to  sea, 
seeking  Alba's  fleet,  he  now  decided  on  keef 
the  town  at  all  events,  until  the  Prince's  on 
could  be  received. 

It  was  long  after  midnight  when  Adall 
Roienbeck  and  R^n^  of  Blois  were  seated  toge 
them  in  the  house  where  their  uncle  had  billi 
during  their  few  hours'  stay  in  Brill.  1 
were  waiting  Treslong's  return  from 
council,  and  time  flew  rapidly  with  the  70 
men  as  they  exchanged  the  mass  of  in 
mation  ebch  had  to  communicate.  Adal 
informed  his  friend  of  the  stratagem  he  had  I 
obliged  to  put  in  force  when  quitting  Bnu 
with  his  sisters  for  the  convent  in  HoUi 
where  he  had  left  them  in  safety  only  the  prev 
day.    Fortunately  Claudius  Roienbeck  bad  ^i 
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intelligence  of  the  orders  to  the  guard  at  the  gates 
touching  the  passage  of  his  daughters.  An  open 
step  against  this  order  would  have  led  to  some 
&ud  measorey  particularly  as  Alba's  anger  against 
the  dtiieDs  of  Brussels  for  their  inflexible  obsti- 
nacy in  resisting  the  tenth  penny  had  reached  its 
highest  point. 

80  strictly  was  all,  even  the  most  indispensable 
^'sffic  aospendedy  that  one  would  have  thought 
lome  secret  compact  had  been  made  between  the 
i^fhent  manufacturers^  merchants  and  other 
^'^desmen.  Business  stood  still,  the  commonest 
'^^CMiries  were  not  to  be  had,  and  the  labourers 
loitered  about  the  streets  in  idleness.  The  whole 
<3ty  resounded  with  the  declarations  of  Alba  and 
hit  supporters,  breathing  their  anger  at  such  an 
^position  to  the  rojral  ordinance,  and  neither 
^iglina,  of  whose  good  offices  the  citizens  had  been 
voDt  to  avail  themselves,  nor  Don  Frederick  of 
Toledo  were  to  be  seen. 

To  pass  the  gates  of  Brussels  in  this  state  of 
^'^  the  young  ladies  had  equipped  themselves 
^  peasant  girls,  and  taken  bundles  under  their 
^'^S)  as  if  tl)ey  had  been  into  the  city  on  some 
*^  business,  and  were  returning  again  to  their 
^^^^>    Adalbert  followed  at  some  distance  on 
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horseback,  giving  his  steed  a  touch  of  the  spun 
as  if  on  his  usual  morning's  ride. 

A  country  waggon  was  stopping  at  one  of  the 
little  ale  houses  near  the  gate,  in  which  the  sisters 
took  their  places.  Clementine  and  Anna  had 
made  no  opposition  to  their  parents'  wishes,  and 
had  jBven  suppressed  their  feelings  at  parting  after 
they  were  once  made  acquainted  with  the  motiyes 
inducing  their  removal  from  Brusseb.  The 
waggon  brought  them  on  to  Dendermond,  and  the] 
there  exchanged  their  garments  for  apparel  mon 
befitting  their  rank,  and  proceeded  down  thi 
Scheldt  to  Antwerp,  and  thence  to  the  coast  o: 
Holland  by  sea. 

Adalbert  also  spoke  of  Margaret,  and  of  the 
esteem  she  had  won  from  his  high  minded  mother 
Rini  had  seen  his  friend  but  momentarily  sine 
their  departure  from  the  galleon :  she  had  remains 
in  company  of  the  Countess  von  Arleu,  am 
Donna  Inez,  while  Treslong  had  given  his  nephew 
occupation  in  a  smaller  vessel  during  the  oon 
tinuance  of  their  voyage  to  Holland.  Treslong' 
professed  reason  in  this  was,  that  the  young  ma 
should  have  an  opportunity  of  studying  seamai 
ship  under  the  able  tuition  of  Sjoert  Enkerken,  th 
real  object  being  known  to  the  reader. 
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In  Brill,  howevery  Rdn^  had  once  more  been 
brought  in  contact  with   the    ladies,    Treslong 
having  prepared  apartments  for  them  in  the  same 
house  he  himself  occupied.  Adalbert  was  enabled 
^  put  his  cousin  au  courant   in  many  matters 
which  were  news  to  him ;  the   delivery  of  his 
Papers    by    Margaret    to    Claudius   Roienbeck, 
^d  the  search  Don  Frederick  had  made  after 
'^^f  notwithstanding  which  she  had  made  her 
^'^^pe  to  go  on  board  the  same  ship  in  which 
^6  was    to  be  transported  from  his    native 
•and. 

''  Maj^aret  has  imposed  on  me  a  heavy  debt  of 

ff^titude,*^  said  young  von  Blois.   "  And  although 

^nen  she  disclosed  her  presence  to  me  in  the  gal- 

^^3  I  felt  assured  that  she  could  only  have  been 

^^^  on  my  own  accoimt,  still  I  first  learn  from 

y^^  the  perils  she  encountered  to  join  me,  as  also 

^^    determination    to  accompany  me    even  to 

^P^n.    But  how  shall  I  confess  to  you,  that  I 

"«t^ct  in  my  heart  a  latent  and  detestable  feeling, 

•'^•h  that  Margaret  had  done  less  for  me.*' 

*  How  V*  exclaimed  Adalbert,  "  you  cannot  be 

**^^med  to  thank  her  for  the  disinterested  and 

•^■•-sacrificing   services  which  she  has  rendered 

^^^,  under  a  feeling  that  she  could  not  desert  you 
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at  a  moment  too  when  all  aid  that  yoiur  relati 
and  friends  could  have  rendered  would  have  b 
vain?** 

^  To  my  disgrace  I  must  admit  that  it  is 
this  harshness  oi  nature  is  inexplicable,  even 
myself.  I  feel  as  if  my  opinion  of  wor 
had  become  more  severe  since  my  acquainta 
with  a  lady  whom  you  have  had  opportunity 
admiring,  I  mean  the  Countess  von  Arleu.  Fi 
the  first  moment  I  saw  her,  I  recognized  an  i 
nite  and  all-powerful  charm  in  unpolluted  won 
and  in  the  unspotted  n^irror  of  a  womi 
honour/' 

'^  These  are  unquestionably  qualificatioi 
replied  Adalbert,  *^  which  must  be  looked  tc 
selecting  a  wife.  But  why  should  Margaret's  uni 
tunate  deficiency  on  this  head  disturb  you,  wh 
without  making  claims  on  you,  her  whole  dep< 
ment  is  so  entirely  modest,  that  it  is  from  o€t 
you  first  learn  the  great  sacrifices  she  has  made 
your  account  ?*' 

^^  I  am  indeed  an  enigma  to  myself  in  my  w 
of  justice;   and  I  even  feel  it  inconsistent  1 
Margaret  should  be  in  Franciscans  society," 
joined  R^n^  in  a  tone  of  self-reproach. 

Young  Roienbeck's  scrutinizing  glance  res 
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on  his  cousin  for  a  short  time ;  when  laying  his 
hand  on  the  other's  shoulder,  he  resumed  : 

^I  couldn't  have  credited  that  so  generous  a 
disposition  as  yours  could  have,  been  metamor- 
phosed into  such  ingratitude,  by  a  mad  and  unre- 
alizable fancy.  I  will  expound  your  enigma.  The 
handsome  Countess  has  turned  your  poor  head, 
and  you  don't  admire,  you  lore  her.  Do  not 
interrupt  me  as  you  are  thinking  of  doing  by  any 
assorances  that  so  exalted  a  mark  is  beyond 
your  utmost  wishes,  you  are  only  deceiving  your- 
^*  In  what  is  poor  Margaret  to  blame  that  she 
atould  be  burthensome  to  you  ?  You  could  have 
^ed  her,  had  not  a  loftier  beau  ideal  crossed 
y^  vision,  and  you  tremble  at  the  thought  of 
''Wicisca's  believing  that  Margaret  had  any  place 
^  your  heart.'' 

^No,  no,  you  are  slandering  me  to  my  face,'* 
ttdaimed  R^n^  with  a  warmth  that  was  the  very 
^  ^dence  of  his  cousin's  perspicacity.  ''The 
1*U  which  Francisca  has  thrown  over  me,  in 
^^^'^on  with  all  men  who  come  within  her  sphere 
^•ction,  is  pure  respect  and  esteem,  not  love.  1 
^^^ gladly  die  in  her  service;  but  I  dare  not 
^^  to  press  even  a  finger  of  her  hand  to  my  lips 
*^  guerdon  for  my  services." 

**Ay,    ay!"    rallied  his  cousin,  "that  is  love 
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of  the  good  old  German  schooL  I  was  afraid  iha 
it  had  all  gone  out  with  the  last  follower  of  th 
knightly  Maximilian.  But  this  is  the  old  lad] 
service  in  its  genuine  form.  Clap  a  cross  on  yov 
shoulder,  coz,  and  away  to  Pdestine ;  you  are 
century  too  young  for  the  Netherlands ;  onles 
perhaps  soUtary  life  in  the  middle  of  the  counti 
displays  peculiarities  unknown  to  us  denizens  < 
large  towns.  I,  too,  shouldn't  mind  enoounterin 
a  thousand  hazards  for  my  lady  love,  or  fightin 
a  dragon  or  a  sea-monster  or  two,  Uke  the  men  < 
old;  but  I  could  not  live  upon  a  look:— ^perfei 
reciprocity  should  be  my  motto.'' 

"  Where  you  love  you  may  have  some  right  t 
do  so ;  but  where  you  worship,  all  passion  is 
crime,"   said  R^n^  moodily. 

**  Have  you  lost  your  senses  ?"  exclaimed  tli 
other;  '^are  you  going  to  add  another  sect  1 
those  which  distract  our  land  already  ?  And  i 
place  of  the  Holy  Virgin  translated  to  Heaven  si 
up  an  earthly  one?  I  will  not  take  up  yoi 
absurdity  on  its  principles,  but  in  a  practical  poii 
of  view ;  Francisca  is  from  the  joyous  land  < 
Artois,  and  as  hot  (if  not  hotter)  blood  swel 
through  her  veins  than  yours.  Why  not  try  an 
win  her :  be  the  subject  of  her  dreams,  and  inspii 
in  her  an  affection  as  strong,  but  more  reasonabl 
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than  your  own  ?  Her  hand  and  property  are  at 
ber  own  disposal ;  her  nobility  is  loftier,  it  is  true, 
but  not  older  than  your  own ;  she  belongs  to  a 
bigoted  Catholic  house,  but  a  loving  pair  become 
unanimous  on  matters  of  religion ;  and  then  in 
Jonr  nineteenth  year,  as  the  husband  of  a  charm- 
ing heiress,  you  may  defy  the  Duke  of  Arschot 
^i  all  his  clan  to  boot.  Only  do  this,  and  I 
will  call  your  folly  wisdom  ;  if  not,  then  look  for 
some  other  rising  star  and  get  rid  of  the  fire 
which  glows  within  you.  Of  the  two  courses,  I 
should  think  the  last  most  advisable  :  we  have 
▼ery  little  chance  of  igniting  a  violent  flame  in  a 
woman's  breast ;  we  can  only  call  up  a  modest 
P^hani.  But  the  ripe  man  upon  whom  a 
Bidden  loves  to  look,  whom  she  can  honour, 
•operior  to  her  in  strength  of  mind   and  expe- 

• 

"^ce  of  the  world,  is  the  true  stealer  of  ladies' 
hearts." 

"You  are  revelling  in  suggestions  beyond  all 
'^**on,"  said  R^n^  almost  crossly ;  ^*  the  page  of 
^  Duke  of  Alba,  the  unnoticed  combatant  in  a 
downed  expedition,  must  in  truth  be  as  mad  as 
J^^  call  me,  if  his  thoughts  followed  your  plans. 
^  I  could  wish  is  to  be  treated  with  a  little 
•*^ntion  and  sympathy  ;  why,  she  is  the  intended 
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spouse  of  a  Spanish  grandee.  The  voyage 
her  aunt  the  Duchess  of  Medina  Coeli,  so  sudde 
broken  off,  will  be  recommenced  immediat 
Francisca  is  free,  and  perhaps  the  Madrid  Qa» 
this  very  year  may  tell  us  of  her  marriage 
some  Hidalgo  with  Heaven  knows  how  m 
titles.  Even  that  I  could  bear  without  jealot 
did  I  but  tliiiik  that  I  should  hold  a  place  mei 
in  her  remembrance ;  and  that  when  she  reoei 
news  from  the  Netherlands  she  would  look 
my  name  among  the  victors,  or  perchance  am* 
the  fallen/' 

^'  You  are  sorely  possessed,  my  poor  frien 
laughed  Adalbert,  ''if  your  words  contain  < 
spark  of  truth,  and  I  do  believe  that  you 
giving  me  a  glimpse  of  your  feelings ;  but  t 
advice  from  me ;  although  not  many  years  ol 
than  yourself,  still  I  have  looked  at  life  m 
closely,  or  at  any  rate  with  my  eyes  open,  li 
may  be  very  unfortunate,  R^nd,  and  not  the  1 
so  that  your  misfortunes  are  more  comical  tl 
tragical ;  so  get  a  heart  which  receives  less,  i 
therefore  desires  more.  Now  you  have 
golden  maxim.'' 

At  this  moment  William  of  Blois  entered 
room ;  he  had  just  returned  from  the  Council^i 
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bis  mien  expressed  the  pleasure  which  its  favour- 
able issue  had  given  him,  exceeding  as  it  did  his 
utmost  hopes. 

'^I  am  glad  to  see  you  so  lively/'  was  his 
addiess.  ^  I  have  a  commission  for  R^n^  of  a  very 
Ottering  nature.  It  has  been  resolved^  not  only 
to  send  a  despatch  to  the  Prince,  but  to  send  it 
by  one  who  can  give  a  verbal  account  of  the 
^^ts  which  have  happened.  Ren^  has  been 
^ppomted  to  this  honourable  duty.  He  has  been 
present  not  merely  at  the  close  of  our  adventures, 
but  coming  direct  from  Brussels  can  give  the 
I'rinoe  any  information  on  that  head  he  may  deem 
ft  to  ask.  Sjoert  Enkerken  will  accompany  you, 
^J  boy ;  he  knows  every  road  and  bye  path  in 
tbebnd,  and  is  besides  a  man  of  nerve,  whose 
^^^^onsel  you  may  safely  follow.  In  Germany  your 
^'^  knowledge  of  manners  and  the  language  will 
ttttdi  facilitate  your  discovery  of  the  Prince,  whose 
pfwcnt  residence  we  have  no  idea  of.  And  now 
go  to  your  room  and  lie  down,  and  get  some 
bcmrs*  rest  before  day.  The  despatches  will  be 
^tten  by  that  time,  and  it  is  expected  that  you 
^1  discharge  your  commission  with  all  practi- 

«bfc  speed/' 

^^Treslong  had  looked  for  his  nephew's  thanks, 

be  must  have  been  disappointed.    R^n6  was  more 
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startled  than  rejoiced  at  a  dismissal  from  the  te 
of  action,  and  although  he  made  no  objection^  st 
his  manner  of  declaring  his  willingness  was  an; 
thing  but  that  of  joyful  surprise. 

^*  Of  a  certainty  he  is  in  love  with  this  giri 
said  Treslong,  as  his  nephew  quitted  the  ro6i 
^^or  else  this  journey  could  never  have  bei 
deemed  a  hardship.  But  so  much  the  better  th 
I  have  given  him  occupation,  and  when  he  oom< 
back  he  shall  ask  for  her  in  vain.'' 

*^  Have  you  then  remarked  R^^s  bias,  under 
asked  Adalbert  surprised. 

'^  Remarked  ?  No ;  although  it  doesn't  requii 
any  great  keenness  to  discover  it ;  I  hai 
heard  more  about  it,  and  you  see  that  I  hai 
immediately  applied  the  remedy  to  the  diseai 
Affairs  of  this  kind  always  die  a  natural  deal 
from  the  shortest  separation ;  and  if  rumour  doi 
not  belie  Greta  of  Valenciennes,  she  will  not  I 
long  in  despair  for  want  of  a  new  lover  in  IL6oi 
stead." 

^'  I  feel  bound  to  correct  your  error  in  tb 
respect,  as  you  do  Mai^ret  great  injustice 
setting  her  down  as  a  woman  of  light  reputation 
said  the  generous  Adalbert ;  ^'  but  R^nd  doesi 
stand  in  need  of  an  hour's  ride  from  Brill  on  li 
account ;  he  dreads  her  presence  rather  than  seel 
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it;  his  wishes  tend  quite  in  another  direction, 
ud  that  surprised  me  when  I  heard  you  had 
penetrated  them." 

"And  who  then,  in  the  name  of  peace,  is 
the  person  V^  said  Treslong  unlacing  his  doublet. 

"The  most  desperate  fancy  for  the  Countess  of 
Arlea  possesses  him,  for  which  he  is  ready  to 
nuike  any  sacrifice,  and  yet  on  such  slight 
grounds  that  I  should  have  ridiculed  it  to  his 
'iwc,  had  not  his  error  excited  my  pity.'* 

"The  Countess?**  exclaimed  Treslong.  "By 
^y  word,  that  would  quite  alter  the  thing,  had  he 
hut  hope.  But  he  is  only  a  boy,  and  the  lady 
t^esnot  the  slightest  notice  of  him,  quite  the 
leverse — for  now  I  bethink  me,  when  we  brought 
thebidies  from  the  ships  I  consigned  her  to  my 
^phew's  attention,  and  she  preferred  my  com- 
V^Ji  for  aught  I  know,  to  escape  her  sighing 
•Wtin,  But  now  a  word  concerning  thyself, 
Adalbert ;  so  long  as  William  Treslong  is  of  any 
^^ht  among  the  Beggars,  the  convent  that  shel* 
^  your  sisters  shall  be  respected,  and  this  will 
^y  your  Other's  anxiety  when  he  hears  of  our 
dobgs  hereabouts.  A  delay  among  us  now  might 
•^Pject  you  to  an  unpleasant  reception  on  your 
'^turn  to  Brussels,  and  I  think  therefore  you  had 
*^^ttcr  leave  us  to-morrow  morning.  Possibly  you 
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might  get  into  the  Countess'  good  graces 
becoming  her  envoy  to  Brussels,  and  thus  conT 
intelligence  of  her  situation  to  the  Duke  d^Andu 
and  have  means  sent  to  effect  her  release.  Lotc 
as  the  noble  lady  certainly  is^  our  conscieiu 
won't  allow  us  to  set  her  at  liberty  without 
ransom,  the  amount  of  which  is  already  fizi 
In  this  capacity  you  will  be  working  a  doul 
service  to  her  and  to  us.  Tou  need  not  at  t 
same  time  use  any  unnecessary  expedition  in  yo 
return,  for  although  Count  Bossu,  as  Albi 
Lieutenant  in  Holland,  cannot  but  speedily  fi 
ward  notice  of  our  movements  to  Brusseb,  ^ 
under  any  circumstances  it  is  not  our  interest 
hasten  the  news.'' 

'^  I  should  most  gladly  have  remained  with  yc 
dear  uncle^  and  drawn  my  sword  for  the  fi 
time  under  your  eyes,"  said  Adalbert,  '^but  y 
are  in  the  right,  and  as  the  safety  of  my  parei 
may  be  in  some  measure  compromised  by  me, 
is  better  that  I  should  return." 

*^  And  the  good  Lady  Eleonora  will  have  qu 
trouble  enough  on  account  of  her  daughters 
added  Treslong. 

**  Another  reason  why  I  should  start  with  B^ 
in  the  morning,  keeping  him  company  as  long 
we  travel  the  same  road.    Would  that  the  d 
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were  netr  idien  Brabant  shall  declare  for  the 
caiue  of  freedom^  and  her  sons  grasp  the  sword 
to  act  their  country  at  liberty  P' 

''It is  not  far  oflf,  depend  upon  it;  bide  your 
tune,  and  wait  till  William  crosses  the  frontier 
with  &  new  army.  As  two  fires  hastening  towards 
^  other,  and  when  met  blazing  up  into  a 
mighty  flame,  so  shall  his  army  from  the  south 
^VBQoe,  while  we  firom  the  north  will  endeavour 
to  job  him.  We  men  of  the  Netherlands  have 
^oyrn  q)ochs  firaught  with  fame  since  the  days 
of  Charles  the  Bold,  and  how  to  esteem  ourselves 
libers  of  one  kingdom.  The  ancient  compact 
^  be  renewed  in  our  struggles,  a  bond  of 
brotherly  love  shall  again  unite  us,  and  a  senti- 
''^t  of  freedom  animate  us.^' 

^I  fear  me,  good  xmcle,  this  time  is  not  so 
^  ts  you  seem  to  imagine,''  returned  Adalbert; 

^e  views  in  the  seaports  would  coincide 
^ih  those  of  the  great  commercial  depots  in  the 
"'^^rtor;  the  high  nobility  party  of  the  Court 
^^  split  into  fiustions,  and  the  land  from 
^^^^^embourg  to  Friesland  would  be  united  in 
^€  vigorous  whole,  if  religious  discord  and 
^"^•tical  £eal  had  not  inflamed  our  provinces. 
^^^  the  Catholic  priests  were  in  power,  they 
^^^•cd  the    people   against   them    by  the    most 
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atrocious  persecutions.  When  the  Protestant 
faction  had  the  upper  hand  they  did  not  behiTe 
much  better  than  the  professors  of  the  old 
doctrine.  Where  Christianity  should  have  planted 
peace  it  lighted  up  hatred^  the  sacred  bonds  of 
family  were  burst  asunder^  communities  were  sfdit 
into  two  fanatical  sects,  and  the  provinces  are  hat 
the  enlarged  reflex  of  the  smaller  commanes.^ 

^^You  are  bom  in  the  Catholic  church/' 
argued  Treslong  against  this  discouraging  opinioii| 
^^  you  know  that  I  have  given  in  my  adhesion  to 
the  new  faith,  improved  and  purified  from  thi 
works  of  men  as  I  believe  it  to  be.  Each  chmth^ 
old  and  new,  with  equal  warmth,  asserts  itself  the 
one  only  road  to  salvation.  On  one  side  only  can 
truth  be,  and  this  same  truth,  when  it  is  first 
freely  published,  divested  of  the  gallows  and 
dungeon,  will  be  victorious  not  only  in  the 
teen  provinces  of  the  Netherlands,  but  over 
whole  Christian  world.'* 

**  I  can  nevertheless  assure  you  that  'W^lliam^^; 
open  adhesion  to  the  reformed  faith,  althou^^ 
long  suspected,  has  lost  him  hundreds  of 
in  BrabanV'  urged  Adalbert. 

^'  But  it  has  won  him  thousands.    The  yoo." 
the  enlightened,  independent  and  vigorous  parfc  <3 
the  nation  is  now  his,  in  double  confidence  Si>T%< 
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loTe.  Will  he  not  fight  the  battle  of  freedom  of 
oooadence  ?  Does  not  the  most  zealous  Catholic 
eren  feel  the  moral  pressure  of  a  powerful  church 
ootleadng  with  a  tyrannical  Prince  to  sink  its  own 
foundations  still  deeper  ?  Is  not  the  Inquisition 
abo  the  blessed  institution  of  your  priesthood  ? 
We  Reformers  will  not  convert  by  torture,  we 
demand  unrestricted  exercise  of  our  faith  for  you 
it  well  as  ourselves,  leaving  it  to  the  internal 
powers  of  both  creeds  to  win  followers,  or  make 
conwta." 

Their  mutual  want  of  rest  at  length  put  an  end 
to  the  debate.  Adalbert  went  to  the  room  where 
Vsii  dept  or  seemed  to  sleep.  Treslong  merely 
wrapped  his  doak  round  him,  and  with  the 
hardiness  of  a  tried  soldier,  threw  himself  on  the 
henchea  in  the  room  and  was  soon  asleep. 
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CHAPTER   XII. 

Shews  how  R^n^  quitted  Brill — How  the  SpaniAi 
attacked  the  Beggars — ^The  singular  interest  evinc 
by  the  Countess  on  the  occasion. 

Before  our  old  friend  Sjoert  Enkerken  starte 
on  his  journey,  be  thought  proper  to  hold  a  littl 
parley  with  the  captive  of  his  bow  and  spear,  ti 
Spanish  chaplain. 

"  Behave  well.  Father  Baptiste,^*  was  Sjoort 
injunction,  ^^  so  that  my  comrades,  to  whose  ca 
tody  I  commit  you,  may  receive  my  thanks  whi 
I  come  back.  You  will  be  supplied  with  all  booi 
likely  to  give  you  correct  information  respecti] 
our — as  you  think  it— heretical  faith,  and  I  i 
hope  to  find  you  prepared  to  display  the  profital 
results  of  your  hours  of  study.  I  think  you  hi 
cause  to  be  grateful  to  me  for  your  safety,  if  5 
just  call  to  mind  the  end  of  the  Dominicans ;  1 
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luD  desirous  of  saving  not  only  your  mortal 
^j,  bat  immortal  soul  also.  To  any  question 
asked  of  you,  give  a  polite  answer,  lest  the  question 
l^eiOQghly  repeated.  Beware  of  abusing  our  church, 
for  all  my  mates  will  not  take  your  anger  as  plea- 
s^tly  u  I  do.  Above  all,  make  no  attempt  at 
^^pe,  for  that  is  the  proviso  on  which  my  friends 
^  no  longer  answerable  for  your  life.'' 

The  downcast  but  eloquent  play  of  the  priest's 
features  expressed  half  horror,  half  assent,  during 
^  address ;  and  at  its  conclusion  he  assured 
^joert  Enkerken  that  he  would  obey  him  in  all 
^^g8,  even  in  the  perusal  of  the  heretical  works 
*^  had  aUuded  to,  but  from  which  he  could  not 
•^k  for  much  profit. 

*Well,  well,*'  said  Sjoert,  good  naturedly,  **  if 
^  new  doctrine  should  prove  unpalatable,  I 
^  at  least  on  your  common  sense  to  understand 
^  Faith  will  follow,  may  be  ;  for  in  that  thing 
*«  the  difference  of  our  creeds — your's  re- 
f^iriog  belief  to  comprehend,  out's  comprehension 
tebdiev 


e. 


He  then  shook  hands  heartily  with  the  prisoner, 
^d  told  him  care  would  be  taken  to  provide  for 
^  in  iU  needful  wants. 

^I^^Mmgh  the  priest  took  leave  of  his  captor 
^  the  benedktion  <<  God  be  with  you,"  the 
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wish  he  sent  after  him,  as  he  receded  from 
rooniy  was  more  genuine,  but  we  fear  less  pi< 
His  eyes  drew  together  like  the  eyes  of  a  sai 
beast  who  has  his  prey  in  view,  while  an  unni 
ral  smile  hovered  around  his  lips,  and  the  ton 
pronounced  words  even  worse  tiian  a  curse, 
observer  would  have  thought  him  a  dangei 
man  to  be  left  in  the  middle  of  a  town,  wl 
would  be  hotly  contested,  perhaps  the  same  e^ 
ing,  and  on  the  good  feeling  of  whose  inhabiti 
the  Beggars  could  not  rely. 

The  pilot,  happily  ignorant  of  his  amiable  j 
/^^^'«  feelings,  first  sought  the  Admiral's  quart 
where  he  learnt  that  the  papers  and  verbal  dii 
tions  had  been  given  to  the  youth  by  Tresh 
to  whose  quarters  he  accordingly  betook  hims 
and  finding  that  Treslong,  Adalbert,  and  B 
were  with  the  Countess  of  Arleu,  Sjoertcondu 
that  his  presence  iu  the  apartment  could  not 
be  welcome.  One  of  Treslong's  stem  glan 
however,  soon  convinced  him  of  the  expedient 
withdrawing,  and  he  accordingly  went  to  the  d 
there  to  await  his  companions. 

<<  We  are  come,  noble  Madam,^'  said  WiUku 
Blois,  '^  to  make  you  acquainted  mth  the  de] 
ture  of  this  gentleman,  Adalbert  Roienbeck, 
Brussels,  and  to  pray  the  honour  of  making 
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tfcc  bearer  of  your  commands.  His  road  happily 
^Dg  him  through  Brill,  he  is  so  fortunate  as  to 
^  you  his  serrices ;  and  at  the  same  time  my 
nqAew  H^n^  felt  he  could  not  leave  Brill 
without  once  more  paying  his  respects  to  your 
lidyship.^ 

On  the  entrance  of  the  gentlemen  Francisca 
W  risen  from  her  seat,  and  was  now  standing  in 
the  middle  of  the  room. 

''I  could  not  allow  R^n^  de  Blois  to  quit 
his  uncle  and  the  fleet,"  she  commenced  with  a 
^btful  affability,  that  fixed  poor  R^n^'s  eyes  on 
bcT)  ^without  offering  my  thanks  for  the  kind- 
Btts  and  care  which  he  has  evinced  on  my 
*^unt,  both  during  the  events  in  the  galleon, 
^  after  them.  And  to  assure  myself  a 
pl^  in  his  recollection,  I  request  his  accept- 
^^  of  this  chain,  if  my  good  Lord  of  Tres- 
■^  permits  his  prisoner  yet  to  retain  the 
^qposal  of  what  was  once  her  property.  As 
^  the  courteous  offer  of  the  young  Master 
*^beck,  I  can  only  entreat  him  to  make  my 
Stives  acquainted  with  my  presence  in  Brill,  and 
^tdlthem  that  my  treatment  has  been  such,  that 
^hardly  missed  my  freedom.  My  guardian  will  be 
P^«uoQgh  to  see- that  the  directions  I  may  give 

^^  I.  L 
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with   respect  to  the  amount  of  my  ransom 
punctually  attended  to/' 

R4n6  would  have  willingly  thanked  her  f( 
present  of  to  him  so  inestimable  a  Talue ; 
speech  came  not,  although  his  countenance  9f 
the  more  clearly.  Adalbert  Roienbeck  mor 
liome  in  the  society  of  women^  and  undisturbec 
any  rahng  passion,  received  the  Countess'  on 
with  a  polite  reply,  to  which  Treslong  added : 

"  Will  you  not  make  your  illustrious  reb 
acquainted  with  the  route  by  which  you  purf 
quitting  Brill  ?  The  road  by  land  is  circuitc 
and  will,  moreover,  the  next  week  be  rend< 
utterly  insecure  by  the  passage  of  troops. 
would  be  unquestionably  more  judidous  to 
move  by  water.*' 

The  Countess  hesitated  a  moment. 

*'  It  would  almost  seem,  Sir,  as  if  the  cap 
were  more  burthensome  to  you  than  her  oapti 
to  her,'*  this  was  accompanied  by  a  glaaei 
Treslong.  '^  But  I  can  ease  your  mind  wkh 
knowledge  that  I  have  arranged  with  the  m 
dlndega  for  our  departure  so  soon  as  we  are 
our  own  command.*' 

William  of  Blois*  composure  was  visibly* 
turbed  by  this    answer.    He  blushed^  and 
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usually  fluent  lips  were  silent.  Francisca  on  her 
side  fteemed  as  though  she  too  had  succumbed  to 
the  embarrassment  of  which  she  had  been  the 
author.  Her  tone  was  soothing  and  kindly  as 
she  added: 

^It  vas  no  blame  I  was  pronouncing.  No- 
thing is  more  natural  than  that  ladies  who  have 
net  with  such  consideration  as  we  have,  should 
be  somewhat  in  the  way  in  a  place  almost  resem- 
bling a  camp/' 

^Tou  have  quite  misunderstood  me/'  said 
l^'oiloiig  with  an  earnestness  the  more  remarka- 
ble from  its  contrast  to  the  coolness  of  his  pre- 

• 

^VKii  address.    ^'  If  I  was   desirous   of  seeing 

Por  detention  abridged,  I   was   only    speaking 

^(^Gording  to    the   measure    of    men's   feelings, 

^  always    conceive    themselves    unfortunate 

^^  any  circumstances  affecting  their  personal 

liberty." 

''No  further  explanation  was  necessary/'   re- 

mFramasca  bowing  their  dismissals.    ''This 

^  conversation    has,   at   all   events,    shown 

^perfieet  mutual  satisfaction." 

orfore  the   party  had  quitted   her  presence, 
'^aummoned  Trealong  to  her  side  again, 
'lave  you  decided  on  the  precise  amount  of 

L  2 
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my  ransom  ?"  was  the  question  put  in  a  tone 
dible  to  him  only.  '^  I  am  not  aware  what  it  n 
be,  but  I  authorize  you  to  declare  to  the  lead* 
that  I  will  give  double  the  sum  at  which  t 
have  fixed  it.  Wherefore  are  you  astoniab 
Has  so  high  a  value  then  been  set  upon  me  that 
means  will  not  suffice  to  produce  the  two  sue 
My  vanity  is  so  great^  that  I  will  redeem  my 
in  a  splendid  manner.  I  will^  however,  add 
the  special  information  of  those,  by  whom  1 1 
to  be  better  understood,  that  it  is  the  only  m 
in  my  power  to  contribute  my  proportion  towi 
my  country^s  cause.'^ 

Without  giving  time  for  reply  she  disappei 
in  the  inner  chamber,  leaving  William  ot  Blois 
attend  to  his  young  friends  with  a  mind  mo 
beyond  its  wont. 

"I  cannot  go,'^  said  R^n^,  "without  reo 
mending  Margaret  of  Valenciennes  to  your  c 
to  whom  her  adverse  fate  in  having  been  thn 
into  the  arms  of  a  Spaniard  cannot,  be  deemei 
reproach.  And  if  I  may  trouble  you  with  : 
request,  uncle,  it  is  that  you  will  accord  the  f 
tection  and  countenance  she  merits  to  one  i 
has  fallen  into  her  present  dilemma,  from 
desire  and  determination  to  render  me  assiatai] 
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Were  time  permitted  mci  I  would  see  her  myself; 
bot  I  hope  that  you  will  apprise  her  of  the  rapi- 
dity my  mission  requires/' 

VTilliam  of  Blois  assented^  although  he  had 
heard  but  little  of  his  nephew's  request,  for  his 
iool  was  filled  with  a  novel  and  powerful  impulse. 
Sjoert  Enkerken^  by  this  time^  was  giving  very 
vgnificant  hints  of  his  impatience,  the  horses  were 
i^dledi  the  small  valises  were  buckled  on,  and 
>ftv  a  short  leave-taking,  Adalbert  and  R^n^ 
iDounted  and  galloped  through  the  south  gate 
*long  the  road,  across  the  island  which  led  to 
Utitcht 

The  Count  Bossu^  Alba's  active  deputy,  had 
'^▼ed  intelligence  the  day  previous  of  the 
CQemies'  approach  to  the  Dutch  coast,  and  had 
(One  to  Maasland  Sluys  to  observe  them.  He  had 
^der  hb  orders  the  Spanish  regiment  of  Lorn- 
'^y,  commanded  by  Albans  second  and  illegiti- 
'^  son,  Don  Ferdinand.  This  regiment  quitted 
'Jtrecht  by  Bossu's  order— happily  for  the  city, 
^hich  the  soldiery,  who  had  received  no  pay  for 
^  months  had  determined  to  plunder — on 
Utunday  Thursday,  3rd  April — and  followed  him 
te  Maasland  Sluys,  which  they  reached  the  second 
^y  after  Brill  had  been  taken. 
^  Water  Beggars  were  meanwhile  by  no  means 
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inactive.  They  had  mounted  their  heavy  { 
from  the  fleet,  and  fortified  the  walls  with  tt 
Bossu  expected  that  the  motley  crowd  who 
made  themselves  masters  of  Brill  would  offer 
a  poor  resistance.  The  veteran  Lombardy  i 
ment  seemed  all-sufficient  to  drive  a  contemp 
band  of  robbers  out  of  the  town  as  easily  as ' 
had  got  it,  and  above  all,  it  was  imperatively 
quisite  to  destroy  the  powerful  impression  w 
the  possession  of  Brill  would  infallibly  maki 
the  discontented  Hollanders.  Without,  therei 
waiting  for  his  artillery,  which  was  following 
troops,  he  instantly  passed  the  Meuse  in  five 
twenty  vessels,  and  advanced  upon  the  town. 

^'  They  are  gouig,  I  fancy  to  pay  the  B^ 
our  ransom  in  bullets,"  said  Don  Esteban 
hearing  the  musketry  which  greeted  the  Spani 
from  the  garden  inclosures  in  front  of 
town. 

"  The  Netherlanders  know  pretty  well  hoi 
return  such  currency, '\  replied  the  Countess 
Arleu,  making  a  sign  to  Margaret  to  accom] 
her  to  a  higher  room  in  the  house,  from  w 
they  had  a  partial  view  of  the  field. 

The  gable  end  of  the  building  was  towardi 
water,  and  the  low  town  wall  did  not  prevent  i 
overlooking  the  northern  shore  and  the  harb 
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BoasQ^s  flotiUa  which  had  brought  over  the  troops 
was  also  in  sight.  The  Spaniards  were  moving  in 
ptffioct  order  firom  them  on  the  town.  The  fire 
from  the  gardens,  vigorous  and  well  directed  as 
itwaS|did  not  stay  the  veterans.  Their  ranks 
^  not  give  way  an  inch^  but  as  they  came  on, 
they  extended  their  flanks  so  as  to  surround 
BrilL 

hi  the  town  itself,  the  inhabitants  were  almost 
<kid.  They  awaited  in  deep  anxiety  the  result  of 
the  struggle;  while  the  Be^ars  on  and  before  the 
^,  with  the  Spaniards  greatly  superior  in 
i^Qttbtt^,  felt  that  the  populace  in  their  rear 
^  not  to  be  relied  on.  Some  of  the  bravest 
^the  town  had,  however,  joined  the  Beggars,  and 
^^  now  fighting  in  their  ranks.  Among  others, 
^  the  carpenter,  Rochus  Meuwsohn,  who  had 
attached  himself  to  the  Captains  Treslong  and 
^^\ ;  they  were  appointed  to  the  harbour  and 
^^ce  of  the  fleet  in  the  event  of  its  being  a  point 
^  ittack.  The  carpenter  called  the  attention  of 
^  officers  to  the  Niewslands  Sluys,  which 
^  Spaniards  had  not  taken    the   precaution  of 

**The  enemy  does  not  know  us,'*  said  he  ;  "  the 
^^  might  have  taught  them  how  much  below 
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the  surface  of  the  Meuse  the  island  is.  Whi 
think  you,  Sirs,  of  opening  the  sluice  ?  A  sprin 
flood  will  do  the  meadows  good,  and  chanj 
those  fine  fellows  into  a  parcel  of  frogs/' 

'^  Your  advice  is  worth  your  weight  in  gold 
replied  Treslong  instantly.  ^^  Catch  up  your  tool 
and  let  us  make  for  the  sluice/' 

The  plan  was  immediately  adopted.  Coven 
by  Treslong  and  his  Walloons,  Meuwsohn  raist 
the  sluice  gate  out  of  the  water.  The  river  w 
high :  the  flood  came  rushing  in,  and  the  carpe 
ter  and  his  companions  had  some  trouble  to  € 
cape  from  the  inundation,  which  spread  rapid 
over  all  the  meadows  and  gardens  around  t 
town,  so  that  the  tops  of  the  dams  and  the  el 
vated  causeways  to  the  south  gate  alone  remain 
dry  above  the  surrounding  flood.  The  wati 
opposing  the  Spaniards  in  the  rear,  compelled  the 
to  form  on  the  dams  before  the  south  gate,  wb( 
Count  Bossu  led  them  to  the  storm. 

^'The  fight  is  passing  from  our  view,''  remark 
the  Countess,  still  looking,  however,  with  u 
diminished  interest  on  the  plain  now  cover 
with  water,  for  she  recognized  the  form  of  Willii 
of  Blois  in  the  foremost  of  the  boats,  which  w€ 
shooting  out  of  the  harbour. 
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"They  are  going  to  attack  the  Spanish  flotilla* 
TresloDg  will  cat  off  their  means  of  escape^^  said 
Margaret 

'^And  the  cannon  are  beginning  to  thunder 
behind  us/'  continued  the  Countess.  ^'  What  a 
ftarfol  race  are  men  who  dread  neither  inflicting 
nor  suffering  death !" 

*'The  Spanish  vessels  are  lost;  their  small 
oew  are  even  now  flying  from  one  into  another. 
See,  Treslong  is  in  pursuit.  The  Spaniards  have 
|ot  into  one  of  their  long  boats,  and  are  trying  to 
(un  the  open  water/' 

Treslong  was  in  the  bows  of  a  skiff,  which  was 
d^^nng  the  fugitives  at  full  speed.  His  exclama- 
^  seemed  to  double  the  zeal  of  the  men  at  the 
^1  bat  it  also  increased  the  speed  of  the  chase. 
''^  had  almost  a  gunshot  start.  But  the  Beg- 
{vb  had  the  advantage.  Their  boat  was  smaller 
^  narrower  than  the  great  transport  boat,  and 
^  interval  rapidly  decreased.  They  were  already 
^^ebanging  shots,  and  a  few  minutes  would  bring 
^  hand  to  hand. 

^  He  cannot  escape  their  fire  if  he  does  not  quit 
bis  post  in  the  front,''  said  the  Countess,  leaning 
^  out  of  the  narrow  casement,  '^  and  will  be 
^wn   headlong  into  the   water  if  they  clash 

^ther." 

I.  3 
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Treslong  knows  how  uncertain  is  the  aim  of 
flying  enemy  in  the  motion  of  the  waves  ;  an 
he  stands  as  if  his  feet  were  rooted  to  the 
place,"  said  Margaret  in  reply. 

''  My  head  swims  ;  the  boats  are  on  each  othe 
and  still  he  stirs  not.'^ 

^^  Not  yet,  dear  lady.  It  only  seems  so  fro 
the  distance.  See  now^  the  Spaniards  have  mac 
a  tum^  which  shews  the  space  of  water  at 
between  the  parties.*' 

'*  But  now^  Margaret,  look — look ;  I  cann 
understand  your  perfect  tranquillity.  Does  n 
your  heart  beat  with  terror?  I  did  not  ft 
such  agitation,  even  in  the  galleon/' 

"They  have  struck  now  :  they  are  recoilin 
from  each  other.  But  what  is  the  matter^  dei 
Madam  P'  exclaimed  Margaret,  supporting  tt 
Countess  who  had  drawn  back  from  the  windoi 
"  You  are  not  accustomed  to  war,  and  you  ai 
fainting.'' 

"  No,  no,  not  at  all.    Look  out,  Margaret 
was  a  sUght  giddiness  which  overcame  me.    £ 
you  see  him  still  ?" 

"See  who.  Countess?  Captain  Treslom 
Yes,  he  just  sprang  with  the  bound  of  a  tiger  i« 
the  enemy's  boat,  his  men  are  following,  llier^ 
a  desperate  m^Ue  in  the  Spaniard's  craft.*' 
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"But you  see  him  now?  Everything  swims 
before  my  eyes !  Look  out  on  the  water,  do  you 
"^  see  the  flash  of  his  sword  ?  No  blade  is  so 
^^e  as  his,  and  it  is  easily  recognised.'' 

^Compose  yourself.  Madam;  we  had  better 
^^^^*^  8U8[gested  Margaret,  seeing  the  Countess^ 
P*fe  countenance. 

^  Tou  are  right ;  but  I  could  not  bear  doubt. 
^ball  we  remain,  as  in  that  terrible  night,  in  blind 
^Jnorance  of  our  destiny  ?  Even  Don  Esteban  is 
^mii^  up,  or  I  hear  a  foot  on  the  stair.'' 

"  Is  there  any  hope  ?^'  inquired  the  Spaniard, 
*^^cing  into  the  room.  '*  The  ^:uns  are  boom- 
^^%  fix)m  the  walls  as  if  whole  armies  were  en- 
^^S^d;  and  the  alarm  bell  is  ringing  in  the 
^wn.'» 

**  Go  to  the  window  then,  and  you  may  satisfy 
^**^irself  how  they  are  destroying  the  enemy's 
^pt,"  answered  the  Countess. 

**  Indeed  1"  said  Don  Esteban.  "  Everything  is 
^^quil  in  the  port;  but  they  seem  to  be 
^^king  preparations  to  burn  or  sink  a  little  fleet 
^»^  the  shore." 

**  Precisely,"  reiterated  Francisca,  "  the  same 
^ich  brought  over  the  enemy  from  Maasland 
^l^ys." 

*'  The  enemy,  do  you  say  ?"  said  Don  Esteban 
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almost  petrified.  '^The  sentinel  on  our  bouse  told 
me  the  town  was  invested  by  the  noble  Count  de 
Bossu  at  the  head  of  the  Lombardy  regiment.^' 

'^  Pardon  me,  Senhor/'  explained  the  Countess, 
*^  that  for  the  moment  I  ranged  myself  on  the  side 
of  our  masters.  I  should  have  been  more  careful ; 
but  the  fact  is  nevertheless  correct.  Captain  Tres- 
long  is  even  now  occupied  in  sinking  or  burning 
the  deserted  Spanish  ships.'' 

'^  And  is  then  all  the  success  of  our  colours  gone 
over  to  the  enemy  P''  groaned  the  hidalgo.  But 
his  attention  should  have  been  directed  to  a  far 
more  grievous  scene. 

While  Treslong  was  yet  busy  in  his  work  of 
destruction,  the  Spaniards  perceived  the  danger  of 
their  position.  The  dam  on  which  they  were  at- 
tacking the  south  gate,  was  swept  by  the  defenders' 
cannon  which  dealt  death  and  destruction  through 
the  ranks  of  the  regiment.  As  often  as  they  ad- 
vanced they  were  broken  by  a  storm  of  shot 
from  the  walls.  Meanwhile  the  space  which  vras 
still  left,  was  becoming  more  and  more  narrowed 
by  the  stream  from  the  sluice,  and  the  knowledge 
of  the  mishap  to  tlieir  boats  was  now  general. 
The  commands  of  the  Count  or  exhortations  from 
their  officers  availed  nothing  against  their  despair ; 
the  soldiers  turned,  and  fled  as  fast  as  possible, 
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some  keeping  to  the  causeway,  and  making  direct 
for  Beyerdam  in  the  interior  of  the  island ;  others 
uul  the  greater  part  springing  into  the  water,  in 
lK>pes  by  wading  and  swimming  to  reach  their 
▼ttiels,  some  of  which  were  driving  about  on  the 
Mease*  there  not  having  been  time  to  destroy  all. 
Numbers  perished  in  the  waters,  or  were  lost  in 
^  swamp.  But  the  rout  would  have  been  still 
more  complete  had  the  Count  von  Lumei  de- 
luded on  the  people,  and  pursued  the  runaways. 
Bat  desirable  as  it  might  have  been,  it  would 
^▼e  been  too  perilous,  for  the  inhabitants  might 
We  pointed  the  cannon  the  Beggars  had  on 
^e  walls  against  them  on  their  return,  and 
^der  the  circumstances,  only  a  small  division 
^^  ordered  in  pursuit.  Several  Spaniards  were 
Wever  taken,  and  among  them  a  couple  of  ofii- 
^  who  were  instantly  hanged  on  the  sails  of 
*  windmill. 

The  victory  gained,  the  Lombardy  regiment  was 
of  as  great  importance  as  the  taking  of  the  town, 
^  it  ensured  it  to  the  revolutionists.  Bossu  re- 
^'^ted  with  the  remnant  of  his  troops  to  Dordrecht. 

The  appearance  of  the  flying  troops  covered 
^h  mud  was  such  convincing  evidence  of  their 
''^fe^tjthat  the  Dordrechters  treated  them  with 
^^pt,  and  closing  their  gates,  compelled  Bossu 
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to  go  on  to  Rotterdam.  He  demanded  fi 
passage  through  the  town.  But  the  spirit  of  tl 
Hollanders  was  already  roused,  and  the  citise 
of  Rotterdam  also  refused  admission  to  the  Kinj 
troops. 

Negociations  were  entered  into,^  the  Cou 
threatened  Alba's  anger,  and  at  length  the  sd 
porters  of  the  government  made  the  bolder  ai 
national  party  irresolute.  The  doors  should 
opened ;  but  the  common  people  rose  against  it 
consent  was  at  length  gained  by  a  solemn  assonui 
that  the  Spaniards  should  march  through  RotU 
dam,  in  companies  not  exceeding  twenty-five  m 
each,  with  extinguished  matches.  Scarcely  was  t 
first  division  admitted,  before  the  burgher  goa 
at  the  doors  were  massacred  inamosttreachero 
and  infamous  manner.  Bossu  himself  cut  down 
smith  who  been  particularly  active  in  opposL 
the  entrance  of  the  Spaniards ;  the  citizens  resit 
ed  the  aggressors,  but  they  were  unequally  matchc 
The  regiment  avenged  itself  for  its  disgrace 
Brill,  and  slew  three  hundred  of  the  townsme 
Rotterdam  was  gained,  and  the  brutal  soldie 
triumphed  in  their  treachery.  But  this  sava 
conduct  made  them  more  enemies  than  th 
gained  advantage  by  holding  the  town.  John 
Kuik  Lord  of  Erpt,  a  man  skilled  in  manag 
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the  populace^  and  turning  them  to  his  own  pur- 
poses, hastened  to  Vliessingen  to  rouse  them.  In 
Middelburg  and  Veere,  men  rose  up  in  the  cause 
of  the  Prince  and  people;  and  even  in  Enkhuisen^ 
Haarlem,  and  Delft,  their  plans  were  successful. 

Two  days  after  the  battle  of  Brill,  Lumei  as- 
Kmbied  the  inhabitants  of  the  island  of  Voorn, 
^  administered  the  oath  to  hold  Brill  for 
the  Prince  of  Orange,  the  King^s  Stadtholder, 
and  to  aid  in  defending  it  against  any  attack 
^m  the  Spaniards.  Captain  Simonson  de  Ryk 
hid  sailed  for  England  with  a  squadron  to  buy 
VBs  for  the  great  numbers  who  now  joined 
^  Beggars.    Tlie  confidence  of  the  malcontents 

• 

ii^cttised  daily ;  and  each  act  of  cruelty,  and  the 
utter  disr^ard  of  honour  of  which  the  Spaniards 
^^  g^ty,  little  as  any  fresh  fact  was  needed  to 
^i^crtase  the  animosity  against  them,  served  to 
ti^cngthen  the  Orange  cause. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

The  journey — ^The  Prince  of  Orange. 

The  Lordship  of  Breda  in  North  Brabant 
formed  a  portion  of  those  extensive  territorial  pos- 
sessions in  Germany,  France,  and  the  Netherlands, 
which  besides  his  rank  of  Prince  earned  William 
the  reputation  of  being  the  richest  man  in  a  country 
where  enormous  wealth,  both  of  the  nobility  and 
commercial  classes,  was  no  unwonted  occurrence. 
The  palace  that  Count  Henry  of  Nassau  built, 
would,  according  to  Guicciardini,  have  been  un- 
equalled in  magnificence,  had  the  original  design 
been  completed.  Even,  as  it  was,  it  was  so 
extensive  that  the  Prince  of  Orange  always  held 
his  court  there  until  Alba's  arrival  in  Flanden 
obliged  him  to  quit  it.  The  revenues  of  the 
demesne  formed  no  inconsiderable  addition  to 
those  drawn  from  Nassau,  Orange,  Chalons^ 
Buren,  Ylanen,  and  the  towns  of  Diest,  Licheiieny 
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Heenbei]gh,  Graven,  St.  Veit,  and  several  other 
places  and  villages.  But  since  the  Council  of 
Malcontents  had  in  vain  summoned  the  Prince 
before  them,  and  he  had  levied  soldiers  against 
Alba,  his  Netherland  possessions  had  been  made 
over  to  Spaniards,  and  their  rent  rolls  found 
their  way  into  the  Royal  treasury. 

The  officials  of  the  Prince  were  thereby  robbed 
^  their  incomes,  and  even  Breda  itself  was 
d^priyed  of  its  principal  source  of  maintenance. 
So  long  as  their  patron  held  his  Court,  hundreds 
<)f  noen  found  employment  and  means  of  satisfying 
^Qr  necessities.  William  of  Nassau's  hospitality 
^  unbounded ;  his  halls  were  open  to  all  firiends 
^  all  times,  and  his  levees  were  the  most  bril- 
l^t  of  the  Netherland  grandees.  His  secession 
^  matter  for  deep  regret,  aggravated  by  the 
love  with  which  he  was  personally  regarded ; 
although  his  usual  reserve  earned  him  the  cogno- 
"*^of  *^  the  Silent;*'  when  it  pleased  him  to  speak, 
^  possessed  such  a  readiness  of  speech  that 
^famous  epigram  would  have  well  applied  to 
"^^y  Tacendo  parla  parlendo  incanta.  He  had  the 
abounded  devotion  of  his  friends,  the  perfect 
^fidence  of  his  partizans,  and  the  people  regard- 
^  him  with  such  trust  and  adoration  that  his 
P'^aence  not  only  often   suppressed  the  rising 
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tumult,  but  the  populace  were  ready  to  follow 
his  standard  for  life  or  death. 

That  Breda,  under  such  circumstances  should 
contain  a  number  of  the  disaffected,  who  looked 
for  nothing  so  ardently  as  the  restoration  of  the 
Prince,  was  to  be  expected.  Alba  thought  it  even 
advisable  to  hold  this  more  than  doubtful  place 
in  check  with  a  company  of  German  infantry, 
commanded  by  Peter  Kwarebbe,  quartered  in  the 
princely  palace. 

Late  in  the  afternoon  of  the  2d  April,  three 
horsemen  rode  into  Breda,  and  passed  rapidly 
through  the  town  without  halting  at  any  of  the 
numerous  hostels.    They  sat  their  horses  with, 
such  pride  and  haughtiness  that  the  guards  at  th^ 
city   gate  dared  not  stop  them,   for   in     day^ 
of   such    suspicion  and    mistrust    even    Alba'.^ 
government  never  thought  of  inventing  the  pass — 
port  system,  whereby  a  man  is  annoyed  by    «k 
hundred  questions,  simply  because  he  is  a  travel — 
ler.     It  was  only  suspicious  characters  that  wer^B 
stopped,  and  it  was  deemed  a  most  extraordinary 
thing  to  inquire  of  any  stranger  his  name  an.^ 
business. 

'*Tou  see  we  get  on  better  when  we  ride 
through  the  towns,  as  if  we  had  the  whole 
Roman  Empire,  and  the  crown  of  Spain  to  boot, 
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than  by  sneaking  along  looking  under  every 
hedge  and  bush.  I  threw  the  German  pike- 
man  at  the  gate  such  a  cutting  glance  that  he 
would  not  have  spoken  to  me  in  a  hurry; 
and  rdj  upon  it  the  further  we  get  from  Brill  the 
nfer  we  shall  be  by  keeping  down  all  imperti- 
nent curiosity.'' 

Tlds  profound  piece  of  advice  was  from  Sjoert, 
for  it  was  that  worthy  who  spoke  to  his  young 
diavges. 

^But,^  observed  R^n£,  <'it  is  indispensable 
that  we  find  out  the  Prince's  present  abode; 
although  we  know  that  he  is  somewhere  on  the 
frontiers  with  the  nucleus  of  another  army,  they 
tie  so  extensive  that  upon  a  fidse  supposition  we 
may  easily  make  a  circuit  of  twenty  or  thirty 
miies,  and  the  rumour  of  the  affair  at  Brill  has 
ipread  so  rapidly  on  all  sides  that  we  must  be 
qinck  to  give  the  Prince  if  not  the  first  intelligence. 
It  aO  events  its  confirmation.'' 

^  The  man  I  am  going  to  will  know  where  he 
it)  if  any  one  in  the  Netherlands  does/'  said 
Sjoert  striking  into  a  bye  path  which  led  from  the 
U^road. 

The  third  horseman,  Adalbert,  was  silent.  The 
1^^  he  had  picked  up  in  his  rapid  ride  was  of 
*vdi  an  overwhelming  nature,  that  he  was  quite 
^'i^certain  whether  to  return  or  make  open  party 
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with  the  Beggars.  Alba,  it  appeared,  had  thro' 
the  magistracy  into  prison,  and  threatened  1 
most  eminent  merchants  and  citizens  of  the  c 
with  death,  if  they  did  not  resume  their  bii8in> 
as  vigorously  as  before  the  imposition  of  the  tei 
penny.  Whatever  anguish  the  loving  son  mi{ 
feel  for  his  father's  danger,  he  clearly  perceii 
that  his  presence  in  Brussels  could  be  of 
possible  avail,  that  his  lot  was  unalterable ;  a 
besides,  the  commands  of  both  his  parents  w 
positive,  to  avoid  rather  than  incur  danger. 

The  Low  Countries  were  not,  in  Alba's  time, 
bare  of  wood  as  in  the  present  day,  still  a  for 
of  any  size  was  rare  along  a  flat  strip  of  coast  wh 
was  covered  with  more  than  two  hundred  large  i 
walled  towns,  one  hundred  and  fifty  boroug 
and  countless  villages,  noblemen's  seats^  i 
monastic  edifices.  The  little  wood  behind  Bn 
had  been  enclosed  by  William's  ancestors^  s 
converted  into  a  preserve,  tastefully  laid  out  i 
beautified  in  order  to  furnish  its  noble  own 
with  hunting  sport.  In  the  centre  of  the  fon 
whose  trees  were  just  putting  forth  their  bu 
while  the  ground  was  verdant  with  the  yoi 
grass,  stood  the  dweUing  of  the  ranger. 

When  at  the  gate,  Sjoert  blew  a  whistle  m 
his  finger,  which  resounded  shrilly  through 
thicket,  and  was  returned  by  the  violent  bark 
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of  the  dogs  inside.  After  a  pause^  a  face  was 
protruded  from  the  window  of  such  a  forbidding 
diaracter  that  Rin6  and  Adalbert  gave  up  all  hope 
of  admittance;  but  Sjoert  was  not  to  be  repulsed 
either  by  disagreeable  or  distrustful  looks.  He 
called  to  the  face  to  be  quick  and  open  the  door> 
if  it  wished  to  save  the  gates ;  whereupon  a 
^ket  was  opened  at  the  side,  through  which  the 
travellers  rode  into  a  narrow  court,  surrounded 
I?  kennels  and  cages  of  all  kinds. 

"Where  is  your  one-eyed  beauty,  Michael?" 
Mid  Sjoert  to  the  old  woman.  ^*  Tell  him  Sjoert 
^kerken  is  here,  and  wants  to  speak  with  him 
•bout  the  noble  falcon.'* 

This  brought  out  the  ranger  to  receive  the 
pilot ;  his  single  eye  glanced  somewhat  doubtingly 
^  Sjoert's  companions. 

^The  name  of  the  one  is  no  business  of  yours, 
^fichaeV  said  the  seaman ;  '^the  other  is  R6n6  of 
Blois,  Treslong's  nephew.  We  have  had  some 
8^  sport,  and  are  seeking  your  master  to  tell 
•^im  about  it*' 

^  Brill  taken,''  said  the  man  taking  his  guests' 
•^*®da,  and  giving  them  to  the  old  woman,  who 
^  them  into  a  stable  where  the  neigh  of  a 
"•^dlcd  horse  greeted  them. 

**  ^Vho  have  you  got  with  you,  Michael  ?" 
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'^The  name  is  no  business  of  yours/'  saic 
Michael,  mimicking  the  other's  tone.  ^  He  is  ai 
Orange  man/' 

Nevertheless,  the  keeper  led  the  way  to  th< 
unknown's  presence,  who  was  in  the  room  above 
After  a  short  but  satisfactory  colloquy,  the  animal 
were  again  brought  out,  watered,  and  they  agaii 
set  forward.  At  nightfall  they  halted,  ba 
only  to  change  horses,  behind  Alphen,  a  smal 
farm  in   the   midst  of  a  moor    to  which  then 

« 

seemed  to  be  no  particular  path.  Sjoert  led  th< 
way,  however,  with  undeviating  certainty,  and  i 
needed  only  a  pass- word,  and  fresh  horses  wen 
instantly  at  their  command.  The  secret  comma* 
nications  kept  up  by  the  Prince  in  the  interior  o: 
that  country  from  which  he  was  exiled^  musi 
have  been  admirably  arranged,  for  the  nextmom* 
ing  similar  assistance  was  afforded  them  in  the 
same  regular  manner ;  but  the  Brabanter  who  bac 
charge  of  the  animals  cautioned  them  on  theu 
progress,  as  the  line  to  Diest,  one  of  William^i 
towns,  was  guarded  by  the  Duke's  troops,  le9i 
he  should  make  an  irruption  in  that  quarter,  tc 
stir  up  the  Huguenots  in  the  Hennegau. 

"  We  will  keep  straight  on,'*  was  Sjoert*! 
opinion.  *'  A  swift  horse  and  good  roads  avoid  tbf 
danger,  and  the  boundaries  of  the  bishopric  ol 


THB   PRINCE   OP  ORANGE.  239 

Diest  are  so  near  that  you  can  almost  put  your 
finger  on  it.  And  now,  Sir  Adalbert^  the  road  to 
Bressds  lies  before  you,  and  you  can  send  back 
y<mr  horse  from  Arschot  or  Mechlin.^' 

All  the  young  patrician's  feelings  were,  however, 
by  this  time  enlisted  rather  in  the  forward  than 
tbe  retrograde  movement.  The  taking  of  Brill  of 
whid)  he  had  been  witness,  the  man  he  had 
cnooiutered  at  the  forest,  and  the  present  crisis 
in  Brussels,  and  lastly  the  perfect  organisation  in 
^  Plrboe's  cause,  had  excited  his  surprise  on 
^  rapid  journey,  and  stirred  up  a  curiosity  at 
l^utto  lee  and  speak  with  the  great  leader  of  the 
P^ple,  and  to  be  guided  by  his  advice  as  to  his 
^'^  future  course.  Touth  is  ever  bold  in  its 
l^pes;  and  from  what  he  had  seen,  he  felt 
***Qred  of  happy  results  in  store — and  although 
^the  single  exception  possibly  of  the  Prince — 
^  one  ever  indulged  in  the  dream  of  a  separation 
from  Spain,  but  only  the  re-establishment  of 
Property,  the  renewed  regard  for  the  privileges, 
»ul  the  acknowledgment  of  religious  freedom,  the 
young  man  felt  it  a  bounden  duty  to  contribute 
^  share  towards  the  perfect  settlement  of 
'^^^'^^  affairs.  With  these  impressions,  there- 
^^  ^  intimated  his  desire  to  proceed  in  quest  oi 
^  Prince, 
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The  sun  was  half  way  towards  midday  ere  they 
reached  Diest.  Without  betraying  the  slightest 
apprehension  they  rode  straight  up  to  the  gate; 
their  nocturnal  ramblings  had  taken  away  all  thar 
stately  appearance,  and  their  clothes  were  so 
stained  and  dirty  that  their  colour  was  dow  a 
matter  of  qj^estion ;  this  perhaps,  made  the  soldiers 
on  the  wall  inquire  their  errand. 

^^  We    are  direct  from  Brussels,"   said  Sjoert 
with  a  sang-froid  peculiarly  his  own,  ^^  and  are 
bearers  of  a  despatch  from  the  Duke  to  his  Grace 
the  Bishop  of  Li^ge.     Send  somebody  to  show^ 
us  the  shortest  cut  through  the  town.    We  shalk 
answer  with  our  heads  for  any  unnecessary  delays  ^ 
even  of  a  moment/' 

One  of  the  Walloons  on  the  wall  came  hurryii^^ 
down,  and  ran  on  in  front  of  the  horses.  If  h 
hurry  had  not  taken  his  breath  away,  he  wo 
gladly  have  asked  what  the  Viceroy  could  wa.vmi 
with  the  Bishop,  who  was  a  Palatine ;  but  Sjoert 
anticipated  his  wishes. 

^^  Sad  business  in  Brussels  !  The  Duke  has  lo^^ 
more  than  he  has  gained  by  this  tenth  peiii^3 
Tou  will  soon  hear  when  they  recall  your  co 
pany  into  the  city.  The  Duke's  regiments, 
ther  Spaniards  or  Walloons,  are  no  match  for  ^^ 
people.     The  former  were  beaten,  but  the  oU^^i* 
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made  good  their  ground,  thanks  to  our  country- 
inen's  bravery  last  evening  in  the  palace  and  the 
pvk.  Besides  this,  the  Beggars  have  carried 
Antwerp,  and  plundered  it ; — yes,  plundered 
Antwerp,  the  richest  city  in  the  world,  burned 
the  ships  in  the  harbour,  and  cleared  out  the 
Aops  and  warehouses/' 

This  appalling  news  astounded  the  runner ;  he 
filmed  his  head,  and  the  fate  even  of  Antwerp 
*^<^ed  less  to  affect  him  than  his  jealousy,  as  a 
^ftlloon,  of  the  martial  fame  of  the  Spaniards. 

^'Made  good  their  ground,  did  you  say,  in  the 
P^  too  y  he  repeated. 

^Cannon  has  been  planted  on  the  walls  which 

^er  the  whole  park,  and  a  wall  has  been  thrown 

^P  before  the  palace,'*  answered  Sjoert   whose 

^pudence  increased  as  he  got  nearer  the  opposite 

S^.  ^  The  Spaniards  ran  as  if  Satan  had  been  at 

^^  heels,  and  certainly  the  boiling  pitch  and 

^^^ing  oil,  which  was  emptied  out  of  the  win- 

^Ws,  was  no  bad  make-shift  for  devil's  broth." 

The  soldier  turned  as  if  to  satisfy  himself  that 
^^  was  really  listening  to  the  sound  of  a  human 
^oice,  but  Sjoert's  serious  look  reassured  him 
^^  he  had  not  been  mistaken ;  still  these  outra- 
8^oaB  fiibrications  were  not  yet  at  a  close. 

^  The  old  grudge  of  the  destruction  of  images 

▼OL.  I.  M 
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is  brought  up  again ;  that's  why  Alba  is  sending 
to  the  Bishop,  for  the  King  of  Spain  is  patron 
and  advocate  of  the  bishopric.  St.  Gudule  is 
burnt ;  and  even  Michael  has  been  capsized  by, 
some  impious  hand  from  the  top  of  the  Town- 
Hall/' 

It  was  lucky  this  time  that  the  man  did  not  look 
round.  The  last  was  too  racy  a  jest  for  the  pilot's 
young  companions^  who  quite  lost  their  compo- 
sure at  the  idea  of  the  patron  saint  being  hooked 
down — a  feat  that  would  have  taken  not  only 
an  impious,  but  an  uncommonly  long  hand.  The 
soldier  had  no  time,  however,  to  doubt  these 
revelations.  He  called  to  the  guard  at  the  gate: 
^^  Messengers  from  the  Duke,^'  and  stood  stilly 
perfectly  exhausted. 

The  trio  rode  unquestioned  over  the  draw- 
bridge, and  then  sprang  forward  at  a  speed  which 
soon  took  them  out  of  sight  of  the  men  of  Diest^ 
while  their  conductor  returned  slowly  to  his  com- 
rades to  detail  the  wonderful  account  he  had 
received  of  the  church-riots,  the  Spanish  dis- 
graces, and  the  plundering  of  Antwerp. 

The  see  of  Li^ge  consisted  of  a  small  strip  on 
the  Brabant  frontier,  from  Gueldres  to  Namur  and 
Luxembourg.  On  the  east  it  was  bounded  by  the 
Meuse,  and  they  directed  their  steps  towards 
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tiuit  river,  leaving  the  town  of  Li^ge  on  their 
left  without  halting  except  to  bait  their  horses. 
They  forded  the  stream  at  Nockhem  about  sun- 
set, and  Although  R^n^  was  unacquainted  with 
th(f  locality,  and  Sjoert's  topographical  skill  ter- 
minated with  the  Netherlands,  they  nevertheless 
kept  on.  By  nightfall  both  horses  and  men  were 
iiearly  knocked  up,  indeed  the  latter  were  dozing 
m  4eir  saddles.  A  German,  whom  Ren^  fell  in 
^h,  showed  them  the  road  to  the  castle,  where 
^ey  expected  to  find  the  Prince.  The  path  was 
cot  up  with  the  heavy  spring  rains,  the  poor 
l^oneg  could  no  longer  be  forced  into  a  pace, 
^  the  night  was  as  pitch-dark  as  a  starless 
^i  cloudy  sky  could  make  it.  B^n^  repeatedly 
*8ked  the  guide  how  far  they  had  still  to  go,  to 
^"ich  he  received  the  unvarying  reply :  *^  Only 
*  Aort  way  ;*'  but  to  the  wearied  men  this  short 
^y  seemed  endless. 

On  a  sudden  their  eyes  were  gladdened  by  the 
"^  of  lights  from  the  windows  of  a  lofty  edifice 
^4e  acclivity  of  a  hill.  Although  music  and 
^^  gay  soimds  were  unheard — the  last  week 
"•fo'e  Easter  interdicting  all  festivity — still  the 
^''^^on  wore  the  appearance  of  entertaining  a 
^'^  assemblage  of  guests.    It  belonged  to  Count 

H  2 
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Jost  of  Schauenburg,  who  had  abready  aooo 
nied  the  Prince  in  his  campaigns  against 
Spaniards,  and  taken  part  in  his  achieyem 
The  castle  gates  were  open;  but  it  was 
Sjoert  Enkerken  who  could  spring  from 
saddle,  and  he  did  so,  as  fresh  and  lively 
from  his  youth  upwards  he  had  lived  whole 
on  horseback.  His  less  hardy  fellow-travi 
rather  fell  out  of  their  stirrups  into  the  att 
ants'  arms,  than  dismounted. 

^^  Is  his  Serene  Highness  the  Prince  of  Oi 
among  the  guests  here  ?''  said  Sjoert,  taking 
lead ;  and  on  receiving  an  affirmative,  he  addc 

^^Let  him  know  that  a  despatch  from  C 
Lumei  in  Holland  has  arrived.'' 

^^  Their  Lordships  have  just  sat  down  to  tal 
replied  the  serving-man.  ^'  Could  not  your  i 
ligence  be  deferred  for  a  time  ?" 

^^  You  had  better  let  the  Prince  know  at  1 
that  an  envoy  is  in  waiting,"  said  R^n^. 

^'  Surely  I  hear  Rene's  voice,  who  was  repo 
to  be  in  prison  at  Brussels  !''  said  a  gentlei 
advancing  from  the  portal. 

"  I  am  happy  to  see  you,  my  Lord  St.  A 
gonde,"  said  B^ne  joyfully,  moving  towards  ] 
for  his  stiffened  limbs  could  not  be  said  to  ^ 
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'^Praj  inform  the  Prince  that  news  of  the  utmost 
importance  from  the  Beggar-Fleet  is  in  waiting.'' 

''We  know  they  are  off  the  Dutch  coast.  Has 
inyiidng  been  done  ?"  replied  Philip  de  Mamix, 
I^  of  St.  Adelgonde  as  he  gave  R^n^  his  arm 
tolidp  him  up  the  steps. 

'"The  Prince  is  with  some  favoured  friends  at 
^kj^  he  continued ;  *'  and  I  rose  in  the  expecta- 
tion that  the  tread  of  horses  in  the  court  was  the 
l^vbbger  of  news.  I  hope  it  is  of  good  import. 
Com^  gentlemen,  come : — I  will  bring  the  Prince 
immediately.*' 

''If  he  could  but  have  us  in  to  the  dining- 
'OomP'  sighed  Sjoert,  whose  inward  man  was 
sovdy  tormented  by  the  aromatic  odours  of  the 
Opting  viands.  But  his  gentle  hint  was  thrown 
ftw&y,  for  the  gentleman  conducted  R^n^  to  a 
'^m,  and  then  went  to  summon  the  Prince.  - 

His  Highness  was  sitting  at  table  near  the 
Countess  of  Schauenburg,  and  a  younger  lady, 
^KMe  pale  &oe  manifested  a  depth  of  tender 
^fiction,  while  her  full  dark  eye  and  lofty  fore- 

'^  were  indications  of  her  dear  and  powerful 

• 

''^Mlect.  Adelgonde's  whisper  to  his  master 
"^^itled  her,  and  her  cheeks  were  tinged  with  a 
%ht  blush,  while  her  glance  and  the  tremulous- 
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ness  of  her  ruby  lips  betrayed  a  little  apprehe 
sion.  The  Prince  apologized  to  both  ladies  i 
being  obliged  to  quit  their  society:  but  a  b 
stander  might  have  detected  that  his  excuses  we 
more  particularly  intended  for  the  younger  kd 
even  had  the  pressure  of  hand,  with  which  1 
parted  from  her,  escaped  notice. 

Adalbert  RoienbecWs  feelings  during  this  del 
were  worked  up  to  an  intensity  he  had  nev 
before  experienced.  The  Prince  held  but  a  di 
and  visionary  place  in  his  memory,  for  since  I 
boyhood  he  had  never  seen  him ;  but  even  at  th 
early  period  he  had  made  a  deep  impression  on  I 
youthful  fancy.  His  studies  had  withdrawn  hi 
afterwards  from  Brussels  life,  and  he  did  n 
return  thither  for  several  years,  when  the  Princ 
the  centre  of  every  hope,  was  no  longer  a  denin 
of  his  native  soil,  but  only  crossed  its  bounds: 
as  the  leader  of  an  army*  In  that  time,  howevc 
Adalbert  had  been  able  to  attun  a  better  a] 
preciation  of  this  great  man.  The  perspicadi 
with  which  William  penetrated  the  vista  of  fut 
rity;  his  almost  proverbial  prudence;  his  inl 
mate  knowledge  of  mankind,  displayed  in  h 
rarely  erring  conclusions  on  all  the  relatioi 
of  his  varied  life ;  the  lofty  courage  with  whi( 
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lie  met  his  powerful  enemy,  whenever  his  strength 
It aD justified  him  in  accepting  a  challenge;  the 
hope  unquenchable,  when  ordinary  men  would 
htve  been  sunk  in  despair ;  the  trust  he 
itakened  in  all;  the  love  he  difiused  around 
Urn,  and  the  consummate  skill  with  which  he 
wove  the  tangled  threads  of  the  most  secret  plans 

• 

uito  an  almost  indestructible  web  were  known  to 
Adalbert,  whose  soul  was  now  filled  with  a  review 
^  contemplation  of  these  powers,  and  their  rare 
^  glorious  union  in  one  man,  which  made  him 
^  once  the  Prince,  the  man  of  the  people,  the 
1^^  of  a  revolution,  and  rendered  him  famous 
"ihiatory.  Although  the  young  patrician's  reli- 
SioQs  convictions  differed  from  those  of  the  Prince, 
^  even  the  cause  of  Protestantism  was  invested 
^th  a  more  solemn  importance  in  his  eyes,  since 
^  adhesion  of  one  whose  genius  commanded  as 
^^  admiration  as  his  disposition  did  affection, 
h  addition  to  the  matters  for  deep  reflection  above 
^taiilcd,  Adalbert  further  felt  that  their  interview 
^uld  probably  be  decisive  of  his  future  destiny, 
^  once  converting  him  from  a  sad  and  inactive 
•P^ctator,  to  an  actor  on  the  stage,  and  a  par- 
^pator  in  the  great  impending  struggle. 

1%e  door  of  the  room  swung  back,  and  a  man 
^  lioble  figure  and  commanding  presence  en- 
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tered^  by  contrast  with  which  even  the  fine  am 
gentlemanly  person  of  St.  Adelgonde  was  a  losei 
The  atmosphere  of  reverential  awe  that  soi 
rounded  him  on  all  occasions  was  so  overpowei 
ingy  that  even  Sjoert  Enkerken^s  audacity  ws 
queUed^  and  the  *^  Long  live  the  Prince ! — ^hurra 
for  the  Beggars !''  with  which  he  would  fam  ha^ 
greeted  the  hero,  stuck  in  his  throat,  and  ebbe 
away  in  an  inarticulate  murmur  accompanied  fa 
an  unwilling  obeisance  sorely  to  the  discomfort  < 
his  unbending  backbone. 

The  Prince's  costume  was  demi-warlike,  an 
very  simple ;  he  had  even  laid  aside  the  collar  i 
the  Golden  Fleece  since  his  espousal  of  Prota 
tantism.  A  lace  collar  fell  from  his  neck,  whil 
his  chest  was  protected  by  a  costly  inlaid  cuirui 
partially  hidden  by  the  velvet  cloak  fieu^ed  wit 
ermine.  His  limbs  were  divested  of  armour,  then 
by  allowing  free  and  unrestricted  movement ;  hi 
short  hair  retreated  from  his  forehead,  which  wi 
just  beginning  to  be  bald,  exposing  the  whole  i 
his  small,  sharp  ears ;  his  nose  was  of  a  bd 
and  somewhat  aquiline  cast,  his  mouth  not  moai 
firm,  but  rather  melancholy  in  its  expression,  an 
shaded  by  a  beard  of  what  was  subsequeati 
termed  the  Henri  IV.  cut;  his  whiskers  wei 
thin,  his  cheeks  broad  and  full,  and  the  eyt 


THE   PRINCE   OF  ORANGE.  249 

laige^  open,  and  full  of  brilliancy.     He  was  bom 

tt  Dellenborg,  in  Nassau,  on  the  14th  of  April, 

1S33,  and  consequently  towards    the    close  of 

tbe  thirty  years'  war,  and  even  in  his  youth  was 

&Qied  as  the  friend   and  confidant  of  Charles 

V:  the  restorer  of  the  King  of  Bohemia  to  his 

^tfooe,  his  General    and  Lieutenant,   and   the 

^vlmg  of  the  Court.    He  was  twice  married : 

fat  to  a  Countess  Egmont,  then  to  an  electoral 

Pnnoess  of  Saxony ;  and  for  a  period  of  twenty 

T^irs  there  had  been  no  war  carried  on,  no  peace 

oondaded,  nor  treaty  settled  in  Europe,  without 

^  appearing  either   as  negociator,   councillor, 

''^^ctage,  or  agent  in  some  way  or  other. 

He  returned  the  salute  of  the  three  deputies, 

8^g  R^^  his  hand,  which  was  kissed,  and  then 

• 

inquired  his  companions'  names.    After  he  had 

^^Qied  them  to  be  seated,  for  his  keen  glance 

^e  him  aware  of  the  young  men^s    state   of 

^nation,  he  sat  down  in  an  arm-chair  near  the 

"•y  window.     Only  Adelgonde  and   Sjoert  re- 

'^^^ioed  standing,  as  Adalbert  and  R6n6  obeyed 

^  Prince's  commands,  and  took  seats  opposite 
Urn. 

** Where  from,  and  when  did  you  start?"  in- 
Viaa  the  Prince,  as  St.  Adelgonde  handed  him 
^^'unei's  despatches. 

M  3 
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<^  On  the  morning  of  the  2d  instant,  you 
Highness  from  Brill/'  said  B^n^. 

^^  Not  surely  taken  yet  ?"  exclaimed  the  Prino 
almost  in  a  tone  of  alarm,  running  his  eye  on 
the  papers. 

"  The  Beggars  have  taken  it,  your  Excellency, 
replied  Sjoert,  "  and  will  keep  it  until  your  Hi|^ 
ness'  commands  reach  them,  which,  they  trus 
will  not  mention  surrender  or  retreat.'' 

The  Prince  looked  long  at  Adelgonde. 

^^  Is  it  not  too  soon  ?  Had  the  tenth  peni 
been  allowed  to  operate,  we  should  hare  found  tl 
people  ready  to  support  us  with  every  sacrific 
Alba  will  now  abandon  his  plan  of  exaction,  ar 
turn  upon  us." 

^'  But  Brill  is  meanwhile  taken  from  the  Sp 
niards,  Middelburgh  converted  into  a  fortress,  as 
Alba's  whole  energies  are  directed  to  the  defem 
of  Holland,  through  these  exploits  of  the  fleet 
interrupted  Sjoert  rather  irate  at  the  cool  receptic 
of  the  news. 

'^  Thy  good  sense,  my  friend,  is  in  the  right 
observed  the  Prince,  nodding  to  the  seama 
'^  This  time,  the  deed  is  antecedent  to  our  calcnl 
tion  instead  of  as  usual  after  it.  This  is  the  e 
ception ;  and  we  will  strain  every  nerve  to  gr 
them  assistance.    How  did  the  event  take  plao 
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And  what  disposition  did  the  people  show? 
Above  all,  what  impression  did  it  make  on  the 
surrounding  country  ?" 

'^  In  all  touching  the  voyage  from  the  channel 
to  the  coast — the  arrival  of  the  fleet  in  the 
Mease— and  the  parley  with  the  magistrates — 
our  young  gentleman  here  can  give  your  Serene 
Highness  the  best  detail.  As  regards  the  rest, 
^Q  that  can  be  said  is,  that  the  gates  of  the 
town  were  rammed  in  with  a  ship^s  mast ;  we 
DMmjhed  into  the  town  in  good  order  without 
iiijuring  the  townsfolk.  Congratulations  could 
not  be  expected  from  them : — they  were  afraid 
^  the  Beggars,  and  their  faith  in  iis  could 
o'Jy  be  established  by  degrees.  In  Beyerland, 
^rdrecht,  Gertrudenburg,  and  all  the  towns  we 
P*»»ed  through  on  our  journey,  the  joy  was  more 

• 

^^ete,  and  the  general  opinion  seemed  to  be, 

^t  the  taking  of  Brill  was  one  mesh  broken  of 

^net  which  Alba  has  thrown  over  the  Nether- 

^i^j  which  it  will   take  more   skill  than   the 

Spaniards  have  to  mend  again.''^ 

The  Prince  once  more  ran  his  eye  over  the 

^patches,    apparently,   with  more   satisfaction 

^  before,  and  then  handed  them  to  St,  Adel- 
gonde. 
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'^  You  have  ridden  too  well,  gentlemen,  for 
unnecessarily  to  deprive  you  of  rest.  Accept 
thanks  for  your  seal,  with  an  assurance  that  y 
news  has  given  me  heartfelt  pleasure,  althoug 
am  also  bound  to  acknowledge  the  immense 
sponsibility  imposed  upon  me  and  all  embar 
in  our  cause.  I  am  now  desirous  of  asking  a 
questions,,  and  then  you  will  be  shown  to  j 
apartments.  If  Brill  is  to  form  the  first  ston 
our  temple  of  freedom,  we  must  at  once  to  ^ 
to  strengthen  Count  Lumei,  to  extend  his  vict 
and  furnish  him  with  means  of  moving  forwi 
on  all  sides.  Lord  St.  Adelgonde  will  start 
night  for  Holland,  and  R^n^  must  at  once  1 
the  duty  of  my  secretary.  Vliessingen,  in  T 
cheren,  is  just  now  without  Spanish  troops, 
ray  Master  of  the  Horse,  Jerome  Tseraarts,  s 
immediately  advance  with  full  powers  to  take  ] 
session  of  it,  and  win  over  the  inhabitants.  Fj 
Brill  too,  assistance  can  be  easily  forwarded  to  V 
cheren.  Dordrecht,  Rotterdam,  Leyden,  and  £ 
will  probably  be  taken  care  of  by  our  firiends ; 
all  we  require  is  perfect  unity  and  mutual  de[ 
dence.  How  many  heavy  guns  did  Lumei's  f 
get  from  the  galleon,  the  capture  of  which 
Admiral  mentions  ?'' 
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"That  I  know  exactly^  for  I  happened  to  be 
her  pilot/'  replied  Sjoert,  and  then  gave  an  accu- 
nte  account  of  their  number  and  calibre. 

^  A  capital  prize!  more  than  sufficient  for  the 
walls  of  Brill/'  said  St.  Adelgonde.  His  and 
tbe  Prince's  next  question  was  as  to  Lumei's 
strength,  the  supply  of  ammunition  and  arms, 
iipoQ  which  R^n^  gave  him  the  desired  informa- 
tion, handing  also  to  the  Prince,  Alba's  report  to 
theKmg. 

"And how  comes  Roienbeck  from  BriU  ?  Is  he> 
too,  one  of  ours  ?"  was  William's  next  inquiry, 
which  Adalbert  answered,  and  then  continued : 

**For  my  presence  in  this  place  I  have  no 
^'ther  excuse  than  my  ardent  wish  to  see  your 
^cellency  in  person,  and  to  draw  from  you  new 
hope  for  the  future ;  and  further  to  ask  advice  of 
your  Highness  as  to  my  personal  conduct  in  this 
8^  contest.  The  lives  and  safety  of  my  family 
^  in  momentous  danger.  Brussels  is  a  fortress 
^^^  not  only  is  egress  forbidden,  but  every 

^tizen  is  watched  in  his  own  house.    The  colli- 

• 

^'^  of  the  Government  and  the  citizens^  upon 

^^  unjust  demands,  has  pushed  their  differences 

^  the  utmost;  and  were  I  now  to  return  home, 

blow  not  what  fate  is  in  store  for  me — ^imprison- 

^^t,  or  death.    The  former  is  ahready  impend- 
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ing  over  the  members  of  the  Council;  ai 
pretext  for  adjudging  me  guilty  of  contumac 
not  high  treason,  Would  soon  be  drawn  from 
sisters^  flight/' 

^^  Tou  may  thank  the  affair  at  Brill  for 
father's  present  safety/'  said  the  Prince; 
name  was  in  a  list  with  sixty  or  seventy  ot 
to  which  merely  the  signature  of  the  Presi 
Viglius  was  wanting  for  sentence  of  death  t 
passed  upon  all.    But  you  need  not  be  alai 
by  this  intelligence,    true   though  it   be. 
information  of  the  taking  of  Brill  must  hav 
this  paralyzed  the  executioner's  arm/' 

^^  But  if  it  should  only  raise  the  Duke's 
sion  ?''  said  the  young  man,  in  extreme  agita 
^^Cold-blooded  cruelty  only  murders  wh 
is  safe :  —  so  perished  Egmont  and  I 
Matters  are  now  changed.  Alba's  favour  witi 
King  is  wavering,  and  he  is  too  prudent  n 
perceive  that  the  shock  of  a  revolt  in  Ho 
would  annihilate  his  power  in  the  province 
governs." 

The  tranquillity  and  firmness  of  the  F 
had,  unquestionably,  almost  a  magic  inflnc 
Adalbert  felt  re-assured,  and  believed  the  ' 
of  the  prediction — doubly  so,  as  all  his  \ 
depended  on  its  veracity. 
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''Bat  how  can  I  myself  best  serve  my 
country  ?"  he  again  asked :  ''  shall  I  leave  the 
work  of  emancipation  to  others,  and  merely  reap 
the  fruits  of  their  great  deeds  V 

''We  can  consider  that  in  the  morning,  when  I 
tnist  to  be  able  to  confirm  your  hopes  by  news 
''^m  Brassels,  which  will  make  you  easy  as  to 
yow  father^s  danger.'* 

He  then  dismissed  his  small  levee,  and  re- 
niained  alone  with  St.  Adelgonde,  who,  deep  in 
^  his  master's  plans,  was  appointed  as  his 
^^putj  in  the  assistance  of  Holland. 

The  absence  of  the  Prince  from  table  had 
^ow  lasted  some  time.  The  guests  looked 
^patiently  at  the  door  through  which  the  head 
^  the  company  had  passed.  Even  the  Lord  of 
^t  Adelgonde  did  not  return,  and  the  Count  of 
^aoenburg  was  on  the  point  of  seeking  his 
^^t  visitor,  to  inquire  the  cause  of  his  deten- 
^%  when  the  Prince  returned,  and  all  eyes  were 
^nied  upon  him ;  curiosity  had  reached  its  height, 
^d  before  he  resumed  his  seat  he  raised  the 
S^hlet  before  him,  and  with  a  loud  voice  said  : — 

"On  the  1st  of  April,  Count  von  Lumei  landed 
^^  Voom,  in  Holland,  and  took  Brill :— God 
^^^  victory  to  his  arms!  Long  live  the 
Beggars!" 
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There  were  several  NethcrlanJ  nobles  present. 
and  among  them  James^  Lord  of  Wyngarten^  tlie 
Count  Hoogstraten^  and  the    Sieur  de   Sonoi. 
Electrified  by  the  astounding  news,  they  quitted 
their  seats,  and  hastened  to  the  Prince.  Count 
Burchart  of  Barby,  Frederick  von  RoUhausen, 
and  Dietrich  von   Schonburg,    who    had  bared 
their  swords  full  oft  at  the  Prince's  nod,  were  n 
less  surprised,  A  shout  ^^  Long  live  the  B^gars,' 
burst  from  all  parts  of  the  hall,  amid  the  jo 
clash  of  the  goblets.  Before  the  Prince  respokid 
to  any  of  the  company,  he  turned  his  own  gliu^ 
towards  the  side  from  which  came  the  soft  wo: 
of  his  lovely  neighbour : 

^^  May  the  victory  be  only  the  commencem^ vit 
of  a  long  train  of  happy  results/' 

^^  Charlotte,'^  said  the  Prince,  looking  tenderly 
at  her;  but  the  words  that  foUowed  were  drowned 
in  the  tumultuous  joy  of  the  guests. 
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CHAPTER   XIV. 

'^  the  Duke  of  Alba  did  not,  and  what  he  did — Also  a 
passage  of  love  and  the  issue  thereof. 

^fiB  brilliant  success  of  the  patriots  at  Brill 
^  the  signal  for  a  general  rising  throughout  the 
^^em  Netherlands.  Hearts,  and  tongues  too, 
^4  not  been  found  wanting,  even  in  those  towns 
^'^ere  high  Spanish  influence  on  the  part  of  the 
^^thorities  had  combined  with  their  horror  of 
^hismatics  in  upholding  the  royal  power.  The 
^^femost  among  these  was  wealthy  Amsterdam. 

The  first  steps  in  1564  towards  an  union  of  the 

P^vioces,  and  the  campaigns  consequent  on  that 

^^tion,  emanated  from  a  section  only  of  the 

P^le,    The  majority,  not  suffering  by  the  im^ 

'^'^^diate  presence  of  the  Inquisition  from  their 

^  adhesion  to   the  tenets  of  Rome,  had  no 
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stringent  motives  for  joining  the  insurgent! 
their  rebellion  against  the  Crown  of  Spain.  . 
the  Duke  of  Alba's  impolitic  tyranny  in  seeldni 
grasp  an  augmented  revenue^  by  the  enonx 
taxation  of  a  tenth  penny  in  lieu  of  the  mode 
fiscal  dues  theretofore  asked  by  their  rulers 
once  goaded  the  whole  population  to  discont 
—  a  grievance  upon  which  all  were  of 
mind^  being  the  incentive  to  a  general  insur 
tion. 

The  watchword  of  the  malcontents  had 
ginally  been,  '^  Freedom  of  conscience,  and  w 
with  the  Inquisition!*'  Now,  however,  this 
extended  by  the  words,  *^  and  the  tenth  pern 
Well  might  William  calculate  on  the  immc 
advance  his  cause  would  derive  from  a  compuli 
levy ;  and  truth  was  the  foundation  of  the  satii 
epigram,  ^^  Alba's  tenth  penny  has  bought  a  p 
cipality  for  Orange/' 

In  Brussels  the  new  tax  came  into  operatioi 
the  early  part  of  April,  and  its  unpopularity  ! 
already  roused  the  city  to  a  state  of  insurrecti 
Alba  devised  a  measure  for  suppressing  the  ri 
quite  in  keeping  with  his  usual  character*  1 
result  of  the  whole  affair  proved  the  Prince's  p 
found  political  sagacity,  and  his  perfect  apprei 
tion  of  the  state  of  affairs  in  Brussels.    The 


THE    PRINCE   OF   ORANOB,  259 

of  the  disaffected,  compiled  by  Don  Frederick  of 
Toledo  for  his  father,  contained  seventy  names, 
ttid  the  very  evening  it  was  handed  in,  the  public 
Sttcationer  received  orders  to  hold  himself  and 
his  assistants  in  readiness  to  proceed  to  any  part 
of  the  city,  and  hang  the  individuals  to  be  speci- 
fedup  at  the  doors  of  their  own  houses. 

Don  Frederick  was  with  the  President  Viglius 
*-his  object  was  to  obtain  the  President's  signa- 
ture to  the  death-warrant.  The  weak  old  man 
shuddered  while  the  Spaniard  insisted  on  the 
mockery  of  a  compliance  with  the  formalities  of 
^  lav.  Alarmed  and  undecided,  the  statesman 
i>n  his  eye  over  the  terrible  list.  It  rested  on  one 
•niong  the  doomed. 

^Claudius  Roienbeck,  a  member  of  the  magis- 
^*^]  a  man  of  noble  birth,  and  one  of  the  most 
illustrious  of  the  citizens !''  he  read,  and  the 
P^per  shook  in  the  old  man's  trembling  hand. 

Don  Frederick  merely  observed : — 

^  It  is  the  Viceroy's  orders  that  our  power  be 
displayed,  and  not  merely  on  common  people  and 
Thames." 

^  His  death  will  inflame  all  Brabant  against  the 
Government,  and  every  drop  of  his  blood  will 
'*''•  up  an  avenger,"  said  the  President  in  remon- 
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'^Tou  need  not  torment  yourself  with  idle  {em 
my  Lord  President.  It  is  not  the  magasines 
rebellion  that  Roienbeck's  death  will,  as  you  sec 
to  dread^  throw  open,  but  the  shops  of  the  cil 
Besides  he  will  not  die  without  previous  wamiii 
and  it  is  probable  enough  that  a  spirit  of  ooi 
pliance  shown  in  time,  may  set  him  free  from  t 
hangman^s  clutch/' 

This  exclamation  was  accompanied  by  a  glan 
at  Captain  d'Olinnos,  who  was  in  attendance  < 
his  noble  patron,  and  held  the  papers  for  the  fii 
signature. 

Viglius  took  his  pen  to  sign  the  horrib 
document. 

*^6o  straight  to  Roienbeck,''  whispered  tl 
noble  to  his  minion,  ^^  I  dare  be  bound  he  w 
prefer  making  us  a  present  of  both  daughte 
rather  than  his  head.  I  keep  my  promise  mo 
punctually  than  you  yours.  Any  traces  of  Ma 
garet?^' 

The  reply  was  a  shrug  and  a  shake  of  the  hea 
The  arch-devil  turned  moodily  to  the  aged  Prei 
dent. 

^^  My  Lord  Viglius  von  Zuichem,  the  night  h 
but  twelve  hours,  and  half  are  past  already.^' 

'^  So  many  lives — so  many  V  murmured  the  c 
man  yet  undecided,  and  in   intense  grief^  ^< 
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many!    Is  there    no    means  but  this  extreme 
resource?^ 

The  sacrifice  was  inevitable.  Heavy  footsteps 
were  hastening  to  the  door  outside,  and  just 
thea  a  soldier  entering  the  room  unnannounced 
luistened  up  to  the  trio. 

**The  Duke's  orders — you  will  do  well,  Presi- 
^t,  not  to  incur  my  father's  anger  by  over 
testing  his  patience/' 

Bon  Frederick's  tone  was  more  sardonic  than 
commanding. 

^^By  his  Excellency's  commands/'  interrupted 
the  soldier,  ^^  the  executions  are  to  be  postponed 
for  the  persent." 

Don  Frederick  and  d*01innos  looked  at  the 
'Dan  in  astonishment.  Viglius  felt  the  full  relief 
from  the  awful  duty  required  of  him,  and  joyfully 
^^^'^  aside  his  unused  pen.  He  was  soon  after 
lemoned  to  a  special  meeting  of  the  council. 

Let  not  the  reader  deem  it  was  a  touch  of 
'^an  feeling  that  brought  about  this  rare  cle* 
i&ency;  no,  nor  had  any  miracle  renovated  his 
Wt  The  news  of  the  capture  of  Brill  had  struck 
^  down  like  a  bolt  firom  the  clouds.  The  intel- 
%nce  had  been  received  with  the  words  custom- 
ary to  him  in  all  cases  of  disaster,  '^  No  es  nada" 
(It  is  nothing) ;  but  the  value  he  set  on  the  victory 
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was  more  clearly  deducible  from  his  abandonment 
of  severity  against  the  citizens  of  Brussels.  The 
demand  of  the  tenth  penny  was  forthwith  discon- 
tinued. Orders  were  sent  to  the  deputies  and  com* 
manders,  troops^  money,  provisions,  and  munifiont 
of  war  were  forwarded  to  the  threatened  provinces; 
but — spite  of  all,  each  day,  almost  each  hour 
brought  its  quota  of  further  reverse  and  misfortune. 
VUessingen  had  been  the  first  town  in  the  pro- 
vince of  Zealand  to  declare  openly  for  the  Prince, 
a  bold  example  promptly  followed  by  Vcre^ 
another  town  in  the  same  island.  In  Holland, 
Enkhuysen  was  the  first  to  go  over;  then 
the  towns  of  North  Holland  ;  and  next 
Oudenwater,  Leyden,  Dordrecht,  Gouda,  and 
Oorcum.  The  enemy  seemed  to  spring  firom  the 
very  ground ;  and  while  Spain  in  a  few  weeks 
had  lost  Holland,  even  some  of  her  fortified 
places,  among  them  Middleburgh,  that  fiery 
spirit  and  soul  of  the  revolution,  Louis  of  Nassau^ 
the  Princess  brother,  burst  upon  Mons  in  the  Hen- 
negau  with  the  battle  cry,  "  France  or  fireedom/* 
and  with  his  usual  daring  impetuosity  carried  the 
citadel  by  storm.  By  the  fall  of  Mons,  the  insur- 
rection was  brought  up  to  the  very  gates  of  Brus- 
sels. Oueldres  soon  became  infected,  and  the 
conta^on  rapidly  spread  firom  the  Hennq;att  to 
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Zatphen  and  the  eastern  provinces.  The  Fries- 
luid  nobles,  already  included  in  the  union,  urged 
the  burghers  of  their  province  to  rebel  with  them. 
Bnbant  and  Flanders  alone  remained  in  undecid- 
ed tranquillity.  The  Prince  of  Orange  during  this 
Qoexampled  progress  of  events  had  been  actively 
engaged  in  Grermany  raising  an  army,  and  at  the 
fint  session  of  the  States  General  of  Holland  at 
Dordrecht,  15th  July,  1572,  had  been  represented 
I7  8t  Adelgonde :  as  soon  as  he  had  organized 
his  forces,  he  attacked  Roermonde  and  took  it  by 
itonn,  and  then  advanced  on  Brabant,  thereby 
compellmg  the  adherence  of  the  towns  in  that 
county. 

The  Duke  of  Alba  soon  perceived  that  the 
^ps  at  his  command  were  quite  inadequate  to 
pit  down  the  revolt,  and  bring  back  so  many 
^^cts  and  places  to  their  former  submission  and 
^^I'^dience ;  and  he  accordingly  levied  an  auxiliary 
^  of  eighteen  thousand  German  infantry  and  six 
^I^OQsand  horse.  Besides  these,  he  had  not  less 
^  fifty  companies  of  Spanish,  and  one  hundred 
'^  fifty  of  Flemish  and  Walloons.  His  first 
thoughts  were  to  advance  on  the  Holland  towns 
^  Mons :  but  a  little  reflection  showed  him  the 
^gw  of  dividing  his  strength;  it  was  now 
^  Alba,  hesitating  in  the  selection  of  a  plan  of 
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defence,  attacked  on  so  many  sides,  in  the  interior^ 
on  the  coast,  and  in  the  islands,  committed  the 
grand  and  fatal  error  of  turning  upon  the  enenuet 
which  threatened  him  from  the  French  and  Ger- 
man frontiers.  These  he  deemed  the  moft 
dangerous.  The  Prince  of  Orange  in  person  ha« 
certainly  taken  the  field,  but  he  could  only  hop 
to  keep  up  his  army  by  his  success  in  the  Nethea 
lands,  and  support  from  Holland.  Had  th< 
Spanish  garrisons  in  the  Brabant  towns,  whoM 
inhabitants  were  neutral  in  the  insurrection,  been 
brought  forward  to  cut  off  the  Prince's  supplies 
from  the  North,  his  raw  soldiers  would  have  dis- 
persed even  more  speedily  than  they  had  been 
assembled.  But  even  admitting  that  the  Prince 
had  adherents,  secret  and  avowed,  in  some  of  the 
independent  petty  Princes  of  Germany  in  hu 
rear,  still  Alba  entirely  deceived  himself  wit! 
respect  to  the  movements  in  the  Hennegitf 
There  he  was  looking  on  himself  as  betrayed  bj 
the  Court  of  France,  and  in  particular  by  Cathi0 
rine  di  Medici,  and  imagined  the  cause  of  Rro* 
testantism  must  be  zealously  supported  by  theniy 
when  in  reality  Louis  of  Nassau  was  receiving  9k 
little  countenance  and  assistance  in  his  imiptk0 
on  the  Hennegau,  only  that  the  conspirators  Vid 
perpetrators  of  the  atrocity  on  St.  Bartholomew'^ 
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^7  might  the  more  unsuspectedly  and  secretly 
oonooct  and  work  out  their  abominable  plot. 

Holland  was  the  true  nucleus  of  the  revolution ; 
there  hy  its  firmest,  if  not  its  only  point  (Pappui, 
The  land  is  intersected  by  a  thousand  canals, 
pieces  of  water,  estuaries,  and  streams;  and  the 
people,  firm  in  their  devotion  and  heroic  courage, 
resolved,  now  that  the  gauntlet  was  thrown  down, 
to  abide  the  last  moment  of  the  fray,  and  to  fight 
Aeir  desperate  quarrel  to  the  death. 

Albans  mistake  in  setting  too  high  a  value  on 
Ae  foreign  alliances  of  the  Netherlanders,  was 
^ertheless  natural  enough.    The  disproportion 
tf  the  parties  engaged  was  enormous,  unparalleled 
^  all  history  since   the   Persian  wars,  and  the 
'e^lt  of  the  fanatical  Jews  against  the  power  of 
ijnperial    Rome.    All    the   seventeen    provinces 
together  seemed  unequal  to  a  contest  of  any  dura- 
tion with  the  immense  strength  of  the  Spanish 
Anarchy ;  and  yet  the  insurgents  were  but  a 
Pwtion  of  those  seventeen.     Who  would  ever 
h»Te  attributed  to  the  prudent  and  thrifty  inhabi- 
^ts  of  a  narrow  strip  of  coast  fifty  leagues  long, 
>iid  about  fifteen  islands,  the  madness  of  preferring, 
'"^  under  the  direst  necessity,  a  certain  sub- 
J^n  to  fire  and  sword,  and  even   sacrifice  of 
^  itaclf  to  the  comfortable,  nay,  the  considerable 

^OL.  I.  N 
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liberty  they  enjoyed.  How  could  it  be  that  i 
peaceful  community  of  merchants  and  peasanti 
would  offer  battle  to  the  most  experienced  war 
riors  of  Europe,  who  were  masters  too,  of  Sicily 
Naples,  Milan,  Burgundy,  and  backed  by  thi 
exhaustless  treasures  of  the  recently  discoverei 
New  World.  The  powers  of  Spain  were  still  ftoc 
ther  exalted  by  the  two  greatest  commercU 
cities  of  the  age,  Antwerp  and  Amsterdam,  whos 
townsmen  in  the  midst  of  their  revolted  coun- 
trymen still  remained  inflexibly  attached  to  the 
Spanish  cause.  Alba  prompted  by  his  own  tynuil 
heart  could  never  have  supposed  that  aught  but  a 
coalition  with  some  mighty  power  would  har« 
infused  into  the  insignificant  Netherlanders  a  woi 
equal  to  their  great  attempt. 

The  Duke's  first  steps  were  not,  therefore,  beo^ 
towards  the  seat  of  insurrection  :  he  advanced  ^ 
Mons,  which  had  been  already  invested  by  Dot^ 
Frederick,  thinking  that  he  was  bound  to  protect 
the  Netherlanders  not  against  Holland,  but  againf^ 
false  France.    The  withdrawal  of  his  troops  froin 
their  vicinity  to  an  opposite  side  of  the  kingdoD 
animated  the    sea-port  towns  with   still  higbtf 
ardour,  and  gave  them  time  to    mature  tfadr 
schemes  of  defence  and  get  up  their  armaments. 
The  Spaniards    succeeded  in  recovering  Monf» 
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but  the  retreat  of  the  Orange  army  was  the  result 
of  expediency,  not  the  effect  of  victory,  Albans 
loss  of  time  and  opportunity  in  hastening  against 
Hennegau  was  soon  fully  exemplified  to  him  by 
tbe  St  Bartholomew  tragedy,  when  ten  thousand 
Protestants  were  foully  murdered  in  Paris,  and 
iStj  thousand  in  the  provinces  of  France. 

This  at  once  annihilated  all  the  Reformer's 
l^opes  from  a  quarter  henceforth  to  be  regarded 
^  the  utmost  horror  and  detestation.  Philip 
n.  thought  this  frightful  transaction  and  disgrace 
^  Christendom  worthy  a  thanksgiving,  and 
solemnly  felicitated  Charles  IX.,  his  brother  sove- 
'^j  on  the  occasion,  while  the  vice-regent  of 
Christ  on  earth,  then  Pope  Gregory  XIIL,  held 
*  solemn  procession  in  Rome  in  honour  of  so 
festive  an  occurrence. 

lie  Parisian  massacre  quite  overthrew  the 
^use  of  Orange  in  the  interior  of  the  kingdom, 
^d  Mons  was  no  longer  of  any  value  to  him.  He, 
*crefore,  withdrew  his  army,  and  crossing  the 
V^se  reached  Orsoi  on  the  Rhine,  where  a 
^olt  broke  out  among  the  mercenaries,  who 
demanded  their  pay,  and  on  not  receiving  it  at  once, 
^'^red  their  leaders  to  quit  the  Prince  for  Alba : 
ft  pri^sal  which,  to  their  honour,  was  rejected 
with  scorn.    They,  however,  left  the  standard  of 

N  2 
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Holland  and  dispersed,  and  from  an  army  of 
twenty-four  thousand  men,  William  of  Nassau's 
available  force  was  reduced  to  a  modest  troop  of 
sixty  horsemen. 

The  Spaniards  during  this  time  were  wreaking 
their  vengeance  on  those  unhappy  towns  whose 
gates  had  been  thrown  open  to  the  Prince.  Plun- 
der, murder,  and  violation  were  the  punishments 
awarded  them  for  not  making  a  strenuous  re- 
sistance to  the  patriot  leader.  Holland  and 
Zealand  were  now  threatened  by  Alba's  united 
strength.  The  pusillanimous  provinces,  Oberyssel 
and  Gueldres,  terrified  by  the  fearful  cruelties 
which  the  Spaniards  had  committed,  not  only  on 
the  Prince's  adherents,  but  even  on  those  who 
had  only  admitted  him  within  their  walls,  now 
sued  for  forgiveness. 

Even  in  Holland  itself  the  internal  arrange- 
ments  were  unfortunate,  as  the  necessary  gooA. 
feeling  and  cordiality  did  not  exist  between  the 
States,  or  representatives  of  the  population  m^ 
large,  and  the  individuals  appointed  by  William  of 
Orange  as  his  deputies  in  the  various  depart- 
ments. The  politic  Mamix  de  St  Adelgonde  aloM 
enjoyed  the  entire  confidence  of  the  people,  hvt 
Count  Lumei,  the  Commander-in-Chief  in  the 
Prince's  absence,  was  distasteful  to  the  peopk 
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fifom  his  excessive  arbitrariness ;  the  brave  Sonoi 
from  his  savage  craelty  to  the  Catholics;  and 
Jerome  Tseraarts,  the  Master  of  the  Horse,  from 
the  ill  lock  that  attended  all  his  enterprises,  which 
lud  him  even  under  the  imputation  of  treachery. 
Ik  States  of  Holland  were,  therefore,  eagerly 
desirous  of  William's  presence  to  take  charge  of 
&  executive  himself,  to  purge  away  the  abuses, 
ind  pTmish  the  excesses  of  his  officers,  and  to 
infiise  a  better  spirit  of  unanimity  into  the  mea- 
'Ues  connected  with  the  defence  of  the  common 
w«dth. 

The  call  was  urgent ;  and  it  was  too  justly 
P^'onded  for  William  to  refuse  his  assent.  With- 
^  an  army  he  determined  to  visit  the  seat  of  war  ^ 
^  as  the  Hollanders  estimated  him  ien  beyond 
**T  re^inforcement  of  soldiery,  it  gave  them 
^Qgned  satisfaction  to  know  that  they  should 
"^^  the  very  sustenance  and  vital  principle  of 
^  struggle  thus  in  the  midst  of  them,  a  par- 
^^  of  all  their  perils  and  anxieties. 

The  morning  after  his  army  had  broken  up, 
*nl]iam  of  Orange  was  pacing  the  room  in  the 
^  inn  of  Orsoi,  on  the  Rhine,  which  was  inade- 
We  to  the  accommodation  of  the  Prince's  suite, 
^^  stables  were  unable  to  admit  all  their  horses. 
^^  time  to  time  he  stopped  to  dictate  a  few 
^^  to  a  young  man  at  the  table,  who  then 
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committed  them  to  paper.  When  the  letter  wa 
complete  it  was  directed  to  the  ^^  high  bom  Coui] 
Louis  of  Nassau,''  and  was  the  last  of  severa 
the  others  being  already  folded  and  sealed.  Th 
Prince  perused  the  letter  just  taken  down  fa 
R^n^,  for  he  was  the  private  secretary  pro  ten 
pore,  and  while  he  was  adding  a  postcript  in  bii 
own  hand,  and  sealing  the  missive  with  his  owx 
signet,  he  desired  the  young  man  to  order  thi 
horses  to  be  saddled  for  their  departure* 

'^  A  lady,  a  stranger  requests  audience  of  yovu 
Highness,"  announced  Bin^  returning;  *^he 
carriage  is  at  the  door  below.'' 

The  Prince  nodded,  and  a  lady  entered^  who  ha 
quite  concealed  her  features  by  a  veil  so  thick  s 
to  be  impenetrable  to  the  inquisitive.  The  Prino 
however,  evinced  more  surprise  than  ewAoAt] 
when  his  cursory  survey  of  the  ladjr^s  figure  w* 
over,  and  Bin^  had  scarcely  closed  the  docv 
after  him  ere  Orange  sprung  forward  to  ^ 
incognita. 

^^  Your  Highness  in  Orsoi,  or  I  am  deceived  b} 
the  beating  of  my  heart  1'^  and  his  arms  wM 
extended. 

*^  It  does  not  deceive  you  if  it  tells  you  ChiT 
lotte  of  Bourbon  is  near,"  replied  she^  her  voi0 
tremulous  with  tenderness. 

^The  first  sunshine  after  so   many  gloQS*^' 
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d^ys!  Welcome,  a  thousand  welcomes,  my  sweet 
life, "—we  have  passed  many  a  sad  hour  since 
^e  last  parted.    But  wherefore  so  rash  ?    Why 

^'Is  my  desire  to  see  you  rashness  ?    Oh  Wil- 

'ittn!— I  come  to  you  heavy  laden;  burthened 

with  my  country's  disgrace/'  and  the  lady  covered 

^  &ce  with  her  hands,  for  her  veil  was  already 

Ud  aside.    '*  When  hand  in  hand  we  bade  adieu, 

when  my  face  rested  on  your  shoulder,  I  fondly 

deemed  not  only  William  and  Charlotte  embraced, 

but  France  and  Germany.    Our  ties  seemed  typi- 

^  of  the  union  of  the  great  nations  to  which  we 

Wong.    You  were  then  taking  the  field  in  free- 

^*8  holy  cause,  and  my  warmest  prayers  bore 

V^  company,  as  I  had  wished  you  blessed  with 

^e  blessings  of  all  France. 

"  But  the  murder  cry  roused  me  from  my  day- 
^feam.  Our  friends  are  massacred  by  their  fellow- 
•^bjects : — the  noble  Coligny  is  slaughtered — our 
^i^eed  in  one  single  night  suppressed,  and  the  pur- 
ple of  France  changed  to  a  fearful  robe  of  blood. 
^  tidings  fell  on  my  heart  like  a  massive  weight 
tf  pain  and  sorrow.  Although  an  exile  and  fugi- 
^  I  thought  myself  implicated  in  my  country's 
V^  and  with  it  contemned.  An  insurmountable 
P^  wdghed  me  down,  as  though  I  had  abused 
I^  peat  trust  5  as  if  I  were  answerable  for  my 
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people's  crimes,  and  included  m  the  cone  you 
would  invoke  on  the  horrible  wickedness  of  the 
Court  of  France.  Tis  for  this  I  come  a  suppliant 
— a  woman  too  weak  to  justify  her  countrymen 
as  a  Princess  should.  Her  excuse  is  to  be  found  in 
that  love  which  you  will  not,  for  her  kinsman's 
deeds,  withdraw.'^ 

^'  A  stroke  from  Heaven  on  both,  on  all  has 
fallen.  May  God  remit  the  heavy  debt  they  have 
imposed  on  the  land !  Your  pure  heart  has  no  part 
in  it,  save  that  of  horror,''  said  Orange  sooth- 
ingly. 

Charlotte  had  hid  her  face  on  her  lover's 
shoulder ;  but  at  his  words  of  comfort  she  raised 
her  lovely  head,  while  her  cheeks  wet  with 
tears,  glowed  like  twin  roses  sparkling  in  the  dew 
of  early  mom. 

"  France  has  refused  the  great  call  to  strike  in 
defence  of  human  liberty.  Priestly  tyranny,  sup- 
ported by  its  creature,  Spain,  now  rules  Europe 
by  the  dagger.  You,  Orange,  stand  ^alone* 
You  are  waging  the  war  of  truth  and  equity ;  while 
behind  you  lies  Germany  divided  against  heraeU^ 
and  before  you,  a  twenty-fold  superior  enemy* 
France  is  unworthy  to  fight  the  great  fight,  for  tho 
independence  of  a  noble  people,  for  fireedom  ^ 
conscience,  and  its  attendant  interests*  Tdco 
me  as  your  ally  in    place  of  my  country.   !> 
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bring  yoa  neither  an  anny  nor  gold^  but  a  heart  as 
great  and  brave  as  your  own ;  and  a  will  to  which  no 
ambition  of  your  exalted  character  seems  unattain- 
iUe.  Your  fatherland  has  given  you  a  glorious  fra- 
teraal  triad  for  companions  in  danger,  France  gives 
yoa  a  wife  who  admires  you,  and,  more  than  all, 
lores  you.  And  he  that  knows  the  power  of 
vmnan's  love  will  not  conceive  this  last  and  only 
gift  mean  or  trifling." 

**Tou,  Charlotte !  you  my  wife !"  and  her  grace- 
fill  form  was  pressed  to  William^s  mailed  bosom, 
'  70U  my  wife !  Did  I  not  make  choice  of  you  when 
^I  saw  you  at  Heidelberg  ?  Did  I  not  say  you 
vere  my  all  perfect  ideal  of  youth  ?  When  I  was 
^  France  a  hostage  at  your  King's  Court,  you 
*cre  then  a  child,  and  still  your  noble  lineaments 
must  have  left  their  impress  on  my  mind,  for 
vben  long  years  after,  I  saw  you,  unexpectedly 
^  it  was,  a  refugee  nun  at  the  Court  of  the 
lUatine  Elector,  a  dawn  of  doubt  seemed  to 
t  Wit  into  the  dear  light  of  day.  I  felt  till  then 
Ilkadndther  loved  nor  been  beloved.  In  you  I 
^  the  realization  of  all  my  dreams.  Not  a  new 
^^^pamtance  did  you  seem,  but  one  long  known 
.  tt^  We  and  friendship." 

**  Ask  me  not,"  replied  the  lady,  "  if  I  remem- 
W  all  you  have  said.  History  cannot  more  truly 

N  3 
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record  your  glorious  deeds,  even  if  graven  in 
brass  or  marble,  than  my  heart  recalls  your  slight- 
est word.  But  I  can  no  longer  wait  for  happiness. 
Why  defer  our  union  when  our  hearts  have  so 
long  been  one?  William^  send  me  not  away 
again !    I  am  come  never  more  to  leave  you.'^ 

''Am  I  not  indeed  a  very  hero,  a  man  of  sur- 
passing power  to  gain  this  victory  ?''  said  the 
Prince,  and  his  voice  told  his  deep  emotion.  His 
lips  quivered,  and  those  eyes  which  till  then  had 
wept  but  for  their  fetherland,  were  now  filled  with 
tears  of  sweet  delight. 

''  My  men  are  sounding  to  horse ;  R^ne  is 
waiting  at  the  door  impatient  for  the  signal  to  my 
little  train  to  mount.  I  seem  to  feel  the  beating 
of  the  hearts  around  me,  and  not  they  alone^  but 
all  on  the  Rhine's  banks  are  looking  up  to  me 
with  confidence  and  hope.  Leave  me  one  blessing 
more  to  wish  for  when  I  am  nearer  my  great  aim 
than  I  am  to-day.  The  ride  through  a  country 
traversed  by  our  foes,  where  the  towns  are  pre- 
paring for  the  onset  of  war,  would  not  be  fitting 
to  you,  Charlotte.  I  should  possess  you  only  to 
tremble  at  the  chance  of  losing  you.'' 

^'  Tremble  for  me,  William,  when  the  courage  of 
being  at  thy  side  invigorates  my  firame  ?  Is  not 
your  cloak  thrown  on  the  naked  earth  ample 
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enough  for  both  ?  Where  am  I  more  safe  than  in 
the  Eon's  covert  V^ 

The  Prince  tamed  his  head  aside.  To  speak  or 
think  prudently  while  those  lustrous  eyes  inflamed 
Ins  soul  was  impossible*  Seizing  his  hat,  he 
polled  it  down  over  his  brows,  and  so  sheltered 
Inmself  from  their  irresistible  fascination ;  and 
then  nerving  himself  to  the  task,  replied  slowly 
«nd  deliberately : 

^  What  I  am  now  about  to  say,  Charlotte,  none 
i^t  a  woman  like  yourself  could  appreciate.  My 
answer,  which  by  another  might  be  <Ieemed  an 
insult,  will  to  you  disclose  the  high  esteem  in 
^hich  I  hold  your  mind.  Were  I  plain  William  of 
^ttsau,  the  insignificant  Prince  of  Orange,  some 
''^march's  General,  or  the  free  Count  of  the  6er- 
'^  empire^  never  more  should  your  hand  quit 
inine.  My  charger  should  bear  both  ;  the  road  to 
victory  should  be  broad  enough  for  both,  and 
'^er  cold  nor  danger  should  reach  you  wrapped 
^  half  my  warrior's  cloak.  But  now  I  am  at  the 
'^  of  a  revolution  which  gives  another  king- 
dom to  the  worlds  or  brings  ruin  to  a  million  of 
people.  In  my  character  and  course  of  life 
the  most  scrupulous  prejudice  must  not  detect 
i  ipeck,  if  the  thousands  who  have  placed  their 
lu)pes  in  me  are    still  to    follow  my    banner. 
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Moral  reputation  has  its  strength ;  to  maintain 
high  position  I  must  cast  aside  each  selfish  ym 
For  the  Low  Countries,  I  have  already  saca 
ficed  the  pleasures  of  sense  arising  from  wealth 
my  standing  at  Court,  the  favours  of  my  King^ 
brother  and  a  son.  The  heaviest  task  of  all 
come  now.  I  must  refuse  you — and  you  feel  tb 
full  force  of  these  words — in  order  to  preserve  th 
unsullied  purity  of  my  name.  I  refuse  you  unts 
I  can  dispense  with  all  those  public  considerations 
which  now  forbid  my  marriage.  What  I  cooL^ 
do  in  all  the  privilege  of  affection  as  a  priTat? 
man,  I  must  deny  myself  as  a  leader.  My  wife 
Anne  of  Saxony,  still  lives,  and  albeit  by  her  infi 
delity  and  disgraceful  courses  she  has  made  hes 
self  unworthy  of  further  communion  with  m^ 
she  is  still  my  wedded  wife  in  the  eyes  of  tb 
world,  and  of  her  uncle,  Augustus  of  Saxony,  tk 
most  illustrious  among  the  Grerman  Protestav 
Princes.  I  dare  not  insult  or  offend  him,  for  tit 
sake  of  that  cause  I  stand  pledged  to,  more  tha 
absolute  necessity  has  hitherto  compelled  me  to  dc 
Besides,  the  Hollanders,  the  cool  Spartans  o 
the  Low  Countries,  have  none  of  the  gay,  volatile 
temperament  of  the  Flemings  and  Walloons.  Bj 
a  premature  alliance  with  you,  the  mockery  an< 
satire  of  the  Catholic  party,  would  be  instantly 
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levelled  at  both  of  us,  if  Charlotte  of  Bourbon,  the 

ex-abbess  of  Jouars,  should  be  taken  home  by  the 

^bel  heretic  Orange    the    same  year  that  she 

abandoned  her  sanctuary,  her  country,  and  her 

&itlu    I  have  sought  to  depict  these  things  with 

^  ike  temperance  I  am  capable  of,  your  clear 

understanding  will  readily  fill  up  the  deficiencies ; 

^d  esteeming  and  partaking  in  all  my  views  and 

ttiiis,  you  will  see  the  justice  of  what  I  have 

»aid,»' 

Charlotte  made  no  answer.  Her  bosom  heaved 
^^vulsively ;  she  seized  the  Prince's  hand,  and 
'^^ssed  it  repeatedly,  while  her  tears  flowed  fast. 

"What  answer  do  you  make?*'  said  the  Prince 
^  a  gentle  tone. 

"That  I  have  been  too  proud  in  seeking  to 
'^^  my  mind  with  you.     Yours  is  beyond  com- 
parison the  greater.''      Her  sobs  showed  how 
S^twas  the  struggle  to  keep  down  her  grief. 
'Pardon  me  if  I  cannot  yield  so  prompt  an  obe- 
^noe  to  you  as  I  could  wish.    I  admit  the  truth 
of  all  your  arguments,  but  have  not  strength  to 
'^^mit  to  them  with  cheerfulness.    Doubt  not, 
'however,  but  that  I  shall  do  so,  and  my  head, 
^hich  has  already  borne  a  mother's  blessing,  a 
other's  curse,  and  the  church's  ban,  will  not  bow 
^  the  pressure  of  this  heaviest  blow  of  all." 
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^^  For  my  peace's  sake/'  said  the  Prince  tended 
^^  one  more  of  those  happy  looks  whose  home 
in  your  eyes  V 

<^We  shall  not  long  be  separated/'  was  h 
reply^  and  she  smiled  sweetly.  A  long  pan 
ensued,  but  eyes  and  lips  spoke,  though  wot 
passed  not. 

**Who  is  with  you?"  at  last  inquired  t 
Prince ;  **  how  shall  you  get  back  to  Heidelbeig 

^^  The  Countess  of  Schauenburg  will  take  n 
back.  She  went  to  see  her  husband  lower  doin 
and  have  some  conversation  with  him." 

The  trumpet  now  sounded  the  third  time,  an 
this  time  perhaps  designedly  under  the  Prince 
very  window*  Charlotte  tore  herself  from  h< 
lover's  encircling  arm. 

^^  Adieu !  adieu !  but  only  for  a  time/'  and  si 
dropped  the  veil  once  more  over  her  face. 

"  As  now,  so  thine  for  life,"  was  the  reply. 

The  Prince  then  led  her  to  the  door  of  the  ic 
where  the  Countess's  attendants  were  in  waitis 
William  stood  till  the  equipage  had  disappear^ 
and  then  turned  quickly  to  his  followers,  and. 
the  horsemen  who  stood  waiting  his  orders  at  '^ 
side  of  the  road.  The  route  was  communicai 
to  the  Captain :  into  the  province  of  Tssel,  0 
of  all,  to  Campen, 
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Small  as  was  the  train  William  of  Orange 
ledy  and  with  which  a  few  days  afterwards  he 
niade  his  appearance  on  the  Zuyder  Zee^  stilly  in 
his  progress,  all  the  towns  he  passed  through 
receiyed  him  not  with  empty  acclamation,  as  a 
Prmoe,  but  with  tears  of  joy  as  a  friend  and 
Saviour. 

He  visited  the  spirited  townsmen  of  Enkhuysen 
first,  where  he  ordered  the  equipment  and  arma- 
ment of  vessels  of  war,  and  the  fortification  of  the 
southern  town  gate.     Thence  he  proceeded  to 
Haarlem,  where  he  was  received  by  the  States, 
*^d  then  to  Delft,  where  he  finally  took  up  his 
quarters. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

After  a  political  retrospect  introduces  the  reader  to  some  old 

acquaintances. 

The  Prince  found  two  enemies  in  Holland  to 
contend  against^  of  whom  it  was  difficult  to  deter- 
mine which  was  the  more  formidable.  The  one 
was  the  Spanish  forces,  who  now  that  they  had 
overrun  Hennegau  and  Brabant  were  pouring  in 
on  to  the  sea-board.  The  other  was  the  licentious 
soldiery  and  freebooters  under  the  command  of 
the  fierce  Count  de  la  Marck,  and  his  Lieutenant 
Barthold  Entes. 

We  will  take  leave  to  carry  our  reader  back 
from  the  onward  progress  of  the  story  to  a  slight 
retrospect  of  the  doings  of  the  Spanish  army,  and 
the  general  aspect  of  affairs  since  the  Prince's 
retreat  from  Mons.  Since  then  they  had  met  an 
almost  uninterrupted  train  of  successes,  and  among 
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fin  had  taken  the  town  of  Mechlin,  under  cir- 
istances  of  barbarity  and  cruelty  signalised 
n  among  Spanish  exploits  in  the  same  way. 
t  treatment  which  the  ruthless  Viceroy  had 
ctioned  towards  that  miserable  town  was  imi- 
id  by  the  not  less  infamous  Don  Frederick  of 
edo  in  the  vengeance  he  took  on  Zutphen. 
n  November,  1572,  he  sat  down  before  that 
3e,  which  was  well  fortified  and  defended  by  an 
inge  garrison.    The  citizens  were  in  doubt  as 

their  eventual  power  of  withstanding  the 
deger's  might,  and  in  dread  of  the  assault 
Iressed  themselves  to  the  enemy  in  hope  of 
sdning  some  more  lenient  sentence  by  a  volun- 
7 submission;  but  the  disunion  between  the 
vn  and  the  garrison  led  to  this  unhappy  conse- 
CQoe,  that  the  latter  quitted  the  town.     Many 

tbe  burghers,  foreseeing  the  results,  joined  the 
3^t,  whilst  the  rest  remained  under  the  vain 
^  never  to  be  realised  hope  of  humane  conduct 
the  part  of  the  victors. 

Phe  moment  the  Spaniards  ascertained  the 
^rtion  from  the  town  of  those  who  should 
*Q  been  its  defenders,  they  opened  their  bat- 
^  and  breaching  the  waUs,  marched  in  sword 
^«nd,  when  they  displayed  a  barbarity  surpass- 
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ing  even  the  massacre  at  Mechlin.  Whoe^ 
into  the  soldiers'  hands  was  mercilessly 
down ;  and  as  though  the  work  of  destructi 
the  usual  instruments  of  evil  had  been  too  te 
whole  gangs  of  the  wretched  inhabitants 
driven  into  the  River  Yssel  and  drowned, 
sacking  the  houses,  in  mad  rage  for  destn 
they  set  them  on  fire.  Murder,  brutality 
and  rapine  annihilated  a  strong  and  imp 
town,  where  the  Roman  Catholic  clergy 
found  no  pity  at  the  hands  of  their  rele 
brethren.  This  appalling  example  exaggerate 
fears  of  the  neighbouring  towns  to  an  ab 
panic.  Lochem  and  Doesburg  hastened  tot 
their  submission  to  the  oppressor. 

The  Prince  was  on  the  point  of  throwing 
self  in  the  way  of  the  furious  flood,  and  en 
Oberyssel  with  a  body  of  troops,  when  he  rec 
the  dispiriting  tidings  that  his  own  broth 
law,  Count  de  la  Berg,  his  deputy  in  the  d 
ment  of  the  Yssel,  had  taken  wife,  child,  and 
sures,  and  fled  in  terror  from  the  scene, 
an  example  was  ruinous.  The  Orange  Grov 
of  West  Friesland  quitted  his  post,  and  tb 
of  the  whole  province  was  the  immediate  r 
The  army  which  William  had  sent  to  the  ta] 
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of  Friesland  was  overthrown,  and  Holland  now 
stood  alone^  deserted  by  all  her  sister  provinces, 
uid  exposed  to  all  the  enemy's  fury. 

The  Count  of  Toledo  followed  up  his  success 
with  vigour.  The  Orange  garrisons  fled  at  the  sight 
of  his  advanced  guard.  Elburg  and  Harderwyk 
on  the  Zuyder  Zee  surrendered,  and  Amsterdam 
<>ger  to  make  display  of  her  slavish  pliancy,  even 
iQYited  Don  Frederick  to  turn  into  the  heart  of 
Holland.  The  only  town  on  the  whole  line 
''^een  Amsterdam  and  the  Zuyder  Zee  that 
had  the  spirit  to  retain  its  allegiance  to  the 
^^i^KQge  cause,  was  the  little  Naarden,  and  it 
'^^^ed  a  melancholy  victim  to  its  fidelity. 

As  soon  as  the  town  authorities  were  cognizant 
^thc  inefficiency  of  their  defences,  they  went  out, 
^d  on  their  knees  tendered  the  keys  to  Julian 
*<^ero,  who  in  Don  Frederick's  name  accepted 
^^m  and  assured  the  inhabitants  of  protection ; 
^t  their  resignation  came  too  late,  the  soldiers 
^•^t^  received  into  the  town  and  hospitably  enter- 
tained by  the  citizens.  In  the  afternoon  when 
^^  feasting  was  at  an  end,  Julian  Romero  sum- 
moned the  townsfolk  to  meet  him  in  the  hospital 
^hxurdi;  almost  all  came,  an  unarmed  and 
^^^Cnioeless  multitude.  A  Catholic  priest  was 
^^Qng  up  and  down  in  firont  of  the  church  doors, 
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which  somewhat  excited  suspidon  too  soon^  al 

to  be  fatally  verified;  the  priest  came  into 

edifice  and  thundered  out  the  awful  words.  ^  t 

pare  for  death,  your  last  moments  are  mt  han 

Upon    this    preconcerted    signal,    the   Span 

bloodhounds  rushed  in,  and  amid  the  yells  i 

shrieks  of  the  suiBferers,  the  work  of  butchery  } 

begun.    Don  Julian  Romero,  their  Greneral, 

man  who  had  attended  Egmont  and  Horn  to 

sca£fold,  set  the  example  by  plunging  his  sw 

into  the  bosom  of  the  Burgomaster  Artsohn, 

man  at  whose  table  he  had  but  a  little  w 

before  broken  bread.    The  church,  when  all ' 

over,  was  set  on  fire,  thereby  consuming  the  n 

dered  bodies  which  disfigured  its  sacred  floor. 

The  bestial  excesses  to  which  the  conquei 

now  abandoned  themselves  were  well  worth] 

such  a  beginning.    No  crime,  that  blood-thii 

cruelty  or  unmitigated  lust  could  devise,  was 

unexecuted,  and  the  horrid  scenes  witnessed 

that  hapless  town  are  probably  unmatched  in 

the  records  of  man's  violence  to  his  fellows.    ' 

one  thing  marvellous  seemed  to  be  that  even 

spirit  of  resistance  to  their  tormentors  was  d 

One  man  alone,  Hubert  Willemsohn,  a  smith, 

found  among  all  the  victims  who  died  aveng 

with  his  sledge  hammer  in  one  hand^  and  a  sn 
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m  the  other^  regardless  of  self-defence,  he  cut  at 

^d  beat  down  the  Spaniards  who  encompassed 

^^9  until  borne  down  at  last  by  numbers  and 

^tigae,  he  died  like  a  man.    Nearly  at  the  con- 

<^Uaion  of  the  dreadful  carnage^  Don  Frederick  of 

Toledo  came  up,  viewed  the  spectacle  with  sa- 

^'A&ction,  and   even    in    that   hour   could    not 

^thstand  the  cravings    of  his  devilish   nature. 

^Aer  slaying  with  his    own  hand  some  of  the 

^^etched  fugitives,  he  ordered  others  to  be  himted 

down,  and  when  caught  to  be  hung  up  by  their 

^^ton  the  trees,  and  he  finished  by  hanging  the 

Burgomaster  Lambertsohn  over  his  own  door. 

The  few  survivors  of  this  worthy  sequel  to  the 

^^  Bartholomew's  night  sufficed  to  spread  the 

**^owledge  of  it  over  the  Netherlands,  and  to 

P^Uish  the  infamy  of  the  Spaniards  throughout 

'^  Europe.    But  the  striking  narratives  brought 

^^Hmt  a  double  effect;  for  while  they  struck  horror 

^to  the  inmost  souls  of  the  Orange  party  who 

^^^Qod  aghast  at  the  amazing  wickedness,  it  also 

^^^^^oed  them  that  they  had  nothing  to  hope 

^^m  the  hellish  revenge  of  Alba  and  his  son,  and 

^'^  as  death  in  any  case  must  be  their  fate, 

^^  Was  better  to  die  an  honourable  death  after  a 

^^'Perate  resistance  than  to  perish  despised  and 

^honoured  by  the  hands  of  his  hangmen. 
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Count  Lumei  had  taken  up  his  quarters  in  the 
city  of  Leyden,  lying  at  a  distance  of  about  six 
leagues  from  Delft,  whither  the  States  had 
withdrawn,  when  the  Spaniards  advanced  on 
Haarlem.  The  Prince  of  Orange  attended  their 
session,  and  assisted  them  in  the  government  and 
defence  of  the  country.  The  Count  of  Toledo 
was  pushing  on  his  men,  while  his  fleet  made 
demonstrations  from  Amsterdam.  The  States 
themselves  were  harassed  with  complaints  from 
all  quarters,  on  the  deportment  of  the  Orange 
troops,  whose  harsh  severities  raised  up  a  strong 
feeling  against  the  new  government  in  those 
Catholics  who  had  joined  in  the  rebellion.  It 
seemed  of  little  consequence  who  was  master,  for 
the  treatment  of  the  Catholic  inhabitants  espe- 
cially their  clergy,  by  the  Protestant  troops,  was 
little  less  outrageous  than  that  of  the  Protestants 
by  the  Spaniards.  Further  the  discontent  at  the 
grants  and  subsidies  they  were  constantly  demand- 
ing rather  as  masters  than  friends  and  allies, 
waxed  greater  and  greater  each  day,  while  all 
Orange's  expostulations  to  Sonoi  or  Count  de  la 
Marck  were  unproductive  of  the  slightest  ame* 
lioration  in  their  tyrannous  behaviour. 

The  winter  of  1572  set  in  with  an  early  and 
severe  frost;  no  snow  fell;  but  in  the  beginning  of 
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December^  all  the  canals  and  running  streams 
V6re  frozen,  and  the  ground  was  quite  hard — 
^^ucomstances  favourable  either  to  warUke  opera- 
^ns  or  travelling. 

In  a  petty  hostel  near  Leyden,  on  the  Delft  road^ 
a  small  party  of  travellers  had  assembled.    One 
^ight  have  concluded,  they  had  met  for  the  pur<> 
pose  of  mutual  protection,  the  times  being  such 
^bat  it  was  expedient  to  travel  in  considerable 
^Umbers,  and  with  some  kind  of  armed  escort. 
^e  evening  was  clear  and  serene,  and  as  the 
^>^  left  the  inn,  a  bystander  would  have  observed 
^hat  it  comprised  several  females,  serving  men 
^d  a  young  man  who  acted  as  their  leader;  there 
^^^^s  in  addition  a  number  of  troopers  under  the 
Command  of  a  man,  whose  fair  hair  was  some- 
what in  contrast  with  his  bluff  weather-beaten 


The  travellers  had  tarried  till  the  rising  of  the 

before  setting  out  on  their  pilgrimage,  and 

^e  caution  exhibited  in  their  movements,  as  well 

^^  the  unusual  hour  they  had  selected,  imparted 

^  the  business  the  semblance  of  a  flight.    The 

"^lu  of  the  horsemen  were  ever  and  anon  directed 

^4e  town  behind  them,  whose  towers  were  plainly 

^^gttishable ;  the  party  started  in  groups  as  if 

^  dreaded  that  the  simultaneous  tramp  of  so 
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many  horses  might  have  awakened  the  attentio 
of  the  sentinels  on  the  town  walls.  The  fair  ma 
and  his  soldiers  covered  the  rear,  for  which  pui 
pose  they  were  the  last  to  quit  the  hostel. 

Since  Don  Frederick's  arrival  in  Amsterdan 
and  the  extension  of  the  wings  of  his  army,  thei 
was  no  road  in  Holland,^  not  even  in  the  heai 
of  a  province  favourable  to  the  revolution  thi 
could  be  calculated  on  as  safe  from  the  incursidr 
of  the  enemy.  The  short  distances  on  the  stri 
of  coast  would  enable  a  troop  of  light  horse  1 
scour  the  whole  country  in  a  single  day^  and  t 
far  away  again  before  any  Orange  garrison  coul 
be  brought  to  bear  against  them.  Attempts  < 
the  like  nature  were  not  wanting  either  on  tb 
part  of  the  Hollanders,  or  of  their  oppc 
nents,  to  carry  towns  by  surprise  or  gain  thei 
by  treachery,  when  situated  in  the  midst  i 
hostile  districts,  that  must  first  be  traverse 
before  reaching  the  town  gates.  In  the  instana 
of  our  travellers  they  seemed  as  much  in  fear 
the',  trusty  Orange  Leyden  as  of  any  Spaniard 
they  might  meet;  and  as  their  distan.' 
increased,  their  extended  line  began  to  range  m 
in  closer  order.    When  about  half  a  league  firo 

*  By  Holland  the  reader  mast  understand  the  provmc 
of  North  and  South  Holland,  not  the  modem  kingdom. 
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ffy  the  leader  of  the  troopers  quitted  his  post 
rear,  and  trotted  up  to  the  front.  It  was 
at  the  road  could  be  missed,  for  a  broad 
ly  led  direct  from  Leyden  to  Delft ;  but  he 
t  practised  ear  and  keen  eye  were  more  in 
t  here,  than  in  his  former  station. 
lady  members  of  the  cavalcade  were  in  the 
nd  as  the  horseman  passed,  he  had  a  good 
ed  joke,  a  word  of  kindly  encouragement 
h.  His  politeness  had  a  comicality  about 
ly  diverting;,  and  if  neither  his  rank  nor 
erior  entitled  him  to  the  honour  of  being 
orite  among  young  and  high-bom  dames, 
eaence  inspired  them  with  confidence 
od  spirits,  and  it  was  evident  he  was  well 
yall. 

'  this  time  we  are  beyond  the  range  of 
ims,  and  a  German  squadron  is  more  to  be 
than  all  the  cannon  shot,  which  in  the 
IS  would  be  playing  blindman's  buff  with 
hat  a  pretty  face  the  Count  will  make  when 
Is  we  have  carried  off  his  tender  bit  of 
lood!  I  almost  believe  he  will  turn  out 
f  to  catch  us  again ;  if  there  is  truth  at  all 
^erbs  there  is  in  that  one,  *^  like  father  like 
Vfasn't  it  a  Count  William  de  la  Marck,  one 
inei's  ancestors,  that  murdered  the  ninety 
•  I.  o 
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years  old  Bishop  of  Li^ge,  and  afterwards  had  I 
own  head  taken  off  for  it  ?  Those  boars  of  Ardenn 
can't  forget  their  antipathy  to  cowls  and  gown 
Only  to  think  that  I  could  hardly  save  my  ow 
house  chaplain  here  from  Lumei's  tusk 
when  he  put  the  one  and  twenty  priests  601 
Gorcum  to  death  at  Brill — the  greatest  hol^ 
day  I  do  believe  he  has  had  since  he  cbxm 
ashore ;  he  insisted  on  father  Baptist  makii 
the  twenty-second.  I  stowed  my  prisoner  aw^ 
however  in  a  cellar,  and  brought  him  off  safe 
Leyden ;  but  now  the  Admiral  is  come,  that's  ' 
place  for  him,  and  I  am  carrying  him  off  to  DelD 

The  reader  will  have  recognized  his  old  fnen 
Sjoert  Enkerken  ;  his  interlocutor  was  Adalbei 
and  they  were  engaged  in  carrying  off  tl 
ladies  from  Leyden,  a  dangerous  retreat  ft 
them  since  it  had  become  the  residence  of  Lame 

'^  Of  course  you  are  aware,  Sjoert,  of  my  adln 
rence  to  the  ancient  faith ;  and,  such  being  the  cm* 
cannot  but  approve  of  the  care  you  are  taking  < 
a  clergyman  of  my  church,  though  he  be 
Spaniard.  At  the  same  time  it  would  be  a  soiin 
of  no  small  pleasure  if  this  father  Baptist  we 
not  of  our  company,  for  I  am  afraid  he  will  b 
add  to  our  difficulties  in  a  rencontre  with  hwant 
men." 
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^^Make  yourself  happy  then,  my  dear  young 
friend^  Baptist  is  a  quiet,  managable  fellow,  who 
listens  quite  as  respectfully  to  a  Reformed  preacher 
^  the  sturdiest  Beggar.  Had  I  set  any  store  on  it, 
I  might  have  made  a  regular  convert  of  him  long 
ago.'' 

*'  But  I  am  none  of  your  sticklers  for  all  this 
|>other  about  religion.  It*s  a  sad  pity  that  these 
Terences,  in  what  people  call  their  creed,  should 
^  splitting  a  fine  brave  people  who  want  all  their 
'trength  to  fight  the  Spaniards.  But  there's  your 
I'Utheran  and  Calvinist,  and  a  dozen  other  sects 
^^ally  damning  each  other.  I  have  read  all 
^  writings  intended  by  the  doctors,  and  preach- 
^  to  enlighten  the  vulgar ;  but  I  should  say 
^are  wrong,  all  of  them,  and  try  at  nothing  else 
^  beating  each  other  in  their  mad  headed  love 
rf  persecution.*' 

'^That  is  the  consequence  of  a  theory,''  replied 
^  gentleman  with  complacency,  "  based  upon 
*<^ticism,  and  which,  while  it  seeks  to  elucidate 
*me  mysteries,  requires  unlimited  credence  in 
^rs.  Now  the  Church  of  Rome  is  chargeable 
with  many  grave  abuses,  and  has  rendered  herself 
^us  by  her  strictness  and  intolerance  in  these 
Provinces :  still  her  propositions  are  unquestiona- 

o  2 
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biy  the  sounder,  and  she  retains  within  her  pe 
the  healing  fountain  of  salvation/^ 

This  ratiocination  by  no  means  satisfied  Sjoc 
who,  though  he  found  fault  widi  the  new,  was  ■ 
disposed  to  favour  the  old ;  and  the  gentle  wti 
tie  he  drew  through  his  teeth  was  significant 
his  dissent.  He  however  turned  the  channel 
their  discourse. 

^  The  Count  de  la  Marck  has  no  sort  of  cbd 
on  her  ladyship  the  Abbess  of  Munster,  nor  c 
the  demoiselles  Roienbeck  under  her  charge, 
they  were  all  prevented  firom  going  throui 
Amsterdam  or  Dordrecht  to  Brussels,  by  € 
troubles  of  the  insurrection,  and  are  travellii 
under  the  Prince's  own  letters  of  safe  conda 
But  with  the  Countess  of  Arleu  it  is  quite  anoth 
thing.  Her  ransom  was  paid  into  the  cofiers 
the  State  instead  of  to  Count  Lumei,  by  whc 
fleet  she  was  made  prisoner.  If  the  Count  catcl 
us  before  we  get  to  Delft,  he  will  make  a  n 
piece  of  business  out  of  it  for  us.*' 

*^  I  have  his  Highness'  safe  conduct  for  Pr 
cisca  of  Arleu  also." 

Sjoert  began  swinging  his  body  to  and  fro  $ 
odd  way  of  testifying  the  high  value  attache^ 
the  protective  document. 
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^'  Ah !  the  Count  dela  Marck  has  been  acting  up 
^  the  present  in  the  name  and  under  the  commis- 
sion of  the  Prince  of  Orange.    Till  the  taking  of 
Brill  he  was  his  Admiral,  since  that  and  the  first 
Meeting  of  the  States,  his  General     So  long  as 
"^  Prince  kept  up  beyond  in  Germany,  the  valiant 
^^^ei  had  no  cause  to  grumble  about  his  inferior 
'^k:  where  his  ships  won  a  victory  he  was  undis- 
puted master  of  life  and  purse.    Afterwards  when 
^^  Count  landed,  and  one  town  after  another  fell 
^Ofe  his  arms,  matters  remained  much  the  same  ; 
^  «till  acted  with  the  name  of  the  Princess  deputy, 
^^  without  any  responsibility.     Do  you  think 
^  he  is  now  disposed  to  give  up  his  share 
Power  ?     If  the  Prince's  campaigns  in  Henne- 
®^^  and  Brabant  had  turned  out  well,  may  be,  he 
^Uld.    But  Lumei  the  conqueror  would  hardly 
^^^  before  the  Prince  conquered.     It  is  out  of 
*^^eping  with  his  whole  nature  to  submit  to  any 
^ng  but  his  own  caprice.     What  good  did  it  do 
^l^en  he  was  summoned  before  the  States,  and  a 
^ore  regular  line  of  conduct  was  prescribed  him  ? 
I^  only  stirred  up  his  obstinacy  and  made  his 
pnde  greater.  Depend  on  me  that  same  passport 
^^  be  of  small  use  if  we  are  chased  by  a  Leyden 
^^hment,  and  our  best  passport  will  be  our 
^^^*s  heels.     Moreover  there  is  one  person  with 
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US  whose  abduction  the  Count  will  not  forgive 
a  hurry,  Margaret  of  Valenciennes.  Tou  i 
thinking  Father  Baptist  will  get  us  into  troub 
but  let  me  tell  you,  Lumei's  hatred  of  priest: 
not  greater  than  his  love  of  women/^ 

"  I  dare  say  you  are  right.  The  girl 
alreadv  been  the  victim  of  man's  licentiousni 
But  after  the  benefits  she  has  conferred  on  i 
family  I  am  bound,  in  honour,  to  consider  her  ai 
friend  of  our  house,  and  she  shall  have  refu 
with  my  mother  in  Brussels,  for  so  long  as  D( 
Frederick  is  in  the  north  in  Brabant,  she  is  st 
from  his  pursuit.^' 

^^  One  of  the  ladies  is  calling  you,  I  thinl 
remarked  Sjoert.  ^^  But  don't  go  away  thinki 
that  I  have  opened  my  mind  about  the  Count  • 
la  Marck  only  to  make  you  more  uncomfortat 
about  him  than  we  need  be.  Should  a  troop 
pursuit  not  be  too  great  odds,  they  will  go  back 
Leyden  without  us.  I  am  under  orders  of 
captain,  the  noble  Treslong,  and  am  come 
Leyden  to  help  you,  owing  no  obedience  eit. 
to  the  Count  or  any  one  in  the  city  he  cc 
mands." 

Roienbeck  halted  to  speak  with  the  lady  wl 
had  called  him.  The  pilot  broke  into  a  trot,  ai 
the  indurated  ground  suited  the  horses,  althou{ 
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their  hard  pace  was  scarcely  agreeable   to  the 

ladies.    Within  an  hour  they  had  accomplished 

the  third  part  of  the  distance  between  Leyden 

and  Delft.    They  now  made  a  halt  at  a  village  on 

the  road-side  for  a  little  while,  when  they  resumed 

their  journey  in  their  previous  order. 


END   OF   VOL.   I. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Ho'w  the  trayellers  met  an  unexpected  check;  and  how 

Father  Baptist  makes  a  vow. 

As  the  night  advanced  the  cold  increased ;  and 
wie  ladies  were  glad  to  draw  their  mantles  tightly 
round  them,  and  would  fain  have  buried  their 
^^   in   their    veils    and    kerchiefs,    but    that 
^neir  eyes  were  needed  to  guide  their  horses.  The 
^'^•road  was  now  as  deserted  as  a  path  in  the 
^^ernegg ;  and  although  they  were  crossing  the 
"*^eland,  the  most  populous  and  fortified  dis- 
^  of  Holland,  thickly  studded  with  substantial 
^^^a  and  comfortable  farm  houses,  not  a  soul 
^  be  met  with.    At  this  period  of  strife  the 
^  ^tes  all  closed  at  the  first  decline  of  day, 
^lie  villagers  retired  early  to  rest.    At  sunset 
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the  peasant  hastened  back  to  his  cottage  and 
made  his  door  fast,  and  the  waggoner  drove 
home  his  team,  locking  the  stable  door  and  eyen 
securing  the  harness  and  vehicle  in  the  adjoining 
out-houses ;  for  well  they  all  knew  that  neither 
their  own  long  swords  nor  their  boors'  heavy  fists 
would  avaU  much  against  the  lances  of  the  ban- 
ditti  that  emerged  at  night-fall  from  their  larking 
places,  and  made  common  cause  against  the 
honest  and  well  disposed.  The  prolonged  tyranny 
of  the  Duke  of  Alba  had  driven  many  a  worthy 
man  to  evil  courses.  Substantial  citizens  were, 
forced  to  abandon  house  and  home ;  while  poverty 
itself,  usually  a  shield  against  political  oppression, 
did  not  escape  his  suspicions.  Many  a  vagabond 
had  thus  imbibed  too  strong  a  taste  for  Uoenoe 
and  independence  to  join  the  standard  of  ^^  the 
Beggars,^'  and  to  devote  his  sword  to  a  better 
cause  than  robbery.  Besides,  the  soldiery  tbeiiH 
selves  added  their  quota  to  the  sense  of  general 
insecurity ;  for  they  generally  levied  their  overdue 
pay  from  the  first  luckless  wanderer  who  might 
happen  to  cross  their  path. 

Well  acquainted  with  these  notorious  facts,  our 
travellers  felt  no  surprise  at  seeing  the  Leyden 
road  thus  unfrequented,  well  as  it  was  troddn 
during  the  day.    But  a  solitude  like  this  in  the  - 
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heart  of  the  most  densely-populated  portion 
^  Europe,  had  an  oppressive  influence  on  the 
"P^^ts,  which  was  not  decreased  by  the  flickering  of 
^  c^Quidle  now  and  then  seen  at  some  window^  and  by 
"^^  barking  of  the  dogs,  or  the  watchman's  call 
^   tiiey  passed  him  on  their  journey. 

-Adalbert  Roienbeck  had  exchanged  a  few  words 

^^"tli  the  Abbess  of  the  Clarisserines,  who,  a  few 

n^onths  previously,  had  been  the  protectress  of  his 

^-^tiers,  but  since  the  breaking  out  of  the  revolu- 

uoji  ^^1^  herself  in  need  of  an  asylum  and  safe- 

S^^ard.    The  good  lady  was  strongly  of  opinion 

^^^^t  she  had  most  to  dread  from  the  Count  de  la 

**«rck  on  the  score  of  her  religious  vocation. 

*^^  piety,  albeit  unsullied  by  hjrpocrisy,  was  not 

^  ^  exalted  a  character  as  to  make  her  regard  as 

*  **^tter  of  indifference  the  possibility  of  an  event 

^^  might  be  but  the  precursor  to  that  martyrdom 

^Hdi  Lumei  had  already  inflicted  on  so  many  of  her 

^^^sligionists.  She  offered  consolations,  and  spoke 

^^intly  protection  in  answer  to  her  young  friend^s 

^^Ortations  which  were  doubly  beneficial  as  re- 

*j^^^  on  her  own  courage ;  and  Adalbert  still 

^**^lier  cheered  her  up  with  the  assurance  that 

^^^^  after  midnight  they  would  be  in  Delft,  and, 

^^^«r  the  protection  of  the  Prince,  safe  from  all 

^^^*U5e  of  pursuit. 

B  2 
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When  the  young  patrician  resumed  his  station 
at  the  side  of  Sjoert,  that  person  inquired  his 
opinion  of  a  peculiar  light  just  appearing  in  the 
western  horizon.  Adalbert  ascribed  the  gleam  to 
a  star  rising — Sjoert  held  there  was  no  star  of  any 
magnitude  in  that  direction,  and  besides,  the  phe- 
nomenon was  too  distinct  to  be  the  halo  of  any 
star.  He  was  half  inclined  to  attribute  it  to  the 
reflection  of  some  very  distant  and  just  com* 
nieiicing  conflagration. 

'^  Perhaps  the  Spaniards  are  at  work  somewhere 
1)eyond  Delft ;  if  not  making  an  attack  on  Oude- 
water  or  Gouda/'  suggested  Adalbert. 

^'They  are  too  far  off,  and  lie  more  south. 
Unless  the  fire  is  some  chance  affair^  the  Spaniards 
are  between  us  and  Delft." 

Adalbert  ruminated  over  his  companion's  opi- 
nion^ and  then  observed  : 

^^  If  you  are  correct,  it  would  be  more  advisable 
to  turn  aside  to  the  right.  We  can  reach  the 
Hague  sooner  than  Delft,  and  shall  be  safe  enough 
there.*^ 

''Or  else  just  drop  nicely  on  the  Spaniards* 
Now,  you  see,  the  glow  is  spreading — ^no  star 
would  make  that  glare — hardly  a  full  moon^  and 
she  is  nearly  new  now.'^ 

It    is    scarcely    possible    that  the    enemy 


cc 
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bould  seek  to  attract  universal  observation  by  a 


ff 


'*  That  may  he,"  said  the  other,  "but  if  I  am 

greatly  mistaken,   I  hear  musketry  in  that 

ir.    Let  us  halt  awhile,  and  listen  if  we  can 

sdl  make  out  the  sounds  of  a  skirmish." 

"The  gleam   of  light  had  meanwhile  attracted 

ion  from  the   other    individuals   of  the 

^^^'V^cade.     At  Sjoert's  word   of  command,   the 

"OTses  were  reined  up,  and  he  and  Roienbeck  rode 

^  little  in  advance  to  reconnoitre  and.  make  their 

'servations  undisturbed  by  the  rest.    The  ladies 

perfectly  silent,  none  of  them  being  desirous  to 

^^^y  her  fears,  or  to  make  profession  of  greater 

^^Uragc  than  she  was  actually  mistress  of;  while 

®  troopers  were  interchanging  their  hopes  with 

'^^    another,  in   case  it   should   be  a   skirmish 

^t^cen  the  Orange  party  and  the  Spaniards,  to 

.   ^  on  their  enemy^s  rear,  and  so  effect  a  division 

favour  of  their  friends.    Adalbert  and  Sjoert 

1^4t  decided  that  the  ladies  should  be  conducted 

^  country-house  apart  from  the  road,  there  to 

^^^^  temporary  refuge,  while  a  scout  was   sent 

^^^ardto  learn  the  cause  of  the  fire,  and  to  discover 

*^^ther    the   road    was    blocked    up.    By  this 

^^Hceuvre  they  hoped  to  get  out  of  their  double 

^lenuna :  that  of  being  overtaken  by  any  pur- 
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suing  party  from  Leyden  on  the  one  hand,  O] 
of  advancing  into  a  neighbourhood  which  i 
be  the  scene  of  the  present  contest 

A  bye-path  led  them  across  the  meadow 
through  the  hedges  to  the  house  they  were 
to.  Even  had  not  the  fire  by  this  time  light 
every  other  object  distinctly,  and  shewn  th< 
the  peculiarities  of  their  position,  the  le 
shrubberies  would  hardly  have  concealed  the  1 
from  their  search.  Omitting  no  precaution 
men  surrounded  the  building  before  they  adv] 
into  the  yard,  the  doors  of  which  opened 
within.  The  inmates  were  up  and  full  of  s 
and  informed  their  visitors  that^  a  few 
previously,  a  strong  body  of  Spanish  troop 
gone  by. 

While  Adalbert  was  lifting  the  ladies  firom 
horses,  Sjoert  went  to  appoint  sentries, 
ladies  were  conducted  into  a  room  warmed 
huge  tiled  stove,  offering  a  very  agreeable  coi 
to  the  keen  December  air  without.    The 
would  have  been  pleasant  enough  under  an; 
cumstances.      The  windows  had    been    se 
with    moss  to    keep    out   the    frost,   and 
walls  protected  by  a  double  coating  of  straw, 
the  interior  had  the  air  of  neatness  and  trine 
even  at  that  time  the  characteristic  of  the  S 
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The  ladies  seated  themselves  at  a  beautifully 

^v^hite  linden-wood  table,  the  demoiselles  near  the 

^bliess,  who  still  considered  herself  their  guar- 

and  the  Countess  and  Margaret  opposite 

tm.    Besides  their  attendants,  Father  Baptist 

J^^i^iedthem  as  an  unwarlike  member  of  the  troop. 

threw  himself  on  a  bench  which  ran  round 

room  at  some  distance  from  the  table. 

**  Our  detention  will  be  of  short  duration/'  said 

A^dalbert,  who  had  just  received  a  message  from 

^joert    "The  Spaniards  cannot  have  set  down 

^**3r  where  between  Delft  and  Leyden  for  more 

^^^^•n  a  few  hours  at  once.    Directly  their  presence 

^   loiown,  they  will  be  driven  back,  and  the  road 

^^  be  open  again.** 

^I  sincerely  hope  so,  without  their  drawing 
^on^  upon  us  a  foe  from  Leyden,  whom  we  have 
^^^^  to  dread  no  less  than  the  Spaniards,"  said 
^'^^  of  the  ladies. 

**  IVe  have  quitted  the   high  road,    and  are 

^^Tcfore  safe  from    either   party,*'    said  Adal- 

',  to  tranquillize  the  fear  intimated  by  the  fair 

^er. 

^^  At  any  rate  we  are  sure  of  the  consideration 

^^  to  our  rank  from  the  Spaniards,"  observed 

^*^  Abbess;  <^but  the    sight  of   that    bearded 

^^•ge,  the  Count  de  la  Marck,  who  has  ahready 
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immolated   so  many    of  the    Lord's    anointed^ 
woidd,  I  rerilT  believe,  kill  me  outright/' 

^'  Well/*  said  the  spirited  Comitess  of  Arlen, 
^'  welL  tor  my  own  part,  my  nerves  are  stronger 
than  that.  Little  as  I  desire  again  to  come  in 
contact  with  Lomei,  except  at  a  time  when  I  should 
be  free  trom  all  his  requisitions,  I  still  believe 
his  ferocity  would  not  go  beyond  making  us  take 
a  ride  back  to  Leyden,  and  keeping  a  stricter 
griard  over  us  than  before." 

"  But,"  inquired  the  Abbess,  **  how  comes  it 
that  you,  who  have  had  so  many  opportunities, 
have  never  yet  quitted  Holland  ?  WTiy  did  you 
not  accompany  Don  Esteban  d'Indega  to  Brus- 
sels, and  so  return  to  Artois  ?** 

^  When  Indega  left  Brill,  my  ransom  had  not 
been  paid.  My  relations  were  over  cautious,  and 
stood  waiting  a  change  in  the  fortune  of  war  which 
might  enable  them  to  save  the  whole  sum,  which 
bv  mv  own  £ree  will  was  of  some  amount.  But 
when  the  sea-towns  rose  and  held  out,  and  the  le- 
volution  was  really  commenced,  they  then  com* 
plied  with  my  injunctions.  By  that  time,  how- 
ever, the  Duke  de  Medina  Odi  had  aimed  in  die 
Netherlands  ;  and  having  once  been  fiurtnnftte 
enough*  by  the  oqptuie  of  the  gaUeon,  to  escape 
going  to  Spain,  and  being  married  to  abridegnxMn 
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disliked,  I  felt  indisposed  to  tempt  my  fate  a  se- 
^^d  time ;  fori  knew  perfectly  well  that  the  Duke, 
^y  imcle,  was  too  tenderly  attached  to  me  not  to 
^^■'^y  me  off  at  once  from  a  land  where,  in  his 
I^i^on,  I  must  be  running  such  serious  risks/^ 

**  But  who   could  have   compelled  you  to  a 
^^Hmey  or  a  marriage  you  were  averse  to  ?    From 
**  I  have  heard,  you  are  independent,  and  your 
uncontrolled  mistress/' 
'rancisca  admitted  the  fact,  but  observed  with 


**  No   young  woman  is  independent  who  has 
OT^;une  and  powerful  relations/' 

**  The  Duke  d'Arschot  and  your  aunt  of  Me- 
dina Coeli  are  Christians  at  any  rate,  and  the 
Spaniards,  let  what  will  be  said,  are  of  the  true 
Catholic  £dth/'    She  took  a  survey  of  the  apart- 
^^tto  see  no  stranger  was  listening  to  her  words. 
But  you  have  been  living  among  a  parcel  of 
^*W  freebooters,  among  rebels,  and  heretics.  How 
^S»  is  it  since  you  heard  a  mass,  or  attended 
^^hip,  or  performed    any    of  your    religious 

Only  one  day,  revered  Madame.    Yesterday 
'^^ard  a  sermon  in  the  Pancratius  Church  at 
Wden," 

B  3 
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The  good  mother  crossed  herself  in  derout 
horror. 

"  A  reformed  sermon  ?'* 

^'  God's  own  word,  good  mother :  was  it  not, 
Margaret  P' 

The  lady  appealed  to  answered  by  a  look  im- 
plying her  entire  assent*  The  Abbess  shiyered  as 
if  struck  suddenly  by  the  frost  without. 

'^  I  cannot  dive  into  the  weakness  of  the  human 
heart.  Sure,  there  must  be  some  magic  poison 
about  this  heresy,  to  which  those  who  have  onl^^ 
tasted  it  can  find  no  antidote.  The  Lord  presenr^a 
me  and  my  children  here  from  the  snares  of  th— — 
evil  one  so  long  as  we  are  sojourning  with  th< 
over  whom  he  has  attained  such  signal  power ! 
have  lived  to  see  my  own  sister  tempted  by 
devices  of  Satan,  and  in  her  earthly  love  ialli^K:a 
away  from  the  altar,  and  following  the  creed  m 
the  man  who  has  charmed  her  heart.  'But 
you,  noble  lady,  could  so  far  give  ear  to 
wicked  as  to  tarry  without  imperative  neoesaity 
the  very  midst  of  heresy,  and  should  even  lisi 
to  a  heretic  preacher,  I  stand  astounded  I'' 

Francisca  smiled.    Was    it    that,    as    in 
instance  just  cited,  the  little  god  had  been  pl»^^^'^ 
ting  a  part  in  the  change  of  belief  effected         ^ 
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ber  mind,  or  in  inducing  a  preference  for  one 

creed  over  another?     Or  was  it  that  the  pious 

iiorror  of  the  Abbess,  so  forcibly  displayed,  drew 

down  her  ridicule.    Be  it  as  it  may,  she  turned  to 

Margaret,  and  said : 

^  If  eyer  I  was  comforted,  edified,  and  en- 
lightened by  a  -discourse,  it  was  by  that  of  the 
pvcacher  at  the  Pancratius  Church,  whom  you  first 
taMigfat  me  to  admire/' 

*'And    you,  Margaret    Descartes  P'   said   the 
AJ>be88,  "  are  you,  too,  a  seceder  ?" 
Margaret  replied  rather  haughtily  : 
^  I  am  a  Valenciennes  Protestant/' 
^  Ah !  M^  liye  in  sad  times  of  error,  persecu- 
^^,  and  bloodshed.     If  I  remember  right,  you 
^^rie  disguised  as  a  B^uine  when  taken  on  board 
^*e  galleon/' 

^  I  adopted  the  habit,  not  the  faith  of  the 
^*^guine,"  replied  Margaret,  quietly. 

**And  in  Brussels  you  were  the — wife  of  a 
^I^^nish  officer,"  resumed  the  Abbess,  more 
^*^^:icked  than  ever. 

*•  The  wife  of  a  Spaniard  decidedly.    By  de- 
^^^'^ng  myself  to  him,  I  saved  the  life  of  a  beloved 
It  firom  the  Catholic  hangman.    That  is  my 


''he  Abbess,  even  in  her  religious  zeal,  was  still 


12  THE    PRINCE   OF   ORANGE. 

Hufficicntly  just  to  call  to  mind  the  holy  bond  ^>» 
parent  and  child,  and  consequently  to  tWrB* 
mildly  of  a  connexion  which  otherwise  would  har^^ 
incurred  her  reprobation. 

"My  question  was  not  intended  to  convey  t3i© 
slightest  reproof  on  your  love  for  the  Spanish 
ofliccr,  I  only  meant  to  infer  the  difficulty  you  had 
in  adhering  to  your  faitli  in  Brussels,  where  th^ 
Duke  d'Alba  proscribed  it  with  rack  and  scaP 
fold." 

"  While  in  Brussels,  my  creed  was  never  ia 
tjuircd  into,  nor  did  I  force  it  on  anybody ;  bat 
Htill  remained  true  to  it,  as  those  whose  hearts 
ilhunincd  by  Uod*s  truth  remain  true.'* 

At  this  point  tlie  conversation  was  interrupter^ 
l>y  the  ontnuicc  of  Sjocrt  Enkerken. 

**  The  enemy  arc  repulsed,  and  to  all  appes^-V- 
MUiv  are  falling  back  in  heavy  masses*    If  it  jimjae 
the  IMievalier  Roienbeck,  we  will  not  wait  fiar 
them  to  turn  on  the  house  and  catch  usheit^ 
but  xprint^  tbnfturd  to  meet  them.    Althou^  we 
muKtvr  httle  better  tlian  a  doien  lanoes,  the  daii- 
ixexK  of  the  night  and  our  sudden  onset  will  bd^ 
\«i  poviTrtuUv.    A  flying  enemy  is  firigfatened  tt  • 
iwoune^  much  less  at  an  armed  band  of  bold  At* 
lo>Mi  ^  ho  oharpc  them  stoutly.    If  the  Spanitfd* 
aiv  j^^rfcuetU  and  I  make  no  doubt  of  it,  we  duJl 
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^  our  way  through,  even  if  they  make  any 
e,  and  then  under  the  protection  of  the 
e  shall  get  safely  to  Delft.'' 
2rt  glanced  at  the  countenances  of  the 
read  if  possible  how  they  relished  the 
he  Abbess  shook  her  head  in  dissent.  A 
aoyement  against  the  Spaniards  was  to 
d  utterly  subversive  of  all  government. 
id  her  conviction  that  neither  herself  nor 
8  had  anything  to   dread  from  the  royal 
nd  that  her  order  and  their  parentage 
isure  honourable  treatment, 
ling  to  fear,  say  rather  every  thing?'' 
d  the  Countess.    "  I  am  totally  averse  to 
prison  merely  to  get  into  another,  and 
^  to  Brussels  I  should  choose  to  appear 
my  own  free  will,  not  in  the  train  of  any 
guardian.  Defend  us,  gentlemen,  in  what- 
'  you  may  deem  best.  We  confide  entirely 
valour  and  forethought." 
uret  felt  it  would  be  indelicate  to  express 
bes.     But  Adalbert  needed  no  words  to 
fate  which  awaited  her  if  she  fell  into  the 
)f  the  Spaniards,   and  knew  how   little 
ty  she  would  experience  from  a  ferocious 
,  inflamed  too  with  the  conquest  and  sack-* 
so  many  towns. 
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powered  all  consideration  of  danger ;  and  it  was 
no  rare  spectacle  to  see  women  on  the  walls  of 
beleagoered  towns  relieving  their  exhausted  hus- 
^Mmds,  or  helping  them  in  repulsing  the  stormers, 
irlule  boys  fought  against  the  Spanish  soldiers, 
<^tvying  the  lion-like  courage  of  their  fathers. 

« Wait  awhile/'  said  Sjoert.  "  Should  our 
idWs  from  Delft,  who  are  after  the  Spaniards, 
come  near  enough,  we  can  join  them.  Mean- 
^vlule  we  must  recall  our  men  and  make  the  gates 
^  The  council  of  women  won't  h^r  of  an 
ittack/' 

Scarcely  were  the  videttes  that  Sjoert  had 
Pl*Qted  outside  the  walls  drawn  back,  and  the 
^trance  to  the  court-yard  barred  and  barricaded 
^  waggons  and  &rming  implements,  before  the 
^^  of  the  returning  troops  became  more  and 
i&ore  audible  from  the  high  road. 

'^  It  is  a  plundering  party.  I  hear  the  nunbling 
^their  vehicles,''  said  Adalbert  who  was  stationed 
^th  Sjoert  on  the  stone  walls  that  partly  encircled 
**  bmldings. 

^Ammunition  waggons  if  not  cannon,"  replied 
^t  other.  "  They  are  moving  along  though  too 
^^ly  and  regular  for  an  enemy  to  be  at  their 
beeh.'> 
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'^  So  much  the  less  in  our  favour  if  } 
attacked  them/' 

^'  Devil  take  me  !  if  even  now  I  don't  tl 
would  be  our  best  course  to  be  up  and  on 
The  night  is  turned  cloudy,  the  fire  has  bumi 
and  the  darkness  is  so  great,  that  our  littl< 
would  appear  a  host.  We  could  have  mi 
a  couple  score  more  peasants  from  round 
like  our  host  here.  Between  the  two 
towns,  and  in  the  middle  of  an  angry  pet 
that  can  handle  either  the  axe  or  flail,  they 
not  long  hold  their  ground/' 

^^The  enemy  are  stronger  than  we  th< 
the  noise  of  their  march  extends  far  i 
west.^' 

^*  Oh !  for  the  matter  of  that,  if  a  i 
squadron  deploys  along  the  road,  at  a  dii 
they  might  be  taken  for  a  regiment/' 

^^But  the  tread  is  coming  nearer.  Si 
troop  cannot  have  been  detached  and  be  c 
over  to  us  ?"  said  Adalbert  after  a  pause. 

"  If  my  ears  are  worth  covering  with 
when  the  north  wind  whistles  over  the  fitw 
you're  about  right,"  replied  Sjoert  who  hac 
listening  with  strained  attention. 

*^  Then  we  must  decide  how  to  receive  t 
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"Very  true  again/*  said  Sjoert  coolly;  "a 
°^tachment  has  left  the  main  body,  and  they  are 
^^  coming  down  the  lane.  I  wish  we  knew  a 
BWe  about  their  strength/' 

''  Shall  we  try  and  deceive  them,  or  meet  them 
Wdly  ?*'  said  the  agitated  young  man,  throwing 
^  gl^ce  at  the  windows  of  the  room  that  held  his 
'^rs  and  their  terrified  friends. 

^Had  we  taken  whole  instead  of  half  mea- 
'^I'es  no  questions  need  have  been  asked.  As  it 
^  the  fox  has  his  leg  in  the  trap,  and  these  fellows 
^^t  only  to  increase  their  numbers,  and  we  are 
**ken.  Would  to  Heaven  you  had  hearkened 
^  the  advice  of  an  old  soldier  instead  of  being 
■^^^red  with  the  cry  of  a  parcel  of  women  ?^ 

'^Perhaps,'*  said  Adalbert  hoping  to  smooth 
^wn  his  companion's  irritation,  ^^  some  stratagem 
^ht  get  rid  of  them,  if  they  are  looking  after 
plunder.'' 

*  Do  you  know  of  one  ?  I  don't,"  was  the  angry 
'^^;  and  Sjoert  turned  on  his  heel,  and  gave  his 
^^i^  orders  to  load  and  wait  quietly  till  he  gave 
*c  word  to  fire. 

It  was  no  moment  for  Adalbert  Roienbeck  to 
P^^  Way  to  his  annoyance  at  Sjoert  Enkerken's 
'^cas.  He  silently  committed  himself,  now 
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perhaps  too  late^  to  the  experience  and  usoi 
fortune  of  the  seaman,  who,  even  in  this  1 
peril,  displayed  that  same  cool  daring  whid 
a  strife  with  the  elements,  and  conflict  w 
fellow  men  had  pretty  well  tested. 

He  was  busied  stationing  his  men  on  it 
each  side  of  the  gateway;  and  that  do 
exhorted  them : 

^'Take  good  aim,  my  lads.    Don't    tb 
single  ball  away,  and  we  will  let  the  vag; 
ride  up  so  close  that  we  can't  miss  them, 
fire  will  make  them  rear  up  a  bit,    and  ^ 
have  time  to  load  again.     If  we  can  only  h< 
own  till  assistance  from  Delft  or  Leyden 
or  till  day  scares  these  night  hawks  away,  v 
do.    But  not  a  man  of  you  let  fly  till 
the  word.     If  a  lie  will  turn  them  off  th 
our  best  chance ;  for  we  are  like  a  pack  c 
afraid  of  the  schoolmaster.    Aim  high  no 
coyer  the  breasts  of  the  men,  and  at  all 
you'll  hit  the  horse  if  you  miss  the  rider, 
ready  men, — ^here  they  are — present.** 

The  troops  had  now  reached  the  bed 
stretched  up  to  the  gates,  and  putting  their 
to  a  gallop  they  came  right  up.  One  o 
came  forward,  and  hammering  on  the  do< 
his  sword  haft : 
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'^Come  out,  you  peasant  dog  !^*  he  cried.  **Now 
^eo,  unless  yoa  want  your  bams  lighted  up  and 
]foar8d?es  roasted  by  their  fire^  you  must  shew 
^  the  way  over  the  dam  to  Woerden.  Look 
>DUul  No  harm  will  be  done  you  if  you  are  quick 
^ut  ity  and  shew  us  a  good  road/' 

''Good  Sir/'  answered  Sjoert,  "the  birds  are 
•Jwuly  flown.  Try  one  of  the  other  houses.  When 
^c  came  in,  the  owners  made  off.*' 

"Then  who  the  devil  is  within?  And  who 
*w  you,    with    your    broad    Dutch      gibber- 

It  was  evident  the  others  who  were  Spaniards 
^  not  understand  what  was  going  on.  Tlie 
ipokesman  was  a  Walloon  that  had  come  along 
^them  as  an  interpreter.     Sjoert  answered: 

''Oh!  I  belong  to  a  foraging  party  from Am- 
■Wlani,  and  we  got  far  out.  I  am  a  sergeant  in 
"^ncw  levies  which  the  worshipful  coimcil  of  that 
pod  and  loyal  city  were  raising  for  his  Majesty's 

The  Walloon  exchanged  a  few  words  with  the 
°P^h  commander. 

^  Open  the  gate,  clown,  we  can  then  bring  you 
fetteKght*' 

*Pair  and  softly,  friend.  Supper  has  not  been  got 
^^y  for  visitors ;  and  where  I  have  made  myself 
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comfortable,  I  don^t  usually  let  in  other 
Better  ride  on  a  bit,  and  ask  some  one 

^^  Are  you  going  to  obey  ?  I  demand  ad 
in  the  name  of  the  illustrious  Count  of  1 
said  the  Walloon  in  a  menacmg  tone,  ^ 
Spaniards  pressed  forward  enraged  at  dd 
whatever  cause. 

^^  Hark  ye,  comrade ;  this  is  no  time  < 
for  the  like  of  us  to  be  quarrelling.'^ 

^^  Fm  not  going  to  open  the  doors  i 
you  may  take  my  word  for  it.  My  people's 
are  quite  as  wide  as  yours ;  and  the  beggai 
of  a  farm  house  does  not  want  any  helpers, 
look  to  your  left  and  just  notice  that  li 
in  the  clouds,  you  will  see  that  it  is  high 
us  all  to  be  moving.  The  Leydeners  1 
fire  to  the  signal  in  the  watch  tower,  an 
know  well  enough  that  means—" 

Provoked  at  this  obstinacy,  the  Spaniar 
would  not  wait  the  Walloon's  explanat 
they  put  spurs  to  their  horses  and  set  the 
in  rest,  hoping  to  drive  the  door  in. 
seized  the  moment,  and  shouted : 

^^  Fire !  The  Spanish  villains  1  Orange  for 
with  the  ^  Beggars'  bag ' — ^here  *  Beggars' ' 

The  fire  from  the  wall  was  well  directc 
frightened  horses  reared  up,  and  three  ori 
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n*,  several  were  wounded,  and  with  excla- 
«  and  cries  of  "  St.  lago/'  "  Maria,"  the 
wheeled  about,  leaving  their  fallen  on  the 
I  in  the  throes  of  death, 
rt  resumed,  in  the  same  unmoved  man- 
if  nothing  out  of  the  usual  course  had 
ed: 

Q  that  light  yonder  be  merely  from  a 
dth  which  the  Spaniards  are  looking  about 
d  ?  Whatever  else  he  may  be,  the  Count 
[arck  is  a  good  soldier,  and  light  sleeper ; 
won^t  forget  to  bring  what  the  Delft  folks 
nitted.  The  conflagration  in  the  western 
nldn't  escape  him,  and  his  horse  I  warrant 
>aring  the  neighbourhood  far  and  wide, 
rer  has  reloaded  first  can  jump  over,  and 
le  enemy.  At  all  events  we  are  sure  of  some 
reapons,  and  that  fellow  rolling  about  there 
to  want  a  poke  to  finish  his  business  at 

!rt*8  expectation  that  the  attack  might  be 
)ned,  was  not  however  to  be  realized.  A 
nuteshad  elapsed,  giving  the  peasants  barely 
to  make  themselves  masters  of  the  arms  of 
idn,  when  a  troop  three  times  the  strength 
other  came  down  from  the  road  more  slowly 
warily    than  their  predecessors  had,     but 
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evidently  determined  not  to  quit  the  place  i 
their  revenge.  Sjoert  springing  firom  tii< 
left  the  gates  in  charge  of  young  Roienbec 
hastening  from  one  point  to  the  other  fou 
little  garrison  strong  enough  to  protect  the 
even  against  a  storm.  One  only  thing  embai 
him.  During  the  fight  for  the  wall,  the  Spi 
might  assail  the  house  in  the  rear.  It  was 
brick  building,  and  although  the  groum 
windows  were  well  secured  with  iron  bai 
upper  story  was  qmte  unprotected,  and  the 
might  easily  plant  scaling  ladders  against  th 
and  get  on  the  roof,  by  stripping  off  wh 
entrance  would  be  effected. 

His  practised  eye  made  the  circuit  of  tb 
yard ;  but  he  saw  clearly  he  had  not  a  sing 
to  spare.  Ever  fertile  in  expedients,  howff 
ran  into  the  room  where  the  ladies  were. 

^'  I  have  no  choice,  ladies,  but  to  turn 
account ;  and  in  sooth,  there  is,  may  be^  u 
courage  after  all  in  sitting  doing  nothing  w 
turmoil  of  a  battle  about  you,  as  in  being 
in  your  own  defence.  Clap  some  faggots 
the  cauldron  till  the  water  boils,  that  is  a 
failing  weapon  even  in  a  woman's  hand.  ] 
mit  the  house  to  your  charge.  Mistress  Maqp 
that  the  enemy  do  not  take  us  in  the  real 
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ve  in  the  van  are  hard  at  work.  A  pot  full  of 
Indbg  water  over  any  wight  that  may  be  trying 
to  get  in  at  a  window  without  leave  is  a  ciqpital 
core  for  rheumatics  in  the  head.  The  fellow  that 
CitdiM  it  won't  want  to  comb  his  hair  afterwards.^' 

'I  understand  you,  Sjoert,  and  am  obliged  for 
^€  opportunity  you  give  me  of  being  of  service  so 
^  M  my  own  strength,  and  the  strength  of 
^  who  will  help  me,  goes.  No  enemy  shall 
^uipmished  seek  any  other  way  into  the  house 
^  the  one  you  are  defending." 

Sjoert  quite  content  with  the  determined  intre- 
pditjr  exhibited  in  Margaret's  reply  flew  back  to 
^yard  where  a  volley  announced  the  renewal  of 
4efight. 

Hie  two  ladies  Roienbeck  following  the  example 
^the  Abbess  had  sunk  on  their  knees ;  but  were 
''^ed  out  of  their  inactivity  by  Margaret's  bold 
'^nstrance. 

*Can  you  do  nothing  but  pray  while  your 
••^ttcr  is  fighting  for  you  ?  Or  will  you  not 
^^^  second  his  brave  efforts  with  your  aid? 
^cf  you  may  surely  see  to  the  fire  under  the 
'^'^  while  the  other  comes  with  me  to  the  rooms 

^  Ckmntess  of  Arleu  followed  her  willingly ; 
^  her  example   was    so  inspiring,   that  the 
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serving  women  immediately  set  to  work  wi 
and  hand.  Father  Baptist  and  the  Abbe 
left  together.    The  chaplain  observed : 

^^  We  are,  holy  mother,  in  the  hands  oi 
Our  friends  and  brethren  are  knocking 
dungeon  door  to  free  us,  and  we  dare  i 
answer ;  *  here  we  are,  undo  the  bolts.*'* 

'^  A  frightful  fate  indeed !''  responded  tl 
matron.  ^^  And  if  we  fly  to  Heaven  for  pr 
we  must  importune  it  for  the  overthrow 
servants  of  our  King,  and  the  victory  of  aj 
over  the  faithful.** 

'^  Just  so.  If  the  Spaniards  are  victori 
shall  be  the  victims  of  their  rage  along  ^ 
guilty,  without  having  a  chance  of  justify! 
selves,*'  and  the  priest's  eyes  blinked  i 
shot,  and  listened  in  intense  fear  to  the  fast 
ing  clash  of  arms. 

The  good  dame's  partiality  for  a  little 
display,  even  at  such  a  moment  as  this^ 
quenched ;  and  she  accordingly  resumed 

pause : 

'^  The  rebellion,  brother,  has  brought  tr 
times  upon  the  land ;  and  utter  ruin  must 
bly  follow  all  this.  I  have  hopes  of  on 
though,  the  dissension  of  those  who  on 
and  have  hitherto  upheld  this  revolt.'* 
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**  Is  it  a  sign  of  unity  or  of  obedience  to  the 
Prince  of  Orange  that  the  Count  de  la  Marck 
should  detain  me  like  the  captive  of  his  bow  and 
8pear,  when  I  came  to  Leyden  provided  with  the 
'^^ce's  passport  ?  And  does  it  say  much  for  the 
PO'irer  of  these  traitorous  leaders  that  Adalbert 
^oienbeck  could  not  free  his  sisters  from  Lumei^s 
•^*ong  hand,  otherwise  than  by  carrying  them  oflF 
l>y  stealth?" 

Ihe  Abbess  paused  in  sad  thought,  but  soon 
added: 

^'Entangled  as  I  am  in  this  web  of  misfortune, 
^  know  not  whom  I  dread  most,"  And  so 
"^ying,  the  speaker  withdrew  to  a  distant  and 
^ore  retired  comer  of  the  room. 

**They  seem  to  be  hard  at  it  now,  to  judge  from 
"^  sound  of  the  blows  without,^'  remarked  Bap- 
^  after  a  pause.  '^Sancia  Maria  !  Or  a  pro  nobis. ^* 

"Were  I  but  a  man,  a  prisoner  like  you, 
^ould  I  remain  idle  ?  I  would  seek  some  means 
^f  escape.  If  you  could  reach  the  Spaniards,  you 
°^kt  even  yet  turn  all  to  the  best  for  us.^' 

"  I  am  but  a  weak  instrument  in  the  hands  of 
^^dence,''said  thepriest  crossing  himself; "  but 
*  Mieve  Heaven  has  not  subjected  me  to  these 
^^^  without  having  higher  destinies  for  me  to 
^^fil.    Ay,    sister,   I   tell  you,   even  were  the 

^OL.  II.  c 
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doors  wide  open  before  us,  I  would  nevertheless 
remain/' 

A  ball  at  this  moment  shivered  the  ^ndow 
frame,  and  increased  the  unfortunate  Abbess' 
anguish  and  terror  to  such  an  extent,  that  her 
figure  already  huddled  together,  was  now  shrunk 
into  the  smallest  possible  size.  She  begged  and 
prayed  the  priest  if  he  knew  of  any  opening  in 
the  bam,  or  other  egress  from  the  premises  to 
quit  them,  at  least  on  her  account,  and  to  claim 
the  royalists'  protection  for  her,  the  superior  of  a 
convent,  and  for  the  two  ladies  under  her  charge. 

^^  The  soldier  in  the  heat  of  battle  is  a  sangui- 
nary monster.  He  is  accessible  to  no  feeling  or 
passion,  save  revenge,''  said  Baptist  solemnly. 
"But  even  if  I  could  hope  to  escape  Sjoert's 
keen  eye,  and  instant  death  from  his  hand,  I 
have  already  told  you  flight  is  far  from  all  my 
thoughts." 

"Perhaps  then  even  you  are  unfaithfiil  tc 
your  sovereign,  your  country,  and  your  vows," 
retorted  the  Abbess. 

The  chaplain  rose  up  like  a  cat  about  to  seek 
her  nocturnal  prey ;  his  eyes  flashed,  his  fingers 
were  crooked  like  talons,  while  his  features  dis- 
played a  lurking  watchfulness,  and  a  fell  sinil« 
played  about  his  lips. 
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*^*  For  what  purpose,  think  you,  most  reverend 
n^ other,  have  I  suffered  myself  to  be  carried  from 
to  town,  from  dungeon  to  dungeon,  from 
scene  of  horror  to  another,  these  eight  long 
lonths?     Wherefore  have  I  undergone  the  cor- 
poreal sufferings  of  a  prison,  and  the  mental  tor- 
^^ure  of  proselytizing  arguments  that  I  have  been 
pctaecuted  with  ?     Have  I  no  object  in  view  ? 
listen :  while  I  have  been  apparently  denying  my 
^od  and  my  King,  I  have  been  listening  to  the 
^^^corsed  discourses  of  these  heretical  preachers  and 
"^nie  witness  to  their  noisy  councils,  and  so  have 
'  been  serving  the  cause  of  Spain  most  faithfully. 
^y  malediction  on  them  whose  bread  I  eat,  and 
^kose  chains  I  wear !     Ten-fold  curses  on  their 
^^tested  chiefs  !     But  the   avenger  is  at  hand. 
^li«.t  I  say  to  you  is  as  the  secret  of  the   confes- 
*^oi^aL  Betray  it  neither  by  look,  nor  by  word,  nor 
^y  sign.  Ere  I  quit  the  company  of  the  rebels,  I 
•■^uU  have  plunged  a  dagger  in  the  heart  of  the 
^^>^on.    So  may  I,  a  living  sinner,  obtain  for- 
giveness.** 

"Xhe  Abbess  looked  into  the  speaker's  face  dis- 

^^^ted  by  malice  and  all  bad  passions,  and  trembled. 

Without,  were  heard  the  rattie  of  fire  arms,  the 

^^^h  of  weapons,  and  the  cries  and  tumult  of  a 

^^rtal  struggle;    within,  the  solemn  vow  to  a 

c  2 
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black  deed  was  pronounced  by  lips  conyulsed  witir: 
deadly  hate. 

"  What  are  you  going  to   do  ?     What  mea-^ 
you     by    the   heart    of    the     rebellion?"     a 
exclaimed. 

The  priest  laughed. 

'^  You  are  asking  more  than  I  can  tell,  if  y 
own  mind  doesn't  supply  the  answer.  Wh 
name  is  raised  against  that  of  the  King,  when 
hostile  parties  meet  ?  Whose  colours  are  plan 
where  those  of  Spain  and  Burgundy  are  torn  do 
Who  is  that  vice-regent  of  Satan  who  terms  hi 
self  the  King's  lieutenant,  that  heretic  and  arc 
traitor  whose  banners  and  pennons  wave  oy^ 
pirate  vessels  and  revolted  towns  ?  Is  the  wo^^ 
which  the  defenders  of  this  house  are  shoutic^ 
into  your  ear,  while  they  glory  in  the  death  ^ 
Castile's  best  sons,  so  utterly  unintelligible  P' 

"  Here,  Orange/'  was  heard  without  in  Sjoert:^ 
full  voice,  "  a  coward  is  he  who  stirs.       Up  wi' 
the  Beggar's  sack  and  wallet.     Come  on,  coi 
on,  ydu  murdering  thieves  of  Zutphen  and  Ni 
den.     Come  on,  and  have  your  reward.** 

The  door  of  the  room  was  flung  open,  and 
rushed  the  women  headed  by  the  Countess, 
pots,   pitchers,    and  other  vessels,  which    tt»^ 
dipped  into  the  cauldron,  whose  boiling  conte**  ' 
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by  this  time  bubbling  over.      When    the 

were  filled,  they  hastened  away  as  quickly 

they  had  come. 

**And  here.  Orange,  too,*'  said  the  priest  with 

s^i^vage  rancour.    ^^  Madness  even  changes  gentle- 

'^women  into  raging  furies.    See  how  they  thirst 

and  long  for  the  work  of  death.*' 

**They  are  fighting  for  their  honour,  for  their 
^€,  and  ours,''  said  the  Abbess. 

''But,  Lord  of  armies,  send  us  thy  angel. 
Is  not  that  a  smell  of  burning  ?  Did  not  a  fiake 
^  fire  strike  against  the  windows  ?  The  house  is 
^Q  flames,  we  are  lost !  we  are  lost  !*' 
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CHAPTER  11. 

The  ladies,  and  especially  Margaret,  display  their  skill 
arms — ^The  result  of  the  battle,  and  the  travellers'  rencon^ 
with  a  too  pressing  friend. 

While  the  farmer  was  putting  out  his  be? 
energies  in  the  brave  defence  of  his  house  again, 
the  Spanish  marauders^  as  if,  instead  of  foUowit 
the  plough  and  wielding  the  sickley  his  life  hi 
been  passed  in  the  ranks  with  gun  and  pike  in  b 
hand,  his  wife,  equally  courageous,  was  helpi: 
Margaret,  and  had  thrown  open  the  rooms  on  t 
upper  story,  so  that  the  female  sentries  could  | 
at  all  the  windows  which  opened  on  the  bade 
the  house.  At  first  everything  seemed  tranquil 
the  misty  and  deserted  meadows,  and  the  eneJ 
were  directing  all  their  efforts  to  forcing  the  < 
trance  or  surmounting  the  waUs  in  front.    B 
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^^^n  they  found  all  their  desperate  assaults  on 

^'^e  little  fort  repulsed,  they  thought  of  the  project 

"*^  Sjoerf  s  foresight  had  made  such  wise  provision 

w.     They  broke  down  the  garden  palings,  and  a 

^^^ion  of  them  sped  to  a  little  hut  in  the  meadows 

^*^ich  had  been  run  up  to  serve  as  a  sort  of  wash- 

''^S  and  drying-house  for  the  maid-servants  in  fine 

^^ather.     In  this  they  bound  the  garden  stakes 

^S^ther  as  strongly  as  their  haste  would  permit, 

^^  Order  to  make  ladders  to  be  reared  against  the 

^^k  wall  of  the  house,  where  they  calculated  on 

^  easy  victory,  little  expecting  the  warm  reception 

^^t  was  preparing  for  them. 

Margaret  was  aware  of  their  approach,  and 

^^ckened  her  measures  to  meet  the  assailants. 

*  *ie   others  shuddered  and  hesitated  when  they 

^^rd  the  firm  steady  tramp  on  the  frozen  ground 

/^^eath,  and  their  courage  began  to  waver  before 

^as  put  to  the  test. 

**  Be  of  good  heart,*'  whispered  their  courageous 
^^der.  ^^  Any  of  our  hands  is  strong  enough — 
'^^y  weapon  will  upset  a  climber.    Does  the  water 

^'  It  boiled  long  ago  V 

^^Then  don't  bring  it  up  till  the  moment  I  want 
^  dash  it  down  upon  them.'' 

The  enemy  set  their  frail  supports  against  the 
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building;  and  commenced  their  escalade  by  one  of 
them  moanting,  while  the  others  helped  him  to 
reach  the  sill  above. 

**  Now  then,  fill  the  vessels/'  cried  Margaret, 
seizing  an  axe  herself  and  taking  her  station  at 
the  window. 

''  I  hear  voices  above,"  said  the  fellow  on  the 
top  of  the  ladder. 

^*  Oh  !  only  women !  Forward,  in  the  name  of 
St.  Ferdinand/'  exclaimed  another  from  below. 

^'  The  saints  are  with  us  !  They  are  guiding  us 
forward,  and  will  give  the  children  of  darkness  into 
our  hands,"  said  a  solemn  voice,  the  speaker 
leaning  against  the  trunk  of  a  leafless  tree  at 
a  little  distance. 

But  the  Spaniard,  who  was  steadying  himself 
on  the  heads  and  shoulders  of  his  comrades,  and 
straining  every  nerve  to  grasp  the  window  above, 
could  not  be  more  taken  aback  by  the  voices 
above  than  Margaret  was  by  the  tones  of  the 
preacher  beneath.  Her  momentary  agitation  was 
however  dissipated  by  the  sound  of  another  voice, 
at  which,  had  there  been  light,  her  cheeka  would 
have  been  seen  deeply  sufiiised  with  anger  and 
scorn.    The  last  speaker  called  out : 

*'  Forward,  Perei,  forward,  or  our  lads  will  be 
over  the  walls  before  us.  Lay  hold  of  the  cornice. 
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ly,  what  has  become  of  all  your  vigour  and 

^^^tt^ty,  £tiBt  you  are  beaten  by  the  walls  of  a 

I^^^aant  hoyel^  when  I  have  known  you  get  over 

^Innost  anything?     Push  the  casement  aside^  and 

^'^^Bg  yourself  through  the  window  at  once/' 

Margaret    knew  him,  but  whatever  were  her 
^'^^ngs,  she  did  not  shrink  from  her  task, 

1*he  Spaniard's  head  was  now  fairly  into  the 
^^>^dow  :  one  blow  and  he  reeled,  a  second  and 
'^^  body  tumbled  headlong  to  the  ground. 

**The  water — the  water!''  cried  Margaret,  and  a 
"f^^bing  pot  was  instantly  handed  to  her,  and  emfH 
^^  Over  the  heads  and  shoulders  of  those  below, 
'fill  your  vessels  again,  and  keep  up  the  fire/' 
*^e  Spaniards  sprang  back.     Perez,  his  skull 
^^^  in  two,  lay  dead  on  the  ground,  and  others 
^^thcred  with  the  boiling  fluid,  howled  aloud 
^  the  insupportable  torture. 

I  cannot  be  mistaken.     I  recognize  Margaret 

Valenciennes,  no  less  by  her  daring  than  her 

J^^^,"  called  out  the  Captain,  who  had  been 

^^ring  on  the  soldiers. 

*  Tou  are  right,  Don  Ferdinand   d'Olinnos,    I 

^^  ^he.    Keep  oflF,  I  warn  you,  or  I  will  baptize 

^^^r  fidthless  head  in  some  of  the  same  of  which 

^^Ur  men  have  had  a  foretaste.'' 

^he  preacher  suddenly  quitted  the  tree,  whence 

c  3 
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he  had  been  continually  pouring  out  a  at 
expostulations ;  and  running  forward  to  the 
exclaimed  in  violent  excitement : 

"  You  are  Margaret.  You  are — Oh  i 
happy,  ray  lost  childr  Throw  aside  your  d 
Your  father  exhorts  you ;  return  from  i 
that  leads*  to  destruction.  Heaven  will 
compassion  on  you  and  enlighten  your  ey 
its  truth.  Oh !  Margaret,  my  Margai 
daughter,  are  your  arms  closed  agains 
father  whose  return  to  this  land  is  to  se 
and  you  only.** 

The  axe    Margaret   had  just   used   w 
vigour  and  resolution  of  a  man  now  dropp 
her  nerveless  grasp,  as  she  repUed  in  a  "< 
which  the  deepest  anguish  struggled  with 
and  disbelief. 

^^  My  father  I  No,  it  cannot  be  that  v 
thus  again — in  the  ranks  of  the  destro 
hapless  Valenciennes?  With  the  men 
weapons  are  dyed  in  the  innocent  blood 
countrymen  and  co-beUevers?  With  tl 
men  to  whom  my  innocence  was  giver 
preserve  your  life?  Good,  venerable  n 
night  is  too  dark  for  me  to  distingois 
features.  Say  but  one  more  word,  and  c 
me  that  a  similarity  of  voice  hastleceiv 
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'^  Then  hear  me,  my  child,  and  if  doubt  still 

<^^ershadows  your  mind  that  he  who  speaks  is  the 

*^thorof  your  life,  banish  it.     In  my  despair, 

Daainly  caused  by    you   and    your    great  sacri- 

°<^9 1  found  no  rest  on  the  face  of  the   earth 

^^til  I  had  abjured  my  errors,  and  was  again 

'^^ived  into  the  bosom  of  the  only  true  Catholic 

Church.    In  her  alone  was  grace,  with  her  only 

^^  salvation  be  found.     She  reopened  to  me  the 

S^tes  to  everlasting  life,  which  by  my  lapse  had 

"^^  closed  against  me.     To  you  also,  now  I  have 

^'^^dwhat   I   had  lost,  I  would  extend  peace. 

*^tter  that  the  mortal  body  be  consumed  in 

^*^es,  if  the  immortal  spirit  be  thereby  saved, 

**^  that  you  live  to  eternal  damnation  !     Rather 

^^d  I  see  you  dead  than  with  heretics;  but  God 

^^res  not  the  death  of  sinners,  but  rather  that 

^^y  repent  and  Uve/' 

*  Does  this  night  cover  a  greater  misery  than 
*^^e  ?  A  daughter  hoped  to  have  preserved  her 
^Her*s  life,  but  has  preserved  it  only  that  he 
''^^y  forfeit  his  reason." 

vhis  was  addressed  to  the  Countess  Francisca. 
^'^ptain  d'Olinnos,  however,  cut  short  their 
^lloquy. 

**  Father  and  daughter  can't  be  parleying  this 
^^y  till  morning.    The  house  must  be  taken,  and 
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the  blood  avenged.  NoWj  Margaret,  withdraw  from 
the  window  and  no  longer  brave  the  anger  of  men 
whose  passions  I  could  not  hope  to  restrain.  You 
cannot  reckon  more  than  a  score  of  defenders, 
and  we  are  three  times  that  number.  A  farm- 
house is  no  citadel,  you  know.  Three  times  we 
have  lighted  torches  to  throw  them  into  the  bam, 
we  light  them  a  fourth  time,  and  their  flame 
will  not  be  extinguished.  I  pledge  my  ho- 
nour to  protect  your  life  and  person,  if  you 
make  no  further  resistance.  A  father  and  a 
husband  has  desire  to  enter  the  house :  your 
husband  has  long  since  repented  his  error  and 
bewailed  the  loss  of  you,  the  only  happiness  of  his 
life.  You  shall  now  want  for  nothing— neither 
my  love  nor  the  church's  benediction.  Clear  the 
window ;  or  think  you  I  would  dread  to  climb  my- 
self where  you  are  the  defender  ?  Never  would 
your  hand  immolate  the  man  who  still  loves  you.'' 

"  No,  no,  d'Olinnos,"  interposed  the  parent,  "  I 
know  my  child — she  is  torn  with  conflicting  feelinga 
at  this  moment  of  despair.  Her  father  is  her 
only  safeguard ;  permit  him  to  precede  you^  and 
pave  the  way." 

And  the  fanatical  old  man  desired  the  soldiers 
once  more  to  place  the  ladders  for  him  to 
mount. 


^1 
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^  Pather^  £Etther^  come  not  for  me — my  life  is 
•*iu  youni  when  you  reqaire  it.  But  I  am  not 
^one  here,  and  there  are  many  hands  to  bring 
youy  grey  hairs  to  the  grave  without  the  crime  of 
P^Tidde/^ 

^  Then  you  must  defend  me.  You  are  strong, 
*nd  have  a  place  of  vantage.  Will  you  not  ward 
off  the  blow  that  threatens  your  father's  life  ?*' 

His  afflicted  daughter  appealed  to  those  in  the 
'foom  with  her. 

"  What  a  lot  is  mine.    All  your  safety   hangs 

<>n  die  defence  of  the  house,  and  we  dare  not 

'^uiimon  any  one  from  the  yard.     It  even  seems 

^^^cie  the  contest  against  so  superior  a  force  is 

^^usting  our  brave  friends.   My  father  is  obsti- 

'^^  he  is  persisting  in  his  desperate  scheme. 

^soldiers  are  heaving  him  up,  he  is  on  the 

^^er.    My  God,  he  is  falling  !  he  rallies  again, 

*^^  seems  bent  on  coming  up." 

^  Stop  1  stop ! — Back,  old  man,  whose  body,  not 

^^^  spirit  I  see  indeed  belongs  to  my  father. 

^U  seek  to  make  your  daughter's  feeUngs  the 

/^^^Hs  of  access  to  this  house.    Your  hopes  shall 

^tustrated.    Receive  me  in  your  hands  as  well 

you  can,  so  that  my  limbs  are  not  broken  in 


^  fdl.    I  will  end  the  unholy  strife  you  place 
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me  in.  I  come  to  yoa;  and  then  there  ii 
whose  sympathy  you  can  reckon  on.'' 

^' Never,  Margaret!"  exclaimed  Franciaa 
ed  at  her  friend^s  offer.    *^  I  forbid  yoa 
the  house.    What !   give  you   up    to   tl 
niards  ?     That    is    abandoning    every 
chance." 

"The  bam  is  on  fire,'^  shouted  dM 
"  What  our  arms  have  failed  in,  the  flame 
for  us.  Come  down,  Margaret,  before  yi 
to  face  a  more  merciless  enemy  than  iQan 

But  Margaret  saw  her  self-devotion  had 
its  object,  and  that  her  father  had  ces 
insane  endeavours  to  climb  to  the  windo 
the  Spaniards  stood  watching  the  progress 
new  and  mighty  ally.  Even  in  the  yard  all 
quiet  just  now  :  the  enemy  might  be 
waiting  the  operation  of  the  flames, 
lull  was  not  of  long  duration.  On  a  v 
terrific  cry  arose  in  front ;  the  firing  was  i 
renewed,  it  was  redoubled.  The  little  hut 
meadow  was  ignited  by  a  brand  thrown 
of  the  Spaniards;  and  they  were  soon 
uught  that  the  assault  of  this  desperately  c 
little  fortress  had  occupied  them  too  Ion 
battle  cry  of  the  Count  de  la  Marck,  the 
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horsemen  who  hemmed  the  Spaniards  in;  the 
slashing  cuts  that  requited  all  those  who  answered 
Orange  with  a  San  Jago,  soon  convinced  the  most 
^tical  of  the  impending  victory  being  suddenly 
changed  into  a  rout  and  bloody  defeat. 

The  Spaniards,  at  least  so  many  of  them  as 
'ctained  any  topographical  ideas  about  them,  ran 
for  the  high  road ;  while  those,  whose  memory  was 
^  perfect,  ran  any  way  that  was  unobstructed, 
^joert  meanwhile  mustered  his  brave  little  band 
^ther,  and  urged  them  to  extinguish  the  flames, 
^  the  loss  of  his  stock  should  be  the  bold 
^rmer's  only  reward  for  his  hearty  fellowship. 

"His  heavy  blows  on  our  side  well  deserve  our 
^p  in  his  strait.  Holloa !  young  gentleman,  if 
^t  cat  over  your  eye  has  not  quite  taken  your 
H^t  away,  just  go  in  doors  and  report  the  killed 
^d  wounded  to  our  lady  soldiers.  Many  a  skirmish 
'  have  taken  my  share  of,  but  never  saw  anything 
^gher  than  to-night's.  But  the  relief  came  just 
^  the  nick  of  time,  eh,  old  boy,*'  and  he  turned 
^  the  farmer,  "  before  exhaustion  or  the  enemy 
'^^^de  us  give  in  ?  Long  live  the  Prince,  say  L 
"'i^za  for  the  bag  and  wallet  I*' 

The  fire  had  not  made  such  progress  but  that 
^^y  soon  checked  its  further  ravages.  This  done, 
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Sjoert  betook  himself  to  the  apartments  where  he 
expected  to  find  his  party. 

He  found  them  all  up  stairs  in  the  same  roond^ 
from  the  window  of  which  Margaret  had  so  gal- 
lantly repelled  the  attack  of  the  Spaniards.  Btxt 
the  hearty  praise  which  the  bold  seaman  showered 
upon  her  after  he  had  heard  a  full  detail  of  bei 
brave  deeds,  fell  upon  a  listless  ear ;  her  miiid 
was  already  sorely  possessed  and  pre-occupied  with 
the  fate  of  her  father,  who  had  disappeared  in 
company  with  the  Spaniards,  and  by  tliis  time 
must  be  flying  for  his  life  with  Lumei^s  men  in 
hot  pursuit. 

"  Were  all  the  fathers  of  all  the  seventeen  pro- 
vinces   scouring   away   with  Lumei's  lambs  at 
their  heels,"  exclaimed  Sjoert,   **we  must  not 
stand  thinking  of  them  when  we  ourselves  are  in 
jeopardy.  Though  we  have  got  rid  of  the  Spaniirds 
it  is  out  of  the  frying-pan  into  the  fire,  for  we  sbtil 
now  be  put  to  it  to  get  off  from  the  Count  tob 
Lumei,  who  is  the    original  author  of  all  thii 
night's  troubles.    As  the  horses  in  the  tMf^ 
cannot  be  quite  as  tired  as  we  are,  and  as  Luintt 
is  safe  to  return  here  directly  he  has  had  enongii 
of  hunting  these  Spaniards,  I  say  we  had  better 
be  moving,  and  pretty  quickly  too,  so  that  he  cuf^ 
lay  an  embargo  on  us." 
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^  intimation  of  Sjoert  Enkerken  was  too 
'^cB  warranted  for  it  to  meet  with  any  question. 
"^  ladies,  therefore,  quitted  the  room  imme- 
^*^y,  and  probably  not  without  some  little 
•^^cesrion  of  very  allowable  pride  at  the  prowess 
^  had  so  lately  displayed.  The  risks  of  the 
'ide  yet  before  them  seemed  trifling  by  comparison 
^  the  perib  they  had  already  passed,  and  the 
^^  magnitade  of  the  past  dangers  and  their 
^>py  termination  engendered  a  self-reliance  3 
^**^dent,  therefore,  were  the  general  anticipa- 
tions as  to  the  final  issue  of  their  enterprise. 

**  To  horse!  to  horse  !**  called  the  Countess  of 
^^^  in  which  she  was  so  heartily  seconded,  even 
^y  the  timid  demoiselles  of  Brussels,  that  their 
^<>icc8  took  quite  a  gay  tone,  and  the  coming 
^ts  wore  quite  the  air  of  a  frolic. 

yjoert  preceded  the  ladies,  and  politely  opened 
*®  door  of  the  room  where  they  had  left  the 
^hheas  and  the  father  Baptist.  The  pair  were 
^  there,  but  in  company  with  a  third  person, 
^  whose  presence  certainly  not  an  individual  of 
^company  was  for  a  moment  prepared — no  less 
^  the  redoubtable  Count  William  de  la  Marck, 
^^  of  Lumei,  Admiral  and  Generalissimo  of  the 
^W  in  Holland. 

**I  am  here/'  commenced  he,  "  to  offer  my  con- 
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gratulations  on  an  encounter  my  honoured  guest 
at  Leyden  would  seem  to  have  sought.  Yo 
must,  of  a  verity,  have  keen  noses  thus  to  hsv 
scented  out  the  enemy  miles  off,  and  to  rush  i 
meet  him  before  even  I  had  the  most  distant  idc 
of  his  proximity.  The  country  is  highly  indeble 
to  you  all;  and  it  would  not  surprise  me  if  tb 
States-General  were  to  pass  you  a  vote  of  thank 
if  only  to  throw  some  indirect  censure  upon  Mi 
own  supineness,  since  it  is  my  misfortune  to  (^ 
great  dissatisfaction  to  the  worshipful  BmgO' 
masters  who  constitute  the  majority  there.  Bo) 
permit  me,  noble  Countess  of  Arleu,  and  yoo 
ladies  from  Brussels,  and  you,  holy  mother,  who* 
superstitions  I  despise,  but  whose  virtues  I  fhoidi 
in  vain  strive  to  emulate  (for  which  reason  I  oa 
the  less  afford  to  part  with  so  excellent  a  pilfttf 
and  example)  and  you  not  excepted,  lovely  Mu 
garet,  permit  me  all,  I  say,  to  remind  you  of  it 
triumphal  procession  with  which  you  wiQ  U 
morrow  enter  Leyden.*' 

'^  There's  the  longest  speech  which  I  ever  heap' 
from  his  Lordship  the  Count,"  remarked  Sjoes 
with  a  doubtful  expression  suitable  either  toim 
or  astonishment. 

*'  Hah  !  do  you  like  it,  my  old  sea  lion  ?''  ^ 
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Lomei,  passing  the  ladies^  and  addressing  himself 

;     to  the  pilot. 

I  ^That  don^t  much  matter  to  your  Excellency, 
I'm  thinking.  I  don't  recollect  any  occurrence 
tbat  seems  to  have  put  your  Lordship  in  such 
good  humour  as  this ;  one  things  though,  1  know 
ywi  will  forgive  me  for  saying,  I  wish  your 
j^dity  had  been  at  any  one  else's  expense  rather 
4an  ours.*' 

^Tou  don't  mean  to  say  this  has  put  you  out 
rf sorts,  my  fine  fellow?  Well,  then,  I  tell  you 
vluit,  Sjoert,  for  your  comfort  you  shall  be  head 
^  the  cavalcade  when  we  enter  Leyden  to* 
■»riow." 

'^Ay,  and  my  head  will  be  long  enough  for 
P^  as  well  as  the  cavalcade," 'muttered  Sjoert 
°^tveeii  his  teeth,  nodding  his  head,  nevertheless, 
to  the  Count,  in  token  of  his  acquiescence. 


4\ 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Count  Lumei  de  la  Marck  and  his  coadjutor,  Barthold 

The  city  of  Lieyden^  at  the  time  of  wKi 
speak,  had  no  palace  or  other  public  bv 
wherein  the  Count  de  la  Marck  could  have 
up  his  temporary  residence.  There  was  certaii 
ancient  fortress^  commonly  denominated  the 
with  a  garden  attached  to  it,  which  was  w 
by  a  well  within  the  waUs,  the  sinking  of 
dated  as  far  back  as  the  Romans ;  but  th 
considered  unfitted  for  the  accommodation ' 
Count.  A  house  in  the  town  belonging 
widow  was  therefore  taken  by  the  town  c 
for  him,  and  his  guard  and  servants  were  I 
in  the  ground  floor  and  offices  of  the  houMi 
he  himself  occupied  the  upper  rooms,  whi 
things  considered,  were  not  bad  quarters  i 
quondam  leader  of  a  band  of  free  companioi 
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The  only  luxury  of  furniture  in  which  Lumei 
'^med  to  indulge  himself,  consisted  of  weapons 
^i  drinking-vessels  of  rare  and  costly  make,  to- 
S^er  with  a  few  other  works  of  art,  such  as  in 
^e  present  day  would  be  regarded  as  mere  toys, 
^e  major  portion  of  these  articles  were  the  tro- 
I^  of  the  Count's*  exploits,  and  among  others 
^  a  carved  ivory  battle  horn,  which  was  sus- 
pended along  the  breadth  of  the  wall  which  was 
covered  besides  with  specimens  of  fire-arms, 
daggers,  swords,  and  battle-axes. 

Opposite  this  warlike  display  was  a  beaufet  laden 
^gold  and  silver  pitchers,  cups,  and  goblets, 
^^f  despite  their  number  and  brilliancy,  were 
dosed  not  unfrequently.  The  same  beaufet,  the 
^^oisitely  carved  oaken  doors  of  which  stood 
opoi,  exposing  all  his  treasures  to  gaze,  contained 
kiitttides  of  virtu,  among  others  a  crystal  hour- 
glttiso  constructed  as  to  strike  a  little  silver  bell 
^intervals. 

The  day  after  the  fight  on  the  Delft  road^  the 
^Wtlay  stretched  on  a  couch  in  this  same  apart- 
^^t  An  immense  wolf-hound,  whose  head 
Peeped  out  from  under  the  beards  skin  Lumei  had 
^'^wm  over  himself,  was  his  only  companion. 
The  animal's  pointed  ears  and  his  watchful  glance 
^  the  door  betokened    the  approach    of  some 
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person,  unquestionably  a  trusty  firiend  of  hi* 
master,  since  Wodan,  so  was  the  dog  namedi 
omitted  the  deep  bark  he  was  wont  to  greet  die 
advent  of  strangers  with,  to  their  great  alans. 
This  friendly  feeling  was  explained  by  Lomefi 
demeanour  on  the  unannounced  entry  of  U> 
visitor. 

He  raised  himself  on  the  couch,  in  order  to 
make  room  for  the  other  at  his  side. 

''Welcome,  Barthold/'  was  the  salutttion; 
"  what  news  for  me  ?" 

''  Good  or  bad,  as  it  may  be  taken,  Adnurdy' 
replied  the  new  comer,  retumii^  the  other's  Bah* 
tation,  and  patting  the  head  of  the  animal,  wfaki 
had  been  already  lifted,,  as  if  in  expectation  of  • 
caress. 

Barthold  Entes,or  Barney  Ducks,  for  soirodl 
his  name  run  in  English,  formerly  the  Counts 
Lieutenant  in  the  fleet  and  now  in  the  afVfr 
which  was  assembled  under  Lumei  in  HoBtfA 
and  consequently  the  next  in  importance  to  b 
leader,  was  of  short,  soldierly  figure,  with  a  7114^ 
where  might  have  been  counted  a  Ttmemhnt^f 
of  every  contest  for  the  last  ten  years,  if  «•'• 
would  have  rendered  the  irredeemable  uglineit  <f 
his  pock-marked  features  tolerable.    His  tofe* 
too,  argued  no  desire  on  his  part  to  divert  att^ 
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twn  from  his  want  of  comeliness^  for  while  the 
Count,  (whether  from  the  duty  he  owed  to  the 
&ir  sex,  who  were  more  numerous  in  Leyden 
ttanofyorein  his  fleet,  or  that  he  felt  himself 
^lyed  from  a  portion  of  his  vow  by  the  fright- 
ftl  deaths  to  which  he  had  subjected  all  the  clergy 
^  had  fidlen  into  his  hands,)  had  now  relieved 
liit&oe  of  some  of  its  hairy  superfluity,  Barthold 
Botes  permitted  the  hair  to  run  wild  over  his 
^iiige,  wherever  the  seams  of  his  wounds  had  not 
Aecked  its  growth  for  ever.  The  rents  in  the 
doih  of  his  jacket  were  made  good  with  leather. 
Bis  lower  integuments  were  all  the  worse  for 
^f^,  and  decidedly  needed  the  support  of  the 
^  which  ^rted  them  up,  and  from  which 
d^ded  his  long  and  well  tried  blade ;  while  his 
lN)ots  and  spurs  had  certainly  never  quitted  his 
pcnoa  to  be  subjected  to  the  purifying  touch  of  a 
Kvraat ;  but  withal,  in  the  bony  frame,  the  dis- 
%Qied  countenance,  and  the  heavy  accoutrements 
^^tl^  officer,  a  bystander  would  have  seen  the 
PiODsptness  and  determination,  which  despite  the 
^'OQ^ness  of  the  outward  man,  commanded  a 
^^itam  degree  of  respect ;  and  this  nole  me  tangere 
Hfcarance  was  not  decreased  by  the  wildness  of 
^  look,  and  the  deep  sunken  eye,  whose  fiery 
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glances  no  one,  not  the  friend  of  Barthold  Eal 
would  meet  with  any  satisfaction. 

The  Count  de  la  Marck  was  not  a  whit  beh: 
his  trusty  follower  in  this  ready  equipment 
action  from  top  to  toe^  and  his  glance  s 
announced  an  unconquerable  hatred  of  all  op] 
sition.  His  mouth  now  visible  by  the  removal 
his  beard,  had  full  lips,  the  indications  of  sensi 
lity,  his  arched  nose  was  of  noble  cut,  his  forehei 
was  loftier,  and  his  figure  taller  than  that  of  b 
comrade.  His  apparel,  though  free  fipom  any  pr 
tence  of  show,  was  still  that  of  a  man  of  di 
tinction ;  the  short  jacket  of  green  velvet  was  cm 
roented  with  gold  buttons,  the  scanty  breeches  we 
of  fine  white  buckskin,  the  shirt  which  rose  fio 
the  hips  unconfined  by  any  vest,  was  disposed 
tasty  folds  and  embroidered  and  plaited  over  t 
bosom,  and  the  gold  spurs  buckled  to  the  boo^ 
which  completed  his  dress,  sparkled  in  all  t 
polish  of  the  costly  metal. 

'^  How  far  have  the  Spaniards  pushed  forward 
inquired  he,  as  soon  as  Barthold  Entes  took 
seat  with  him  and  his  wolf-hound  ;  *^  for  argiU 
from  the  excursion  they  made  last  night  on  ^ 
Utrecht  side,  these  victories  of  late  have  m^ 
them  such  upstarts  that  they  look  on  themsel 
already  as  masters  of  all  Holland.'^ 
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"  No/'  said  Barthold  Entes,  "  Don  Frederick 
IS  still  at  Amsterdam  along  with  Bossu,  Oberstein, 
Noircannes,  Romero,  and  the  rest  of  them.  But 
Aose  city  peddling  rascals  *have  promised  the 
Spaniards  to  put  Holland  into  their  hands  without 
•triking  a  blow — ^" 

"The  devil !  who  brought  them  here  shall 
cvry  them  back  first/'  put  in  the  Count  impa- 
tiently. 

"The  negociation  has  been  opened  with 
Haarlem ;  the  Amsterdam  Council  has  despatched 
^  affectionate  fatherly-sort  of  a  monitory 
^tle  to  their  brothers  in  Haarlem,  advising 
tl^  that  they  can't  hold  out  in  the  long  run,  and 
*"crefore  that  they  had  better  use  what  time  they 
"^vCi  and  throw  themselves  on  the  mercy  and 
S^erosity  of  their  victors," 

^The  beggarly  dunderheads  of  Amsterdam  ! 
Heaven  will,  I  hope,  make  me  some  reparation 
^^  my  fiEulure  on  their  precious  city ;  and  then, 
^  help  them,  for  Spanish-hearted  papists.  I 
^  drown  them  like  a  parcel  of  curs  in  their 
^  canals.'' 

-^^Ukiei    could  not    resist  this  outbreak ;  but 
'^^'^tt^cting  the  subject,  he  resumed  : 

-^nt  what  did  Haarlem  say  ?     Did  they  hang 

•^^^cally  messengers  on  the  highest  tower,  or 
^.  II.  i> 


50  THE    PRINCE    OF   ORANGE. 

were  they  and  their  letters  made  into  a  bon-fire 
altogether  ?*' 

Barthold  Entes  looked  at  his  commander  with 
the  face  of  a  man  who  knows  he  has  to  impart 
unpleasant  intelligence,  with  a  perfect  knowledge 
of  its  effect. 

^^  Why  they  just  received  the  letter,  read  it,  anck 
talked  about  it  before  the  Senate,  and  then  sen^ 
back  an  embassy  to  Don  Frederick  to  beg  hi^ 
mercy,  and  to  treat  with  him  for  favourable  con« 
ditions.*' 

The  news  operated  precisely  in  the  manner 
Barthold  Entes  had  expected.  The  Count  started 
up  so  suddenly  that  Wodan  suspecting  from  his 
conduct  the  vicinity  of  an  enemy,  rushed  forward^ 
baring  his  fangs  and  growling  horribly,  while  Hb 
owner  stamped  on  the  ground  with  fury,  and- 
rammed  his  hat  down  over  the  masses  of  hi^ 
dark  hair,  which  seemed  to  stand  out  from  lii^ 
head  with  the  excess  of  his  passion. 

^^  What  would  you  do.  Admiral  ?"  asked  Eatery 
as  quietly  as  if  nothing  was  the  matter. 

'^To  Haarlem  at  once  with  a  thousand  meOy 
before  these  Spanish  dogs  get  possession,''  xoued 
the  General. 

^^  You  would  find  the  gates  fast.    We  aie  net 
over  and  above  liked  there.  I  am  afraid  tite*^ 
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I^deners  have  been  telling  lies  of  us.  If  a 
soldier  happens  to  take  a  fancy  to  a  fowl  which 
was  not  fatted  with  his  com,  or  chucks  the 
"wind-shouldered  beauty  of  some  tailor  under  the 
^f  away  screech  the  Burgomaster  and  Coundls 
^  ^9  as  if  never  a  purse  nor  husband's  head  in 
*«  town  were  safe ;  and  then,  if  we  don't  put  the 
^''^^lefiictor  in  gaol  instantly,  then  off  they  are  to 
restates  and  the  Prince,  with  their  clamours, 
*^g  up  every  drop  of  holy  blood  we  have 
^  out,  and  going  on  as  if  never  a  citizen  in  all 
^den  could  call  his  wife  his  own.'* 

^Thankless,  senseless  crew  !  After  we  have  rid 
^"^  miserable  necks  of  the  Spanish  yoke,  we  must 
4iit  oiirselves  up  in  a  mousetrap  ?  I  do  hope  and 
^^^  this  Haarlem  afiair  will  satisfy  the  Prince 
^t  they  want  a  strong  hand,  and  that  it's  better 
^  quiet  your  common  scolds  with  the  rope  than 
"y  inviting  them  to  the  Council,  or  rather  the 
**»embly  of  the  States  there  to  make  their  lies 
^  into  protocols,  and  get  promises  of  investiga- 
^  and  redress." 

**  The  Prince  !"  replied  Entes,  "  why  the  com- 
^onalty  of  Haarlem  has  sent  to  him:  the 
^nunandant  summoned  their  principal  men, 
^d  the  members  of  the  guilds  to  meet  him, 
^d  told  them  all  about  the  treachery  of  the 
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Council.  Launcelot  of  Brederode,  one  of  onr^ 
was  at  the  meeting ;  but  instead  of  turning  ' 
Leyden  and  you  for  assistance^  for  the  dang 
is  imminent^  and  the  Spaniards  are  but  thr 
hours'  march  from  Haarlem,  away  they  pack 
the  Prince.  Brederode  mentioned  your  nam 
you  were  a  brave  man,  said  the  Guild-maste 
but  the  people  would  not  have  you  in  the  tow 
it  is  the  Prince  they  look  to  for  salvation,  and 
he  and  his  soldiers  only  show  their  noses  c 
of  the  entrenchments,  see  how  they  are  dapp 
for  it.'' 

*'  We  havn't  been  always  lucky,  Barthold,*'  Ba 
the  Count ;  "  confidence  rests  entirely  on  tl 
Prince,  did  he  only  wear  boots  instead  of  woman 
shoes,  and  come  to  these  citizens  and  speak  01 
like  their  master  instead  of  beating  about  tl 
Hush  with  every  beggarly  tailor  and  mechanic  ^ 
if  they  were  so  many  law-makers,  I  for  one  shon 
be  quite  content  with  his  government.'* 

^^  Has  then  the  letter  he  sent  a  few  weeks  tj 
taught  you  so  much  courtesy  ?"  asked  Entes;  ai 
the  sarcastic  question  brought  the  blood  into  t 
Admiral's  face. 

<< Pshaw!  the  States  make  him  write  thi 
letters." 

^'  Hecomes,"resumed  thewily  Lieutenant^'^s 
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wben  we  have  done  the  work  he  helps  to  gather  the 
fruit.  That  is  very  pleasant,  rather  like  a  Prince, 
1  must  say.  After  we  have  won  and  kept  first  Brill 
And  then  Holland  and  Zealand,  he  obliges  us  by 
coming  and  governing  us.  What  is  the  name  of 
"^ctown  he  has  won  to  the  cause,  I  should  like  to 
"^ow?  I  don*t  recollect  any  town,  fortress,  vil- 
^c,  or  even  ship,  he  has  taken  and  kept.  But  the 
•rt  of  ruling  those  who  have  conquered,  he  seems 
*o  understand  that.  From  Germany,  Hennegau, 
^f  Brabant,  his  letters  were  couched  as  advice, 
now  they  are  becoming  commands.  There's  never 

*  priest  or  jew  huckster  one  meets  in  the  streets, 
^no  does  not  pull  a  strip  of  paper  out  of  his 
pocket  that  he  calls  his  highness'  safe  conduct, 
^d  then  we  must  keep  the  soldiers  without  pay, 
•nd  must  not  allow  them  even  to  inconvenience 
we  good  citizens.  Are  we  to  forget  that  we  are 
^c  origin  of  the  revolt ;  that  they  are  beginning  to 
^ow  us  on  one  side  as  done  with  ?     Are  you  not 

*  Count,  noble,  as  high  born  as  the  Prince  himself? 
^W  not  your  forefathers  the  mighty  vassals  of  a 
*^hty  kingdom  ?  When  I  came  back  into  the 
^^  this  moniing,  I  found  them  all  busy  kicking 
^P  an  outcry  against  you.  You  had  stopped  a 
Company  travelling  under  the  passes  of  the  Prince, 
^  Leyden,  including  a  nun,   the  Countess  of 
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Arleu^  the  Ladies  Roienbeck^  and  so  foitb^  ic 
brought  them  back  to  Leyden,  to  make  tte 
objects  of  rudeness  and  insult  ?  They  will  teUtl 
States,  they  will  tell  the  Prince  of  you  agii 
Have  we  deserved  such  epithets  as  the  shaiks 
the  North  Sea  ?  Is  this  town  kept  by  the  co 
tributions  of  the  Prince,  or  by  the  power  of  c 
arms  ?** 

Barthold  Entes  sidd  much  more  in  the  saj 
strain,    while    the  Count    in  great    tumult 
mind  continued  pacing  up  and  down  the  room* 

"  Don*t  poison  my  blood  quite,  comrade,"  j 
exclaimed  at  last,  interrupting  the  other.  ^ 
runs  furious  enough  already.  The  Prince  r: 
never  forget  what  he  owes  to  us.  He  will  remai 
our  friend,  not  our  master.'' 

^^  He  is  that  already,  and  of  all  the  country  to 
The  Princedom  of  Orange  will  soon  extend  itod 
only  be  brave  and  obedient,  and  you  shall  live 
see  it  include  many  a  dukedom  and  many 
county." 

'^The  Prince's  brothers  in  arms  will  never 
away  empty,  let  it  reach  ever  so  far,''  said  Ltui 
with  forced  tranquillity,  drawing  a  deep  hnm 
^^  As  yet  the  provinces  are  the  King  of  Spain'0 

^^  As  yet  they  are,  and  so  is  Germany  the  E 
peror's,  without  his  being  master  of  an  indi  UMi 
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^to  his  patrimony.  Everything  in  his  name,  but 
^hing  to  his  wish.  What  could  you  do  if  the 
^^rtnce  were  to  receive  the  Stadtholdership  of 
^^ders  and  Brabant,  (at  which,  by  the  way,  he 
^^  aiming,  till  obliged  to  be  satisfied  with  Hoi- 
^i  and  Zealand) ;  suppose  he  were  to  receive 
ttem  in  perpetuity  from  the  empire,  France,  or 
^ven  Spain  herself:  what  could  you  or  I  do  or 
**y?  Wouldn't  Leyden  or  Amsterdam  be  a 
pfetty  capital  for  the  Prince  of  Holland  ?  Or 
^ould  it  sound  so  very  bad,  that  same  little  pro- 
Wb,  <'  The  Wassenaars  is  the  oldest  family,  the 
B^erodes  the  noblest,  the  Egmonts  the 
'ichest,'*  when  lengthened  by  the  addition  of, 
^  And  the  de  la  Marcks  the  most  powerful.'' 

liUmei  sat  down  on  a  chair  and  shook  his  head. 

He  heard  the    expression   of  secret  hopes  and 

••pirations  known  only  in  his  own  bosom,  for 

^Wdi  he  would  gladly  have  offered  his  blood,  nay 

"^  life  as  the  recompence ;  in  his  mind's  eye  he 

^•^the  realization  of  a  vain  dream,  for  whose 

^Gn  image  he  had  sacrificed  the  independence 

^*  King  among  freebooters,  to  the  equivocal 

^^tion  of  a  governor  of  a  town,  for  which  his 

^^  were  so  ill  suited.     He  could  say  nothing  in 

Wy,  but  sunk  down  in  reverie.     He  pressed  the 

^^^  of  the  dog  lying  at  his  feet  between  his 
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hands  so  forcibly,  that  Wodan  leaped  up,  and 

to  the  other  end  of  the  room,  yelling  with  the  pii^' 

*'The  dog/'  resumed  Barthold  Entes  seait^ 
upon  the  incident,  "  when  he  has  run  down  l^*^ 
game,  gets  nothing  more  for  his  pains  than.     ^ 
scanty  handful  of  the  entrails.    Men  though  m^^^ 
not  to  be  treated  like  dogs.   They  keep  what  th-^^y 
get,  and  perform  no  services  without  some  c^*^ 
tainty.'^ 

"What  is  it  you  are  driving  at,  Barthold>  ^ 
exclaimed  Lumei,  flinging  his  hat  and  glo^ve* 
aside,  and  wiping  the  heavy  drops  from  his  bro^^* 

"  I  am  thinking  that  it  is  high  time  to  show  tb« 
Prince  who  really  has  the  power ;  instead  of  a^ 
this  bowing  and  bending,  we  must  show  a  little 
more  pride  and  assurance.  The  mere  impresnc^ 
of  power  has  a  value.  When  others  see  a  m*-**^ 
who  knows  his  own  strength  as  well  as  how  to  pi^^ 
it  out,  the  conclusions  are  too  self-evident  to  b^ 
dwelt  upon.'* 

"Whence  comes  this  abundance  of  wit  tt*-* 
wisdom  ?'*  asked  Lumei,  astonished  at  the  simp^^ 
shrewdness  of  his  Lieutenant,  which  he  admir^^ 
more  than  his  desperate  bravery,  wherein  1** 
looked  on  him  as  his  own  equal,  esteeming  himti^ 
immeasurably  the  superior  in  other  qualities. 

"My  perception  seems  perchance  larger  th^^ 
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By  is,'*  was  Barthold's  reply;  "but  had 
d  otherwise  than  I  talk^  how,  think  you, 
aly  should  I  have  risen,  without  birth  or 
3,  from  a  common  sailor  to  be  captain  of 
)ters  and  lastly,  Lieutenant,  to  the  com- 
rnb-chief  of  Holland  P' 
e'U  try  whether  we  can't  still  further  ad- 
you,"  returned  the  Count,  holding  out  his 

hold  grasped  it  with  a  hearty  pressure  en<- 

jig  his  patron. 

fore  all  things  we  must  maintain  our  own 

lence.^* 

I  had  not  sworn  an  oath  to  the  States  to 

the  land  in  their  names,  and  subject  to  the 

8  orders,  we  should  have  been  quite  unfet- 

I  this  matter.'' 

es  the  oath  say  nothing  of  your  using  your 
dgment  as  to  the  welfare  of  the  country  ? 
a  a  slave  tied  down  to  a  prescribed  set  of 
r  do  you  serve  the  States  as  a  free  man  P 
tainly,  I  have  never  applied  to  them  but 
wanted  money.** 

d  very  pleasant  answers  you  have  received 
g  that  same,'^  insinuated  Barthold. 
ddes,  they  have  in  reality  troubled  them- 
)ut  little  about  my  proceeding,  save  when 

D  3 


tomj)ter,    "  l)ut    such    as    j)lcase   us.     Where 
(•(jiujuer,  tluTc  will  we  command.     Wc  can  rec 
on  our  troops,  and  they  will  help  us  to  keep  ev 
one    of    the    awkward    magistrates    under 
thumbs/' 

"  And  the  Prince  ?"  inquired  Lumei. 

^^  Oh  1  he  will  of  course  come  over  to  you  d 
own  accord,  receive  assurances  of  amity^  and  ei 
into  stipulations  directly  he  perceives  that  you 
more  his  master  than  his  instrument" 

There  was  a  pause,  which  was  at  length  brol 
by  Barthold's  resuming : 

'^Below,  among  the  halberdiers,  a  gentkn 
from  Brussels— 'Adalbert  Roienbeck,  I  think- 
waiting  to  see  you ;  I  forgot  him  till  this  mome 
but  I  promsied  to  announce  him.  Shall  I  li 
him  up  ?" 

The  Count,  buried  in  deep  thought,  assent 
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^ut  whoever  could  have  seen  his  countenance 
^^ould  have  known  that  in  spirit  he  was  a  watchful 
^l^server  of  the  conference. 

^^  What  bnngs  you  again  to  me  V*  commenced 
*^e  Count,  at  last. 

^^The  petition,  worshipful  Admiral  and  Go- 
"Pernor,  to  permit  the  persons  whom  you  this 
doming  brought  back  to  Leyden,  to  resume  their 
journey  imder  safe  escort  to  Delft.** 

Barthold  Entes  gave  a  slight  cough,  and 
Sl^ticing  rapidly  at  the  Admiral,  turned  again  to 
^l^e  window. 

^^  How  came  you  not  to  think  of  an  escort  when 
you  stole  out  of  the  city  like  a  thief  in  the 
^htP'  was  Lumei's  unpromising  retort. 

**  We  were  not  aware  that  we  needed  any  other 
Permission  than  the  Prince's  pass,*'  said  the  young 
"^•n  quietly. 

'^And  that  made  you  slip  away  in  darkness? 
^^'t  you  know  there  is  an  order  that  no  Catholics 
^  leaye  the  towns  under  my  charge  without  my 
^ress  leave  and  license,  unless  they  choose  to 
'^'cur  suspicion  of  flight  and  treachery,  and  en- 
"•^ger  their  life  and  property  ?'* 

''The  order  was  not  unknown  to  me;  but  I 
^'Jsidcred  it  extended  only  to  the  actual  inhabi- 
^^  of  the  Orange  towns  in  which  you   com- 
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manded,  not  to  strangers  and  mere  sojou 
said  Adalbert;  boldly. 

^^  Then,  Sir,  it  extends  to  all  withii 
walls.  I  will  lend  no  favour  to  cabals  an 
goings.  I  have  no  intention  of  perraittiii 
priests  and  their  dependents  to  harm  the 
cause  with  their  interchanges  of  tidings, 
pointing  out  to  the  enemies  of  the  counti 
the  Reformed  religion  the  best  way  to  ga 
town-walls  and  gates.  By  this  precaut 
compel  all,  even  those  who  yet  cling  to 
papistical  superstitions,  which  God  in  his 
time  will  root  out,  to  take  part  in  the  defe 
the  cities  and  the  country  with  their  bodi< 
means.  As  your  Duke  of  Alba  forbids  tli 
wandering  of  Protestants,  so  do  I  that  of  ( 
lies.  It  shall  be  no  fault  of  mine  if  the  ei 
strength  is  augmented  by  deserters.  This  i 
answer.*' 

The  young  Roienbeck,  during  this  out 
turned  deadly  pale,  perhaps  from  suppress 
but  partly  from  the  exhaustion  induced  I 
wounds  and  the  fatigue  of  the  previous  night, 
as  the  courtesy  of  offering  a  seat  had  been  €fi 
he  sought  to  support  himself  by  leaning  agi 
chair  while  he  collected  himself  and  replied 

^'  Your  Highness  has  forgotten  to  look  at 
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papers  from  his  Excellency^  the  Prince  and  su- 
preme Governor.    They  enjoin  all  officials  of  the 
States-General  assembled  at  Delft,  to  protect  and 
afford  all  necessary  support  and  assistancej  on 
their  journey  from  Leyden  to  Brussels,  to  the 
honourable  the   Countess   Francisca  von  Arleu, 
the  venerable  Abbess  of  the  Clarisserines,  the 
ladies  Anna  and  Clementine  Roienbeck,  as  well  as 
-Oame  Margaret  Descartes  of  Valenciennes,   Your 
Highness  may   perhaps    not    conceive    yourself 
wund  by  these  injunctions/* 

"That,  Sir,  I  have  not  to  account  for  to  you,  but 
^  the  Prince,  who,  to  my  mind,  seems  ill- 
advised.  DonH  trouble  yourself  in  throwing 
*way  farther  words  on  me.  They  will  not  move 
^  one  whit  to  act  differently  from  what  I  deem 
^^nristent  with  the  welfare  of  the  country  en- 
*"«ted  to  my  charge." 

**  But,  my  Lord,  to  imprison  these  ladies  whom 
you  brought  back,  and  to  seclude  them  by  your 
•^tbeb  firom  all  intercourse  from  without,  as 
^  as  my  sisters  from  communication  with  their 
"'other,  is  a  breach  of  the  privileges  of  this 
^^>  whose  functionaries  have  within  its  bounda- 

• 

^^  the  sole  right  to  arrest  and  detain,  except  as 
''^ds  your  own  followers  and  those  belonging  to 
^^  army.    The  Burgomaster  and  Council  enter 
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a  formal  protest  against  such  proceedings,  i 
this  purpose  have  commissioned  me  to 
you — '* 

But  here  Adalbert's  bold  remonstrana 
checked^  and  the  receipt  of  his  notice  prev 
by  Lumei's  impatient  interruption : 

^^  If  you  think,  my  young  spark  firom  Bm 
that  I  care  more  for  the  growling  of  these  mffe 
black  frocked  gentry  of  the  Town-Hall,  than  c 
dog  there,  you  are  very  much  out  of  your  rei 
ing  touching  William  de  la  Marck.  Mi 
rights  outweigh  municipal  rights.  Now,  see 
the  Countess  yon  Arleu  was  captured  by 
Beggar  fleet,  and  she  chose  to  pay  her  ransom 
the  coffers  of  the  States,  which  they  chose  ti 
in  their  own  pockets.  Am  I  going  to  see  n 
and  my  comrades  cheated  out  of  the  reward  ( 
brave  deeds  ?  Your  sisters  came  here  witl 
Abbess,  and  if  not  already  nims,  are  going  i 
made  such.  I  have  sworn  before  Ood  to  pen 
and  destroy  Catholicism  wherever  I  meet  it| 
neither  they,  nor  the  old  witch  who  has  a 
them,  shall  budge  one  step  out  of  Leyden  wil 
recording  their  belief  in  the  GK>spel  creed, 
least  renouncing  the  cloister.  Their  creed 
plague  spot  and  abomination  to  Christeni 
Further,  I  see  no  reason  why  I  shouldn't  ( 
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iSbet^B  pprse  strings  a  little  for  your  and  their 
mi^as  he  sticks  as  true  to  the  Viceroy  as  ere  a 
mcillor  in  the  Spanish  residence.   As  for  this 

Qreta  of  Valenciennes,  she  is  the  courtesan 
Spanish  officer,  to  whom  she  shall  never  more 
(k  to  tell  what  she  has  discovered  of  our  plans 
sunpaigns  in  Brill,  Rotterdam,  and  Leyden.'^ 
ftfaold  Entes   signified  his   entire  approba- 

of  this  answer;  and  when  Adalbert  was 
t    persisting    in     his    claim,    he    silenced 

fou  are  canyingfire  on  one  shoulder,  and  water 
le  other.  Master  Roienbeck.  How  may  one 
r  which  side  you  and  your  kindred  take,  for 
gainst  the  insurrection  ?  If  you  are  only 
ras  about  your  two  sisters,  why  didn't  you 
them  straight  to  Brussels,  instead  of  letting 
I  fly  to  Leyden  for  safety  ?  And  why  do  you 
Ue  yourself  about  any  body  else  but  these  two 
,irhen  you  know  well  enough  that  a  dash  of 
r  pen  to  any  merchant's  house  in  Rotterdam 
Haarlem  would  bring  down  cash  enough  to 
the  road  of  all  obstacles  in  the  way  of  the  dam- 
'  travelling.  No,  that  wouldn't  suit  you ;  but 
Would  be  dodging  about  hither  and  thither,  as  if 
Would  thrust  yourself  on  the  very  person  of  the 
loe.  Are  you  a  spy  in  Alba's  service  ?   Or  has 
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that  excellent  Abbess  some  convent  valoa 
bles  with  her  which  you  want  to  get  hold  of,  i 
you  seem  so  careful  of  her  ?  But  you  may  depen* 
on  it,  she  won't  leave  here  without  a  pretty  smar 
search  aflter  them.  And  now,  once  and  for  mS, 
just  bundle  up  your  papers,  and  God  be  with  yoo; 
and  as  you  have  full  permission  to  go,  which  the 
Count  gives  you,  be  off  to  Delft,  and  go  comphhi 
to  the  Prince : — we  shall  know  how,  I  dare  say,  to 
answer  him.'' 

"  I  shall  not  quit  this  town  save  in  company  ci 
my  sisters,  and  the  worshipful  lady  to  whose 
protection  they  were  confided,"  were  Adalbcrfi 
last  words,  as  he  lefib  the  room  in  the  full  bat  ead 
conviction  that  the  Prince  had  no  danger  to 
dread  greater  than  that  which  came  from  thif 

over-powerful  ally  and  minister. 
The  Count  so  soon  as  he  was  alone  with  hii 

Lieutenant,  blew  a  whistle,  hunter  fashion,  with 

his  fingers,  as  a  signal  to  some  of  his  attendintf* 
^^  Rhenish,  the  oldest,  mind,''  he  ordered,  » 

the  servant  appeared. 
^^  My  Lord,  the  magistracy  has  not  had  thebntt 

filled  again.    There  is  only  some  new  wine  9/ii 

Alicant  in  the  cellar. " 
"  There  now,"  said  the  angry  soldier,  **  even  I 

am  sentenced  to  starvation  by  this  scurvy  pi^ 
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t  we  disbelieTe  the  men  when  they  complain  of 
niggardliness  and  poor  quarters  of  these  citi- 
I?  Well  then^  bring  some  Alicant^  and  new 
5.  When  were  we  out,  aboard  the  fleet,  of 
tcatel,  Malvoisie,  old  Hock,  and  fiery  Bur- 
ly? Many  a  bravely  running  cask  has 
i  spared  since  I  took  to  these  small  tipples 
fe. 

vihold  Entes'  palate  was  less  delicate  than 
leneral's,  and  the  new  wine  which  the  servant 
ght  seemed  strong  and  old  enough,  for  it  was 
lashion  of  those  days  to  give  wine  a  greatly 
iased  spirit  and  body,  by  long  keeping  in 
t  vessels,  by  which  it  also  acquired  a  pun- 
j  and  hardness  little  likely  to  please  modern 
is. 

If  it  were  not  that  we  should  get  into  a  disa- 
able  strait  with  Captain  Treslong,  it  would  be 
best  course  to  get  beforehand  with  the  Prince's 
lier  orders,  by  coming  to  a  speedy  conclusion 
It  these  prisoners,'^  observed  Barthold  Entes, 
r  taking  a  long  pull  at^his  cup ;  ^^  but  William 
'lois  has  the  love  of  the  men,  and  is  too  stout 
nb  of  the  old  Sea  Beggars'  body  for  us  to  be 
'out  him  in  our  plans.'' 

Right,  quite  right,"  replied  the  Count  in 
^iksed  surprise   at  his  coadjutor's  foresight. 
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^' These  Roienbecks  are  somehow  reUted  ( 
him^  and  it  wouldn't  do  at  all  to  treat  Aei 
with  indignity/* 

^^  Oh!  this  tedious  slippery  justioe  whidiw 
have  to  deal  with  now^  wears  me  out,'*  sighed  A 
a£9icted  Lieutenant.  ^What  a  different  ioB 
was  a  free  tribunal  at  sea !  One  word  witiMH 
summons^  or  a  nod,  and  every  yard  arm  wu  ywi 
gallows.  But  to  return  to  WiUiakn  of  Blois}— l 
must  be  made  sure  of;  these  townsfolk  have  id0> 
faith  in  his  mildness  than  our  vigour ;  and  shoal 
it  happen  that  we  break  with  the  Prince,  if  cmlyA 
a  while  and  to  be  reunited  stronger  than  efv 
with  him,  it  would  be  a  clever  thing  to  seciire  A 
goodwill  and  assistance  of  the  towns.** 

^^Youarea  regular  statesman,  Barthold :  70 
shall  be  my  Chancellor  instead  of  Lieutaatfti 
exclaimed  the  more  than  ever  astonished  CSons 

^^  I  am  trpng  at  something  better  8till«-4i 
more  of  that  anon.  Tour  greatness  is  mine.  W 
must  secure  Treslong  in  our  friendship ;  be  ^ 
be  more  ours  than  the  Prince's.** 

^^  Is  he  not  now  with  Symonson  de  Bykp ' 
Middleburg,  acting  against  Mondragon  ?** 

Barthold  nodded,  continuing,  ^Hliis  said  8pB/^ 
son  de  Ryk  whom  you  named  is  no  man  fo  ^ 
Even  among  the  Beggars  he  always   reniii*^ 
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a  blockhead  of  a  townsman :  and  yon  might 
jtut  as  well  try  to  teach  a  cow  to  dance  a  minuet, 
tt  to  move  him  to  do  anjrthing  he  was  pleased  to 
imigbe  contrary  to  his  country^s  freedom  and  the 
Prince's  cause.  But  Treslong  has  some  vanity, 
t&d  is  devoted  to  you/^ 

^As  one  sworn  brother  in  arms  to  another/' 
<&ed  in  Lumei  enthusiastically.  ^^And  I  am 
sue  that  I  deserve  his  love,  for  he  is  the  only 
nan  who  contests  the  first  place  with  you,  Bar- 
Md,  in  my  heart — the  only  one,  or  may  this 
vine  bum  my  inside  out  like  poison,"  and  the 
Count  slapped  his  hand  upon  the  table.  ^^  If  any 
Bttn  is  without  falsehood  and  subterfuge,  that 
iDan  is  William  of  Blois.  And  if  he  is  loved  and 
prized  of  any  one,  that  is  he  by  William  de  la 
^bidc.  Forward,  Barthold,  for  our  true  and  brave 
^ows,  homeless  men,  who  returned  sword  in  hand 
to  fight  anew  for  their  country,  and  who  will  now 
look  upon  the  sea  as  their  fatherland,  driven  as 
^  are  a  second  time  from  their  native  soil.  As 
^^  with  you,  so  have  I  sat  many  a  time  over  our 
^ps  with  Treslong  in  the  cabin  or  on  deck,  when 
^  waves  of  the  sea  played  smiling  round  our 
'^  and  a  £edr  wind  filled  the  sails.  But  he  has 
'toodat  my  side  too  when  the  sea  swept  our  decks. 
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and  the  hurricane  has  snapped  our  stoutest 
like  twine^  and  eye  and  ear  were  stretched  m 
ful  look  out  for  the  reef^  which  was  awaitin 
ship^  like  an  armed  man  the  helpless  enemy 
is  dashed  down  at  his  feet. 

^^  He  has  stood  by  me  when  the  balls 
rattling  among  the  rigging,  and  our  guns 
playing  away  at  the  Spaniards.  I  shall 
forget/'  continued  the  Count,  now  warming 
the  wine  and  the  merits  of  his  tried  friem 
companion,  ^^  I  shall  never  forget  how  he  y 
forward  when  the  shot  were  flying  about  the 
we  were  trying  to  board,  and  I  was  thrown 
by  a  stunning  splinter.  ^Are  you  alive,  Lume 
cried  stooping  down ;  and  when  I  laugfao 
^Ay  in  better  keeping  too  than  you  just  now/ 1 
ing  that  the  balls  were  whistling  over  me  as 
while  he  was  standing  upright.  And  Um 
shouted,  Hurrah  boys,  victory  is  cur's 
Admiral  is  all  right;  and  his  voice  sounded  1 
ears  more  like  the  voice  of  a  mother  than  a 
Look  you,  Barthold,  we  may  calculate  onTn 
as  safely  as  on  the  assistance  of  our  limbs.  A 
I  have  not  been  forgetting  to  look  out  for  hix 
you  know  that  I  am  in  hopes  the  Countess  of 
will  pay  her  ransom  that  she  so  generously  do 
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i  second  time  ?  It  struck  me  long  ago  that  Treslong 
^  in  love  with  her ;  and  now  she  must  learn  to 
love  him^  or  by  the  head  of  Egmont  she  and  Wil- 
liam de  la  Marck  won't  part  company.  I  wouldn't 
otherwise  have  blown  so  much  as  a  handful  of 
iust  in  her  way  to  prevent  her  journey.*' 

^Love  him?  He  marry  the  Countess  of 
Arleu  ?"  said  Barthold  whose  turn  it  now  was  to 
iw  surprised. 

"Ton  are  thinking,  maybe^  that  it  is  not 
ciactly  an  act  of  friendship  for  me  to  be  hamper- 
ing my  comrade's  neck  with  a  matrimonial 
fcslter  ?"  said  the  Count,  laughing ;  "  but  for  no 
ofterroan  would  I  do  it;  he  is  fit  to  be  married.  A 
Buifortane  to  any  one  else  will  be  happiness  to 
^,  and  this  Countess  has  bewitched  him  with 
"ff  fine  eyes  and  her  sweet  smiles :  we  never 
differed  but  on  matters  of  love,  or  when  he 
^ted  to  run  away  with  a  priest  or  two  from 
Qie.  But  talking  of  that,  that  Greta  of  Valencennes 
^  a  fiwcy  of  mine,  and  often  as  I  have  tried 
^  secure  her,  she  has  slipped  out  of  my  hands ; 
fte  bustle  of  war  has  always  got  her  out  of  my 
'fht  You  know  I  took  her  as  my  share  of  the 
"Ooty,  when  we  were  yet  living  in  our  floating 
^^^^'ises.    I  have  got  her  safe  at  last." 
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**  Better  turn  her  over  to  the  stocks'  kee 
and  give  her  the  whip  as  sharp  as  a  woman 
bear  it;  avoid  her^  as  Holofemes  ought  to  I 
avoided  Judith/'  replied  Barthold  Entes.  ^ 
father   is    running  all  over  the   land  with 
Spaniard,  and  proselytizing  everywhere.  In 
hand  the  mass    book,    the    torch   to  light 
faggot  in  the  other ;  he  has  in  Drakenburg  al 
forced  six  persons  to  a  disgraceful  denial  of  t 
cre^d." 

"Her  father?"   returned  the  Count.  «T 
her  father  is  a  fugitive  Protestant  of  Yalenc 


nes. 


"An  apostate,  and  apostates  are  always 
bitterest.  Even  the  very  Spaniards  hate  this  m 
mad  fury ;  but  they  drag  him  about  with  i 
as  an  edifying  example  for  the  mob,  for  he  1 
pened  to  be  a  member  of  the  Reformed  magist 
at  Valenciennes/' 

"And  you  would  have  me  whip  poor  Ma 
on  his  account  ?''  was  the  only  answer  the  Co 
gave  with  a  smile.  "  But  come,  we  have  just  t 
to  take  a  look  at  the  new  company  that  is  a 
over  to  us  from  the  Hague.  I  may,  however  Just 
you  in  confidence,  if  this  same  girl  should  eve 
whipped,  it  won't  be  for  her  preciouB  ftther'tai 
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not  if  he  should  become  grand  Inquisitor,  or  even 
the  Pope  himself/' 

His  comrade  probably  understood  the  meaning 
of  this  bint  from  the  gay  tone  in  which  it  was 
spoken. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Gives  an  insight  into  Lumei's  character — ^Wooing  by  pio^* 

Of  all  the  Orange  leaders  none  enjoyed  gieiW 
popularity  with  the  soldiery  than  the  Count  dck 
Marck.  As  he  and  his  Lieutenant  dashed  aloo( 
through  Leyden — that  wonderful  island  city  w* 
its  hundred  and  forty -five  bridges — utterly  caitki* 
whether  or  not  his  fiery  steed  trampled  down  * 
foot  passenger^  or  overturned  a  car  or  sld^ 
which  might  not  have  been  drawn  out  of  hisviT 
quickly  enough^  he  was  received  every  wherewi^ 
acclamations^  and  shouts  of  welcome.  But  v 
was  not  the  inhabitants  of  the  time*woni  dQ 
who  greeted  him^  as  they  did  the  Prince,  nor  dM 
the  honourable  men  raise  their  velvet  caps  at  b* 
passed^  to  bow  before  him,  nor  did  the  womeopoi'' 
out  to  their  children  the  loved  man,  to  wbo* 
they  looked  for  the  freedom  and  renovatioa  ^ 
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^cir  country ;  but  it  was  the  troopers  and  soldiers 
3xdling  lazily  through  the  streets^  who  cheered 
'Umei,  and  if  perchance  the  door  of  a  house 
'^  thrown  open  at  his  approach^  it  was  sure  to 
e  some  tavern  or  wine  shop,  where  the  soldiers 
^^  passing  away  the  great  abundance  of  leisure 

» 

^e  they  had  on  their  hands,  otherwise  spent  in 
^  sauntering  or  drunken  brawls. 

At  best  the  eyes  of  some  girl  of  doubtful 
station  were  raised  to  the  bold  horseman 
^  a  smile.  The  respectable  maidens  avoided 
^  on  account  of  his  notorious  licentiousness  : 
0  the  citizens  he  was  not  only  oppressive,  but 
■^Mable  for  his  capricious  measures,  and  the 
^cklessness  he  sanctioned  in  the  troops,  a  motley 
^^ifregation  of  mercenaries  firom  the  offscourings 
f  d  nations — the  real  natives  belonging  to  the 
•^t  rather  than  the  army. 

Puffed  up  with  pride  and  haughtiness,  Lumei  was 
^  as  unconcerned  about  the  good  esteem  of  the 
ivilians  as  about  their  privileges.  He  had  the 
»wer:  he  found  the  newly  arrived  levies  just 
l^twn  up  in  front  of  the  Town-Hall,  whence 
^  were  to  receive  their  billets  for  quarters. 
^  magistracy,  however,  were  in  no  hurry  to 
*">>ply  with  the  wishes  of  their  new  guests,  and 

^OL,  II.  s 
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the  men  had  been  waiting  for  more  than  an  ha 
and  their  dissatisfaction  was  jost  on  the  point 
breaking  out  into  open  murmurs  as  their  Gene 
Lumei  and  Barthold  Entes  appeared,  and  trai 
muted  their  anger  into  joy.  The  ranks  dosed  a 
the  drums  beat,  the  colours  were  lowered  to  tl 
commander,  and  he  sprang  from  his  hone  1 
inspect  the  men. 

The  Captain  handed  him  the  muster  roll,  af 
the  adjutant  called  name  for  name,  in  order  a 
only  to  convince  the  Count  of  the  correctness 
the  number,  but  to  give  him  an  opportunity 
examining  into  each  man's  effectiveness  wh' 
called,  as  to  his  health,  clothing,  and  acoouts 
ments.  After  this  was  done,  the  amount  of  p 
was  apportioned;  all  who  came  provided  wil 
helmets,  armour,  balberts,  and  swords,  receive 
more  than  others  who  came  less  perfectly  equip 
ped;  while  the  arquebusiers  were  to  be  bette 
paid  than  their  fellows  without  fire-arms,  and  tb 
men-at-arms,  fully  armed,  received  double  py 
Uniformity  of  clothing  was  not  thoii^ht  0^ 
pikemen  stood  side  by  side  with  matchlock-infii' 
while  the  swords,  halberts,  and  muskets  we^ 
of  fashion  as  various  as  their  masters. 

The  inspection  lasted  some  time;  and  wb*^ 
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erer  escaped  the  chief  was  instantly  detected 
^J  the  hawk  eye  of  his  Lieutenant,  so  that 
^h  deficiency  was  duly  reprimanded,  while 
''^^t  was  commented  upon  in  terms  of  praise. 
The  time,  however,  which  had  been  thus  passed 
W  not  been  put  to  equally  satisfactory  account 
oythe  town  Council,  and  the  billets  were  yet 
'^completed,  when  the  General's  business  was 
^▼er;  before  he  rode  away,  the  officer  in  com- 
^'^d  addressed  him,  and  solicited  an  expedi- 
tious settlement  of  the  afiair. 

*'  The  Council  is  hesitating,  is  it,  about  assign- 
^i  you  quarters  ?''  said  Lumei  sharply,  '*  I  will 
^Q  bring  their  deliberations  to  a  conclusion/' 

With  these  words  the  Count  ascended  the  stairs 
^  the  Town-Hall  with  long  and  heavy  steps, 
^though  he  had  been  entering  his  own  ancestral 
^•rtle,  in  which  every  stick  and  stone  must 
own  its  master;  while  Wodan  mounted  at  his 
'^Is,  as  though  his  company  had  been  a  matter 
^  course.  Without  deigning  an  inquiry  as  to 
P^'QUftsion  to  enter,  he  strode  into  the  Council 
*»mber,  and  then  removing  his  plumed  hat,  the 
"'^  rim  of  which  did  double  duty  as  umbrella 
^i  parasol,  commenced : 

**When    do   you   city   gentlemen   intend    to 

£  2 
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assign  quarters  to  the  new  levies  which  I  have 
raised  for  Holland  and  Zealand  ?  Am  I  to 
take  your  duties  off  your  hands,  and  to  get  my 
officers  to  do  them  ?  Or  do  you  expect  the  men 
are  going  to  stand  about  on  your  sorry  pavement 
below  until  sunset,  that  their  landlords  may  save 
a  supper  ?^' 

The  Burgomaster,  without  offering  the  General 
a  seat,  but  himself  rising,  undertook  the  task  of 
replying. 

"  Noble  Sir  Count,  and  deputy  of  his  Excel- 
lency, by  reference  to  the  army  lists  it  appears 
that  you  have  already  imposed  upon  the  city  a 
greater  number  of  troops  than  according  to  her 
contingent  and  her  right,  falls  to  the  share  of 
Leyden/' 

^^  Do  you  so  thoroughly  understand  how  many 
men  I  require  to  make  good  this  niggardly  place  of 
yours  against  the  Spaniards  ?  Does  not  the  exam- 
ple of  Haarlem  teach  you  that  a  strong  garrison  is 
requisite  to  cross  swords  with  Don  Frederick  P* 

These  interrogatories  were  seconded  by  au  omi- 
nous flush  in  the  Count's  face,  rising  to  the  roots  of 
his  hair,  while  he  supported  himself  on  his  sword* 

^^In  Haarlem  it  may  be  so,  I  trust  it  is  not  so  in. 
Leyden,''  said  Peter  Andriansohn  van  der  Weri«. 


-•K 
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^^  present  occupier    of  the  chair.  "  First,  and 

^  forbid  that  it  should  be  so  !  Haarlem   must 

^  before  Leyden's  walls  can  be  threatened,  and 

"••riem  will  hold  out  as  bravely  as  any  true  and 

^•rty  town  of  Holland.     We  have  news  from 

"^^oc ;  Captain  von  Riperda  has  received  rein- 

'O'Cemcnts  from  Lazarus  Miiller,   who   is    now 

^*b  his  regiment  on  the  new  dam,  while  the 

^^Uaonalty  back  the  town  Governor.   Before  the 

Poniards  can  repulse  them,  the  Prince  will  have 

'"^^e  arrangements  for  a  defence,  and  the  traitors, 

^«o   were   disposed  to  desert,  will    have    been 

P^oiahed." 

*'  So  much  the  more  necessity  then  to  have  an 
*tny  in  perfect  readiness ;  and  you  are  denying 
***^  the  very  means  to  do  so.  Recollect  I  am  not 
siting  for  pay,  but  merely  for  you  to  quarter 
•^itsely  a  hundred  more  men,  and  yet  I  have  your 
^^Winacy  to  contend  against.^' 

**  Tour  Lordship  will  find  this  Council  have  no 
^'^tention   of  refusing   to  receive   this  troop  at 

**  That  I  warrant   they   haven't,   my  worthy 
Sirs/' 

**But/*     continued    the    citizen    firmly,     *'it 
'Quires  security  from  you  against  further  injury 
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of  the  citizens,  for  strict  judgment  and  pnnii 
ment  of  offenders,  as  well  as  due  respect  for  1 
privileges  and  municipal  government  of  the  at 

^  Am  I  to  give  strict  charge  to  every  one 
mj  halberdiers  that  he  is  not  to  lay  a  finger 
any  housewife^s  kettle  ?^'  asked  Lumei  haugfat 
^^  Don't  I  punish  every  one  of  them  who  viola 
the  articles  of  war  ?  And  how  do  I  meddle  n 
your  local  rights  and  administration  ?*' 

"  We  have  this  very  day,  my  Lord  Count,  ii 
before  you  a  notice  in  writing  against  arbitn 
conduct  towards  persons  under  the  protection 
our  city  and  her  laws ;  but  our  protest  has  be 
neglected." 

^^  I  didn^t  take  them  either  within  the  city 
its  judicial  limits/* 

"  They  have  passes  from  the  Prince,**  retort 
van  der  Werf. 

<^Then  let  the  Prince  demand  satisfactk 
what  business  is  it  of  yours  P* 

"  We  want  no  warriors,  nor  any  commaiM 
in  the  city  who  domineers  over  us  as  if  we  b 
taken  Leyden  by  storm.  Of  our  own  free  ^ 
have  we  given  in  our  adherence  to  the  insom 
tion,  and  we  desire  to  be  treated  in  confonni 
with  our  laws  and  express    engagements,  i 
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according  to  your  wUl  and  caprice/'  said  van  der 
^erf  in  a  tone  which  somewhat  assuaged  the 
severity  of  his  words. 

The  Count  dashed  his  hat  on  the  ground  and 
Sundered  out, 

'^The  billets  for  my  men ;  or  I  will  march  them 
this  instant  to  the  convent,  which  to  the  disgrace 
^f  our  religion,  and  to  the  mortification  of  the 
^c  believers  in  this  town,  you  protect  and 
tolerate.** 

^  If/'  replied  the  Burgomaster  firmly,  '*  your 
^^tention  be  to  gainsay  your  oath  and  duty,  and 
^^ytrt  the  war  with  Alba  into  a  contest  within 
^^  Walls  of  our  town,  we  have  no  power  to  hinder 
T^*  But  the  consequence  will  be,  that  so  many 
^tholic  townsmen  as  by  just  measures  we  have 
^^over  to  our  cause,  will  be  lost  to  us,  and 
^>formed  into  secret  or  avowed  enemies,  and 
^"^t  breach  of  faith  would  become  as  common 
*^  general  among  us  as  with  the  Spaniards,  by 
^ich  ihcy  have  thrown  away  the  confidence  of 
*«f  dependents.*' 

^is  moderation  would  have  softened  Lumei's 
'''ogance,  had  not  Barthold  Entes,  the  Count's 
*^  S^ius,  followed  him  into  the  room  just  at 
**•  juncture. 

iTris  is  December,"  were  his  opening  words, 
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'*  and  the  company  is  standing  in  the  open  a 
where  may  we  look  for  the  welcome  cop,  wi 
which  new  troops  are  won^t  to  be  greeted?" 

*^  A  barrel  of  beer  and  the  quarter's  list  is 
their  disposal,  directly  the  Count  promises  to  0 
free  the  prisoners  whom  he  unjustly  detains,  a3 
to    uphold  the    privileges   of  the  oity  and  h 
Council/' 

*'  Ah,"  said  Entes  with  a  sneer,  **  I  am  afri 
I  have  come  to  assist  in  driving  a  hard  bargain 

This  was  sufficient  for  the  Count. 

^^  Am  I  your  vassal  ?  The  Count  de  la  Mar 
who  never  acknowledged  any  one  above  him 
Ood  and  his  sovereign,  the  vassal  of  a  pu 
of  rebel  townsmen  ?  Are  you  not  rather  subjec 
to  me  as  your  commandant  and  governor  of  i 
province  ?  I  will  listen  to  no  conditioc 
I  recommend  you  to  receive  and  take  chtt] 
of  the  company,  or  so  sure  as  the  win 
blood  of  my  ancestor,  who  would  be  no  bishop' 
serf,  stained  the  market  place  of  Utrecht,  I  ir 
compel  you  to  obedience,  if  the  Prince  himid 
and  the  States  at  his  back,  stood  between  y< 
and  me." 

'^  Might  before  right ;"  said  Andrianaohn  r 
der  Werf,  not  abating  anything  of  that  o^ 
decision  with  which  he  had  hitherto  ezpreu 


THE  PRINCE  OF  ORANGE.  81 

himself,  "  reserving  our  right  of  complaint  to  the 
States  and  the  Prince,  we  submit  to  your 
demands.** 

The  Count,  without  a  word  more,  turned  his 
^^k  on  the  Council,  and  quitted  the  hall. 

*^  There  goes  a  pretty  catalogue  of  offences 
^'S^st  us,''  said  Lumei,  as  he  and  his  trusty 
Kntes  descended  the  steps  again. 

**  No  doubt : — well,  the  physic  has  been  a  long 
^^  mixing,  we  must  down  with  it  at  once,  that^s 
*fi>'*  was  the  reply ;  *'  where  all  seek  to  order  and 
^one  obey,  government  is  out  of  the  question, 
^ner  than  be  as  we  are  now,  than  be  jabbering 
*^cre  before  every  Burgomaster  and  syndic,  to-day 
dealing  with  a  messenger  from  the  States,  to- 
'"'onrow  with  the  pensionary  of  some  malcontent 
^^i  and  the  next  day  squaring  accounts  with 
tome  saucy  knight  of  the  thimble  and  shears  ;  ay 
teller  than  this  I  would  trust  myself  to  the  ocean 

• 

^'^^smgle  vessel,  death  or  victory  before  my  eyes, 
"I  had  only  my  own  free  will  in  my  head  and  my 
«W8  m  my  arm.  If  the  insurrection  is  to  be 
&  successful  termination,  there  must  be  absolute 
power  on  our  side;  as  on  the  other  side  the 
power  is  vested  entirely  in  the  hands  of  one  man, 
•^oiustit  be  with  us.    Let  the  Prince  be  the 

e3 
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•-°^- j.r  ^^^r  sr  r" 

';";ttla.  of  orange  ^^^..^  ^tbout  busyC^ 
from  out  doors  on  to  ^,  ,,  l,ome. 

V,,a.seVin  -^^^  ":^ted  at  the  To.m-H^ 
The  two  leaders  sepa^         ^p,  ^„d  tir.« 

,  J  T?«tes  to  look  atter  *  a  ^«  8 1^** 

Barthold  Entes^  ^,ad  pay  » 

1 .  the  Count  to  noc     ,  V,  ;„  -  hotiae  • 
*^'P°     '   Ls  who  were  co"^^,"' *^e  tai«' 
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le  was  here  commanding  the  sentinels  until 
Then  he  went  to  your  highness  for  some 
%,  and  afterwards  rode  away  with  the  Father/' 
ited  the  soldier. 

jre  you  in  your  senses,  fellow  ?  Sjoert  En- 
Q  ?  officer  of  the  guard  ?  rode  away  ? 
the  priest  with  him  7'' 

e  halberdier  gazed  in  dumb  astonishment  at 
ount,  but  made  no  reply. 
Vhjy  man,  he  was  your  prisoner  as  well  as  the 
i ;  and  did  you  let  him  get  away  with  horse 
rms?" 

our  pardon,  my  Lord,  but  your  worship  will 
n  mind  that  Sjoert  led  the  party  which  you 
ht  into  the  city  this  morning ;  and  after  you 
^ne  he  ordered  every  thing,  and  acted  as 
officer.  He  stopped  here  till  noon,  and 
ling  to  his  orders  we  wouldn't  even  let  the 
I  gentleman  who  came  to  see  his  sisters,  pass, 
he  went  away  to  see  you,  to  know  your  wor- 
I  pleasure  about  the  ladies'  table ;  and  after  he 
rovided  for  that  in  your  name,  he  had  his  and 
father's  horse  saddled,  and  rode  away  for 
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^ot  a  word  of  truth  in  the  whole  story,'' 
d  the  angry  Count.  "  The  rogue  has  cheated 
A  well  as  me.     Didn't  you  hear  me  tell  him 
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to  remain  here  as  well  as  the  others  ?    What  a 
parcel  of  fools  he  has  made  of  you,  andyoahada't 
brains  enough  to  see  through  it.  I  dare  be  bound 
you  would  have  let  him  take  the  whole  of  tbeio 
away,  had  he  been  bold  enough  to  try  it  ?   I^^ 
future,  sirrah,  mind  my  orders,  and  ask  twice  i* 
you  don't  understand,  or  my  honour  on  it,  I  will 
help  your  dulness  out  in  some  such  way,  th^ 
you  shall  recollect  the  lesson." 

The  halberdier  saw  clearly  enough  that  his  po&cy 
was  to  hold  his  tongue  and  not  attempt  a  jastafi' 
cation  in  the  Count's  furious  mood ;  though  nothiiV 
could  have  been  more  natural  than  his  error, 
in  which  Sjoert  had  shown  all  his  usual  acuteness, 
not  however  without  a  spice  of  his  drollery,  for  9t 
parting,  he  laid  strict  injunctions  on  the  sentin^ 
to  be  particularly  careful  of  his  prisoners. 

The  ladies'  hearts  had  been  a  little  encourage<l 
by  the  escape  of  Sjoert  Enkerken,  the  last  ae^ 
turn  in  their  fate ;  and  they  now  looked  fornrd 
with    confidence,  not  doubting  of  their  speedT 
liberation,  for  the  Countess  of  Arleu  had  conuni^ 
sioned  Sjoert,  in  the  event  of  his  notmeettngwitb 
prompt  assistance  at  Delft,  to  make  all  haste  ^ 
his  captain,  William  of  Treslong,  and  commwt** 
cate   to   him    the    unfortunate   result  of  di^* 
attempt  at  flight.  The  Abbess  and  the  two  yoi^^ 
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lidiesin  their  turn^  depended  on  R4n4y  knowing  his 
dose  connexion  with  the  Prince^  and  feeling  that 
tbat  was  a  more  effectual  safeguard  than  the 
Prince's  passports    which    had    been    obtained 
^Qgh  him.     Poor  Margaret  alone  was  sunk  in 
^e  depths  of  despair,  for  she  had  not  as  yet  got 
over  the  feelings  called  up  in  the  recent  battle, 
md  her  extraordinary  meeting  with  her  father. 
Ber  good  courage  which  had  hitherto  sufficed  to 
l^p  up  her  companions  in  danger  as  well  as  her- 
^y  had  now  forsaken  her  ;  and  though  no  tear 
I'^dewed  her  eye,  still  she  was  evidently  bowed 
^Wn  by  a  burthen  of  woe,  which  depicted  itself 
^  her  countenance  the  more  vividly  from   her 
P^pable  efforts  to  conceal  it.  Even  the  Countess' 
^^8   of  affectionate   conversation   brought  no 
"^5  for  ail  such  kind  attempts  were  received 
with  a  grateful  but  incredulous  smile.   Her  whole 
^  was  overwhelmed  with  the  idea  of  the  exist- 
^^  to  which  she  had  saved  her  father,  at  the 
•^•ndonment  of  all  her  own  feelings,  and  of  her 
'"^den  honour.      In  a  moment  she  saw  the  fond 
H^es  of  her  life  dashed  to  the  ground^  and  now 
^  the  first  time,  she  regretted  her  self-sacrifice, 
''^t  had  appeared  easy  of  endurance^  while  every 
'^'^h  consideration  was  subordinate  to  her  filial 
*^^>  now  appeared  in  a  totally  different  light. 
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She  no  longer  contemplated  the  act  as  one  of 
merit,  but  of  crime ;  and  the  position  she  hftd 
found  her  father  in,  seemed  but  the  retribntiTe 
judgment  on  her  own  guilt. 

We  modems  live  in  much  greater  mental  con- 
tentment and  tranquillity  than  our  forefathers  of 
those  days,  who  had  not  yet  received  the  light 
of  philosophy  in  matters  in  which  their  con- 
sciences were  implicated.  At  an  epoch  when 
men,  ay  and  women  too,  would  suffer  martyrdom 
for  points  of  belief  5  and  at  a  period  when  the 
correctness  or  incorrectness  of  a  passage  of  scrip- 
ture was  matter  for  the  Prince's  council,  voi 
when  any  religious  doubts  which  might  surprise 
the  thoughtful  mind  were  unspeakable  tortores, 
depriving  life  of  all  peace  and  enjoyment  until 
they  were  satisfactorily  solved, — at  such  a  period 
it  may  be  easily  comprehended  that  the  renunis* 
cence  of  a  false  step,  although  from  the  noblest 
impulse,  was  extremely  harrowing. 

So  long  as  Margaret  dreamed  on  in  the  convic- 
tion that  her  father  had  preserved  his  life  and  btf 
faith,  the  expedient  had  not  struck  her  as  impro- 
per, or  been  obnoxious  to  her  peace  of  mind.  Bat 
results  for  which  she  was  totally  unprepared 
brought  repentance  in  their  train.  Descartes  ^ 
former  days,  a  staunch  pillar  of  the  Reformed 
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lurch  in  Valenciennes,  had  now  from  remorse  at 
e  retention  of  life  at  the  expense  of  bis  daugh- 
r's  honoor,  been  driven  back  into  tbe  meshes  of 
at  religion,  from  whose  priests  he  could  receive 
e  consolatory  assurance  of  sins  absolved.  His 
irit,  worn  down  by  all  the  pangs  of  poverty, 
3le,  and  fear,  rendered  yet  more  insupportable 
f  a  previous  career  of  honour  and  respectability, 
^  discover  no  other  relief  in  its  deep  affliction 
^  a  return  to  the  bosom  of  his  neglected 
^uttu  Not  however  content  with  discovering 
'uth  and  salvation  for  himself,  his  desire  of 
spitting  the  actual  and  ideal  errors  of  the  past, 
^<Kmted  to  a  positive  frenzy  for  conversion,  and 
^ticism  of  belief — ^the  happily  exploded  mala- 

• 

'^  of  centuries  now  gone  by. 
On  the  other  hand,  none  of  the  creeds  of  the 
^rmation  were  humane  or  candid  enough  to 
^cord  to  the  other  even  the  right  of  exis- 
'^.  To  the  heaven  of  the  one,  the  hell  of 
^  other  stood  diametrically  opposite ;  between 
^  saved  and  the  damned,  there  was  nothing 
^^crmediate,  and  as  a  matter  of  course,  not  only 
^  great  religious  party  but  each  sect  of  that 
^  considered  all  without  its  pale  the  damned. 
^*  depth  of  the  misery  which  a  loving  daughter 
^  on  perceiving  her  father  ranged  with  those  in 
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outer  darkness,  none  in  these  days  can  ei 
save  a  few  who  have  revived  the  intolerai 
narrow-mindedness  of  the  middle  ages; 
that  even  they  might  learn  from  the  page 
tory  instruction  less  awful  than  personal 
ence,  the  curse,  the  appalling  curse  which 
religion  entails  upon  them  and  their  famili 
was  not  the  scaffold,  nor  the  rack,  nor  the 
nor  the  firebrand,  the  cities  destroyed,  an 
desolated,  which  alone  result  from  the  curse 
acute  and  gnawing  were  the  cares  and  sorn 
dured  in  private,  when  the  heart  was  laden  i 
extinguishable  anguish.  A  consuming  doi 
implanted  in  the  strongest  natures,  familii 
divided,  husbands  separated  from  wives,  b 
from  sisters,  and  love  itself  was  changed  ti 
and  friendship  to  cruel  persecution. 

We  pardon  men  for  preferring  the  bloom  c 
of  a  flower  pleasing  beyond  that  of  all  other  £ 
and  we  would  yet  compel  them  to  a  slavisli 
tion  of  our  taste  in  the  selection  of  the  mof 
cate  flower  of  created  intelligence.  Be 
Is  it  permitted  to  flowers  only  to  reoon 
themselves  ? 

Margaret  was  in  deep  tribulation  for  the 
of  her  father's  soul,  and  could  not  resist  tb 
pression  that  every  drop  of  blood  her  fiithc 
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scoessoiy  to  shedding,  brought  guilt  also  upon  her 
own  conpcience.  She  shrunk  from  herself,  and 
fit)m  the  evil  consequences  of  her  own  act.  The 
pnias  of  destiny  might  look  on  her  with  demoniac 
*>tisfiiction,  that  in  her  fall  she  had  lost  every 
ti^  and  had  not  even  been  spared  the  con- 
whtion  of  self-esteem^  from  the  shipwreck  of  all 
ker  young  hopes  and  aspirations. 

When  the  Count  entered  the  great  room  of  the 
*Pper  floor,  which  had  been  converted  by  the 
pri^ners  into  the  saloon  where  they  were  all 
taw  assembled,  he  missed  the  only  individual 
whose  presence  was  of  any  value  to  him — Marga- 
[  ^  At  first  her  absence  excited  apprehensions, 
[  *rt  Sjoert's  ingenuity  might  have  been  exercised 
IQ  some  new  stratagem  on  her  behalf;  these  were 
"P^^y  allayed  by  the  information,  that  she  was 
*^  in  the  house,  but  preferred  the  solitude  of 
w  own  chamber  to  remaining  in  the  general 
^Pirtment,  a  separation  he  heard  of  with  some 
'^gree  of  pleasure,  as  likely  to  favour  the  suc- 
^  of  his  schemes,  and  he  accordingly  replied  : 
^The  woman  is  not  fitted  either  for  the  society 
^devout  novices,  or  intercourse  with  the  noble 
Mnmtess :— I  will  have  her  removed  to  some  other 
PUoe.'* 
The  generous    Francisca,    during  their  close  . 
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intimacy^  had  conceived  a  strong  friendship, 
almost  amounting  to  attachment  for  Margaret; 
and  even  had  this  not  been  the  case^  the  pecolitf 
expression  of  the  Count,  when  he  made  the  iim- 
going  observation,  would  have  struck  her  as  pre- 
dicting danger  to  her  friend  in  this  absence 
from  her  companions.  She  therefore  quicUj 
observed : 

^'  If  after  all  the  disappointments,  my  Lonli 
which  I  have  been  doomed  to  experience  at  your 
hands,  I  dare  think  that  any  request  of  mins 
will  be  attended  to,  I  beg  you  will  allow  Maigft- 
ret  to  remain  where  she  is.  Her  misfortano 
would  be  but  aggravated  by  any  interruption  rf 
our  intercourse,  which  in  the  course  of  time 
has  become  so  dear  to  me,  that  I  should  cf 
my  own  firee  will  choose  her  company.'* 

William  de  la  Marck  confined  himself  ^ 
repelling  the  imputation  cast  upon  his  gallantly* 

'^My  treatment  of  the  Countess  of  Aife» 
perhaps  appears  more  severe  than  what  is  reaDf 
intended.*' 

"  It  is  directed  more,  I  dare  say,'*  resumed  tke 
lady  sarcastically,  '' against  my  property  than  my 
person.  And  indeed  had  I  now  the  slightest  power 
over  my  wealth,  I  should  deem  any  sacrifice  rf** 
light  in  comparison  with  fireedom  from  my  pr«*"* 
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NfioQs  position.    But  you  are   perfectly  aware 
luit  my  friends  and  relatives  have  already  kept ' 
iith)  and   are  not  disposed,  if  indeed  they  be 
R  a  condition,  to    pay    my   ransom  a  second 
ime." 

*NeTertheles8^  they  will  not  only  give  us  a 
?<^n,  but  must  make  up  their  minds  to  hand 
'^  the  whole  to  us/'  and  this  was  said  by  the 
[>OQ&t  smilingly,  and  not  with  the  air  of  a  man 
^  has  said  any  thing  very  bad. 

The  unfortunate  Countess,  however,  did  not 
^prehend  his  pleasantry,  and  replied  accor- 
^y  in  her  former  strain  : 

"Ayarice,  my  Lord  Count,  is  not,  I  believe,  to 
1^  hid  to  my  charge  ;  and  I  availed  myself  of  the 
^ptivity  I  have  undergone  as  an  opportunity  for 
^tributing  more  than  was  demanded  to  what 
fou  temi  the  good  cause,  and  such  it  seems  to  be 
^  the  inhabitants  of  those  provinces  included  in 
'I*  revolt.  But  confident  in  the  justice  of  my 
**•»  cause,  I  am  determined  to  oppose  myself 
■^•oliitcly  to  an  unprincipled  system  of  plunder.'' 

The  Count  turned  quietly,  and  drove  his  dog 
^  of  the  room ;  an  incident,  trifling  as  it  was,  of 
^hidi  he  did  not  foresee  the  consequences,  the 
^^  so  as  he  had  no  apparent  motive.  He 
^  sat  himself  in   one  of   the  window  seats. 
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and  inviting  the  Countess  of  Arlea  to  do  the  sane, 
prayed  her  attention. 

^^  As  your  prisoner,  I  have  no  altematiTe  bat 
paying  attention  to  any  thing  you  choose  to  uije^* 
said  the  lady  with  all  the  bitterness  of  woonded 
sensibility;  and  her  graceful  figure  sank  da- 
pairingly  and  listlessly  into  a  chair  opposite  the 
place  that  Lumei  had  selected  for  himself. 

^^  Who  was  it  that  made  you  his  prisoner  fitHB 
among  the  Captains  of  my  fleet  ?'^  and  the  Con^ 
put  his  question  in  a  low  tone,  as  if  he  intended 
not  to  be  overheard  by  the  other  persons  in  the 
room.  The  Countess  complied  with  the  wiA 
and  in  a  low  tone  said : 

"  William  of  Blois :"  and  she  continued,  ^'he  kn  | 
never  given  me  the  remotest  reason  to  comphi*  j 
of  his  behaviour ;  since  his  care  and  attentioi  • 
went  so  far  as  to  surround  me  with  comfbrti  ui 
to  bestow  attendance  and  apartments,  Mflk 
that  I  might  have  supposed  myself  in  a  peaoeM 
city,  while  yet  the  Spanish  forces  were  thunderif 
at  our  gates.  I  am  free  to  confess  that  hii  iH* 
and  isolated  generosity  was  the  sole  cause  wkf ' 
did  not  seize  the  first  opportunity  that  presented 
itself  to  remove  from  the  seat  of  war,  and  •• 
detach  myself  from  all  further  communication  tA 
your  party." 
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^Captain  Treslong  is  now  cruising  offWal- 
•eren  with  seven  vesseb  to  assist  in  the  taking  of 
[iddleburg/^ 

^  I  am  aware  of  it;''  replied  Francisca,  adding 
idi  great  sincerity^  '^  I  have  written  to  him^  my 
vd  County  to  request  his  mterposition  in  my 
ihalf  against  yourself/' 

'^  A  better  nor  a  more  influential  mediator  you 
old  not  have  applied  to/'  said  the  Count 
rfidly. 

Knncisca  looked  earnestly  into  Lumei's  face, 
abtmg  whether  what  she  had  just  heard  was 
toded  truthfully  or  ironically ;  but  she  saw  only 
B  mien  of  a  soldier  who  is  either  unaccustomed  or 
>  proud  to  conceal  or  dissimulate  his  thoughts, 
ir  unfavourable  opinions  being  a  little  modified 
this  scrutiny,  the  lady  resumed  : 
*  If  his  mediation  be  sufficient,  not  only  myself 
t  all  my  companions  in  fate  will  be  released.  I 
obt  not  of  his  zeal." 

The  Admiral  darted  a  glance  at  the  lady  in 
bes  on  the  other  side  of  the  room,  expressive 
Us  inward  hope  that  WilliamofBlois  would  not 
^ble  himself  with  the  Abbess; — ^he  then  said : 
^  If  there  be  any  one  of  my  comrades  whom  I 
se  and  esteem,  and  I  may  say  more,  if  there 
one  who  deserves  my  esteem  and  entire  confi- 
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dence,  Treslong,  the  brave,  coarteous  Tredonj 
the  man/' 

His  auditor  did  not  seem  at  all  impatient  at 
eulogy. 

^^  You  may  add  too,  the  knightly^  nobleHDUi 
Treslong,  whom  war's  rough  trade  has  not  dqni 
of  his  fine  breeding,  but  rather  taught  us  all 
vigour  and  moderation  may  be  united  in  one  ii 
This  acknowledgment  I  concede  willingly,  tho 
some  might  think  to  my  own  disparagement" 
Lumei  laughed.  '^  But  even  at  his  request  I 
only  give  you  freedom  on  one  condition.'* 

The   Countess'   lovely   eyes    were    opene 
little    wider   than   usual,  as   she  intimated 
wish  to  hear  the  proposed  stipulation. 

^'  Back  to  Brussels  then  you  never  must 
The  Spanish  party  shall  never  through  merec 
such  an  accession  as  a  lady  of  .your  beauty 
amiability — William  of  Blois — but  surely 
have  seen  that  he  is  far  more  averse  to  ' 
departure  than  even  I  am.'' 

^^  I  cannot  say  I  have,"  was  the  Countess'  i 
pie  negation. 

^^  Then  I  will  be  his  wooer,  although  by 
troth,  I  am  less  suited  to  such  an  office  1 
almost  any  body.  William  of  Blois  bves  J 
He  would  resign  every  thing  on  earthy  but 
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success   and    interest    of   his  party,  to  possess 


you 


jj 


Fnmcisca  of  Arleu  was  speechless ;  her  tongue 
clove  to  her  mouthy  although  her  lips  vainly  strove 
to  articulate  a  reply ;  and  her  eyes  sunk  upon 
Ac  ground,  as  she  pressed  her  small  hands 
u^tly  together.    The  Count,  however,  went  on  : 

^Are  you  disposed  to  reciprocate  his  devotion  ? 
A  ibip  for  your  palace,  a  hammock  for  your 
Wdal  bed  ?" 

The  conclusions  which  Lumei  might  draw  from 
^  silence  would  have  been  as  dangerous  as  his 
foestions.  Rallying  her  energies,  therefore,  and 
^missing  all  signs  of  surprise  and  embarrass- 
°^^  Francisca  turned  to  interrogate  him  in 
torn. 

**  Are  you  empowered  to  lay  such  a  proposal 
Wore  me  ?     Are  you  acting  at  his  bidding  ?" 

The  Count  was  bound  to  admit  that  he  had  not 
'eorived  express  orders. 

**How  then  have  you  happened  to  ask  so  sin- 
plar  a  question  ?''  inquired  the  Countess  again, 
apparently  very  angry. 

**That  is  easier  to  ask  than  answer,"  replied 
*^ei,  who  was  palpably  at  a  point  where 
^  did  not  know  how  to  stir,  if  one  might  judge 
^in  his  fidgeting  about  on  his  seat,  as   if  it 
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had  been  the  point  blank  mark  of  a  battery.  ^  h 
it  then  an  insult  I  have  done  you  ?  What  is  there 
in  asking  a  young  woman  if  she  will  be  the  bride 
of  a  brave,  ay,  and  handsome  man  too  ?  For  such 
I  consider  my  old  friend  and  fellow  soldier  to  be. 
Put  me  in  your  place^  and  should  I  think  twice 
about  loving  such  a  one  ?  By  the  head  of  Egmont, 
and  that  has  been  my  solemn  oath  these  fi^ 
years,  the  title  of  Treslong's  wife  is  one  for  whid 
I  should  think  no  sister  of  mine  too  high— old  •• 
our  family  is,  and  great  as  its  pride  may  be." 

But  he  was  getting  out  of  the  track  Frandice 
wanted  to  keep  him  in. 

"  You  are  speaking,'*  said  she,  "  of  the  scoti- 
ments  of  a  man  whom  we  both  esteem,  which  J^ 
wish  me  to  reciprocate.  How  do  you  know  ft** 
those  are  his  sentiments  ?'' 

*^  How  do  I  know  it  ?  What  on  earth  is  eiii*' 
than  to  see  through  and  through  a  man's  hearty  ^ 
open  and  free  from  guile  as  his  ?''  Bat  this  nff^ 
answer  was  not  enough. 

"Speak  a  little  more  clearly.  Sir  Count  Yo« 
must  justify  your  proposal  to  me  in  some  WBj;  ^ 
will  not  let  you  off  so  easily.'' 

The  warmth  of  the  maiden  in  her  inqufl** 
which  were  uttered  in  a  whisper  which,  light  i* 
it  was,  was  yet  so  clear  as  to  make  himpt^ 
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^7  understand  her,  without  its  being  audible 
6yond  themselves,  and  the  confidential  bearing 
^hich  she  now  assumed  towards  him,  might  well 
^▼e  convinced  the  Count  that  Francisca  was  in 
0  doubt  as  to  her  own  inclinations,  and  only 
nshed  to  be  perfectly  certain  of  Treslong's  love. 
Int  Lumei  was  little  skilled  in  such  tactics,  and 
A  drawing  conclusions  on  such  subjects.  He 
^  that  he  had  been  rather  premature,  and 
'OQgbt  in  vain  for  some  means  of  giving  his 
'^ment  a  tolerable  foundation. 

''Has  Treslong  made  you  the  depository  of  any 
"^es  referring   to  me  ?"  demanded  Francisca. 

^haps  I  am  to  attribute  to  his  passion  the 
*«tacles  which  have  been  thrown  in  the  way  of 
'^y  departure." 

The  Count  caught  at  the  notion  which  afforded 
^  easy  solution  of  his  diflBculty. 

''What  other  object,  think  you,  could  I  have 
^  in  detaining  you  here  so  long,  and  even 
"^^ng  you  yesterday  ?" 

^e  eflfect  did  not  answer  his  anticipation,  for 
^  lady  was  evidently  displeased,  though  still 
^th  lowered  voice  she  replied : 

"That  may  be  among  pirates  the  polite  manner 
f  winning  the  love  of  an  honourable  maiden^ 
^t  not  among  persons  of  my  condition.     Is  not 

▼0L«  II.  F 
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William  of  Blois  well  aware  of  the  dangers  a 
mental  suffering  to  which  he  thus  exposes  n 
I  am  obliged  to  you^  my  Lord  Count,  for  7< 
straight  forward  information;  the  indignat 
which  such  rude  and  unmanly  treatment, 
which  I  never  could  have  believed  Treslong  ci 
ble,  has  inspired  in  me^  is  my  only  response 
your  queries/* 

Lumei  set  it  down  that  the  affidr  had  a 
taken  an  unpleasant  turn  through  his  want 
tact ;  but  too  much  time  had  already  been  wait 
in  a  negociation  which  was  quite  out  of  his  lii 
and  far  from  his  inclination.  He  now  broke  < 
the  parley  and  quitted  the  room  without  waveri 
an  instant  from  his  plans;  whatever  Franca 
might  think  of  her  imprisonment  he  was  xeadtn 
she  would  never  be  free,  unless  her  hand  i 
Treslong's  ;  and  even  had  he  happened  to  hi 
made  so  trifling  an  error  as  misrepresenting  I 
friend's  passionate  inclination  for  the  lady,  il 
no  damage  would  be  done  by  the  attempt  to  p 
the  property  and  rich  possessions  of  the  Aiisi 
into  the  power  of  a  Captain  impoverished  by  ^ 
and  confiscations. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

I 

'^garet  meets  with  an  old  friend,  and  has  a  visitor  in  her 
distress — Symptoms  of  a  split  in  the  Orange  party. 

Thb  Count  de  la  Marck  went  straight  to 
'^garet,  in  whom  he  thought  he  should  have  to 
^  with  a  woman  he  could  much  better  manage. 
^0  his  surprise  he  found  his  dog  had  preceded 
^y  and  as  if  he  was  waiting  for  him  with  the  lady, 
^^  sooner  was  the  door  opened  than  Wodan 
'P'aDg  to  meet  his  master^  and^  by  his  pleased 
S*8tures,  first  turning  to  the  Count  then  to  Mar- 
S^t,  seemed  to  intimate  his  desire  to  announce 
^t  he  had  met  with  an  old  friend. 

**Does  the  animal  know  you  ?^'  asked  he  after 
^  short  and  careless  salutation,  by  which  his 
^^^ity  was  not  compromised. 

**  He  once  belonged  to  Captain  d'Olinnos." 

*^Ah  very  good^  indeed!  I  took  the  dog  firom 

v2 
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the  Spaniards,  and  now  for  the  first  time  leam 
the  name  of  his  former  lord,  who  happens  to  hx^€ 
been  yours  as  well.  Wodan,  for  that  is  his  pr<e- 
sent  name,  has  transferred  his  alliance  to  me,  ax^d 
is  loyal  and  obedient ;  follow  his  example,  tor 
you  are  also  become  my  property,  by  right  of 
conquest/* 

Margjiret  answered  by  a  look  more  of  anguish 
than  anger,  whatever  might  have  been  the  dis- 
gust engendered  by  his  coarse  address. 

"What  say  you  to  your  present  protector?" 
continued  the  Admiral  leaning  as  complacently  ai 
if  he  had  been  in  his  own  bed-room,  on  the  foot 
of  a  bed  which  was  in  the  apartment. 

*^  If  you  have  any  pity  whatever  forthesonrowi 
of  a  daughter,  who  after  years  of  separation  fios 
her  father  finds  him  again  among  the  enemies  of 
her  faith  and  people,  spare  me  further  question 
at  least,  for  this  day,  my  Lord  Count.  If  I  have 
fallen  into  your  power,  I  will  beg  my  finends  to 
do  what  you  require  to  set  me  free,  although 
when  I  left  Brill  I  was  given  to  understand  I 
was  under  no  liability.  At  the  present  moan^ 
it  is  neither  my  freedom  nor  captivity  ^AH 
occupies  my  thoughts,  but  had  I  tears  I  irool' 
fain  weep  over  the  wretched  lot  of  myself  ^ 
my  unhappy  father.'^ 


THB   PRINCE  OF   ORANGE.  101 

^  Rest  assured  that  if  I  catch  him  I  will  hang 
Um  up  by  his  toes ;  and  you  ought  not  to  trouble 
yourself  about  an  old  madman,  for  whose  vagaries 
^0  one  would  ever  consider  you  responsible/* 

This  pleasant  comfort  produced  no  visible 
effect,  and  the  Count  recommenced : 

**Doyou  grieve  for  any  deprivation?  Have 
you  a  wish  which  I  can  gratify  without  setting 
yo^at  liberty,  although  I  hope  to  change  your 
compulsory  proximity  to  me  into  a  voluntary  one. 
^ouhave  lived  a  life  of  pleasure,  well  then  resume 
^t  under  my  auspices.  Grief  I  must  admit  does 
'^ot  ill-become  your  eyes,  but  joy  I  am  sure  suits 
^cna  better ;  a  soldier's  darling  should  never,  even 
•ftcr  a  lost  battle,  look  sorrowful,  for  then  her 
*<>ver  needs  her  smiles  the  most.  Why  are  you 
^  be  pestered  about  your  backsliding  father  ? 
^dren  are  bom,  I  cannot  deny,  apparently  to 
^*ttse  their  parents  anxiety ;  but  I  don*t  see  what 
^t  the  old  people  have  to  do  the  same  in  turn. 
^Jgret  nothing  you  can't  help ;  and  if  your  stay 
*^  don't  please  you,  say  the  word  and  join  me ; 
*  respectable  place  in  my  kitchen  or  laundry  will 
P^c  you  a  right  to  live  in  my  house  without  your 
'^^hbours  daring  to  turn  up  their  noses." 

''I  have  no  idea  of  quitting  my  place  near  the 
^^tessof  Arleu." 


102  THE   PRINCE   OF  OBANOX. 

"  But  I  have/'  said  Lumei  with  dedsio 
all  your  tenderness  expended  on  the  Spa 
that  none  remains  for  me,  on  the  Sp 
among  whom  your  charms  are  so  famous  t 
Prince  contended  with  the  nobleman,  the  ( 
with  his  officer,  for  you  ?  Don^t  deny  to 
penchant  for  Flemish  and  Walloon  blood ; 
you  think  I  have  forgotten  our  young  R^n^ 
you  swam  after  aboard  the  galleon  ?  He 
secretary  to  the  Prince,  Lord  Governor,  a 
sighs  are  being  wasted  unheard  by  you ;  we 
that  young  smooth  chin  here  though,  I  sh( 
vain  enough  not  to  resign  the  struggle  fo 
favours  for  any  one.'' 

The  miserable  Margaret  covered  her  eye 
her  hands,  and  in  the  deepest  agitation  she 

^^  What  a  reputation,  what  treatment !  ; 
this  for  preserving  the  life  of  a  father  for 
use  it  in  persecuting  his  own  faith  with  fi 
sword  !     Oh  that  I  had  never  been  bom  i 
my  life  at  an  end  P' 

Lumei  was  a  licentious,  bigoted,  selfisl 
but  not  always  implacably  cruel,  save  as 
early  vices  are  precursors  to  the  last; 
religious  animosities  he  was  always  the  sai 
this  instance  the  agonised  voice  was  too  s 
testimony  to  a  grief  as  intense  as  it  was  i 
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oum.  He  quitted  his  place^  advanced  to  Mar- 
garet, and  forgetting  for  the  moment  his  base 
derigns,  addressed  her : 

^  You  are  ill,  my  girl !  The  fright  of  last  night 
bas  overwhelmed  and  bewildered  you ;  fear  no  ill- 
^tment  from  me ;  dear  as  you  are  to  me  at 
this  moment^  I  cannot  increase  your  sorrows  by 
forcing  your  tenderness.  On  quiet  reflection  you 
^  admit  that  new  happiness  awaits  you  in  my 
•fDis;  prepare  yourself,  therefore,  and  for  the 
l^^nt,  my  sweet  firiend,  farewell  \" 

The  Count  gave  explicit  orders  to  the  guard 
'^pectbg  his  prisoners,  before  quitting  the 
^w-gate ;  and  by  the  time  he  had  reached  his 
"^enoe  he  found  a  whole  host  of  despatches, 
^aptam  Lazarus  Miiller,  after  transferring  four 
^^Dipanies  of  his  men  to  the  town  governor 
^  Haarlem,  abandoned  the  wet  and  dry  en- 
^chments  entrusted  to  his  command,  and 
^  back  with  the  remaining  six  companies  on 
^yden :  the  deserted  post  was  instantly  seized 
hy  the  citizens  of  Amsterdam,  and  the  rich  and 
P^ous  Haarlem  was  in  danger  of  falling  into 
^  enemy's  hands,  at  all  events  by  force  of 
•'^s  if  not  from  treachery.  Lumei  received 
Captain  Miiller  in  excessive  displeasure  at  this 
^^•ertion  of  his  post,  and  though  the  grumbling 
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of  his  Lcyden  tovvniifulk  eit  this  intolerable  iiicreast 
of  their  burthens  bv  a  new  arrival  of  their  forces 
was  pretty  audible,  it  did  not  increase  his  difficul- 
ties; for  the  circumstance  was  rather  agreeable 
to  him,  as  he  felt  that  the  more  men  he  had 
around  him  the  more  easily  he  could  suppress 
any  riotous  demonstration ;  at  the  same  time  be 
had  hoped    that    Lazarus    Miiller   would   have 
thrown  himself  into  Haarlem  instead  of  comiag 
further  back  to  Leyden.  The  Captain  represented 
as  his  reason,  that  he  had  sent  a  reinforcement  to 
the  commandant   of   as    many  men  as  he  hft^ 
demanded,  and  that    there  would    be  sufficient 
with  the  assistance  of  the  inhabitants  to  defend 
tlie  place  against  a  first  attack,  and  therefore  i^ 
seemed  more  prudent  in  him  not  to  impose    ^ 
garrison  upon  the  city  against  their  will,  whic^ 
might  increase  the  popular  ferment,  and  at  oa^^ 
give  the  Spanish  party  the  upperhand ;  for  ib^ 
soldiers   that    Lumei  commanded  struck  horro'' 
alike    into    Catholic   and    Protestant,    and   tb^ 
citizens  declared  their  preference   of  taking  up 
arms  in  their  own  persons   rather  than  placii^ 
protectors  on  the  walls,  whose  tyranny  and  c^ 
cesses  they  dreaded  more  than  the  privations  of* 
siege. 
The  Count  de  la  Marck  was  ill-satisfied  witk 
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tlus  explanation ;  being  himself  quite  of  a  contrary 
opinion,  his  maxim  being  ^^  the  army  is  everything, 
^e  people  nothing/'  Success  could  only  be 
boped  from  the  bravery  of  the  troops,  while  the 
^durance  and  courage  of  the  townsfolk  seemed 
doubtfiil^  and  therefore  contemptible.  He  pro- 
ved on  the  principle  of  governing  and  manag- 

• 

^    strong     plaees    as     a     despotic     military 

commandant,  and  eschewed   all  assistance  f]rom 

^c  citizens^  which    must    of  necessity  be    an 

^^'''Ussion  of  their  strength — a  doctrine  in  which 

^^old  Entes  did  not  merely  support  him  but 

^^heroded   Herod;  he    declared    that   all    he 

'Quired  from  civic  communities  was  their  money 

^d  submission  to  orders,  and  that  the  enemies^ 

^^y  might  soon  be  met,  if  a  General  had  only  full 

P®^er  to  enlist  and  pay  his  troops. 

The  council  of  war  which  Lumei  assembled  in 
"^^  evening,  comprised  the  ofl&cers  of  all  the 
^'^ps  lying  in  and  about  Leyden  and  the 
'^^gue.  Some  of  these  leaders  were  specially 
^itunoned,  others  came  of  their  own  accord  to 
''^^ve  orders,  all  perceiving  that  the  enemy  was 
K^^oally  closing  on  the  largest  but  unfortunately 
^^rst  fortified  town  in  Holland. 

These  officers  were  not  so  neglectfvd  of  their 
^^tward-man    as    master  fiarthold  Entes.    The 

F  3 
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Colonel  of  Lumei's  French  life-goards,  a 
of  high  birth,  was  covered  with  lace  and  embr»^- 
dery,  and    his   weapons  were   as    brilliant  aK^d 
costly  as  a  Prince's.    The  German  leader  Baptut 
yon  Frier  and  Hans  Keller  appeared  in  whatn^ay 
be  termed  a  capacious  costume,  the  trunk  hose  and 
slashed  doublets  of  which  called  to  mind  the  gay 
uniforms  of  the  ^^  pious  lansquellets,''  which  were 
raised  into  a  new  branch  of  the  service  by  Mazi' 
milian,  and  employed  with  success  in  his  Italian 
wars  by  Charles  V.  The  old  original  freebootJnS 
leaders,  the  men  of  Holland  and  Zealand  who  hm^ 
accompanied    their    admiral     from     the    fleets 
appeared  more  decked  out  with  scars  than  aiB5 
other  warlike   insignia,  save  their  good  sword^ 
Their  drab  felt  hats  were  stained  and  misshapen  1^7 
the  effects  of  storms,  their  cuirass  and  hame^ 
was  worn  in  and  out  of  battle,  and  the  scsrvei 
on  their  breasts  were  hke  the  ball-riddled  coloaf 
of  a  fine  old  regiment ;  cords  were  suspended  ^ 
their    shoulders,  not  the  modem  aiguiUettei'^ 
vain  distinction,  but  good,  veritable,  hempen  ooiA 
which  served  the  purpose  of  hoisting  up  the 
quered  foe  at  the  next  tree,  or  doing  the 
duty  for  their  owners,  when  it  was  their  tani  tob^ 
struck  down  by  a  stouter  enemy. 
As  Lumei's  ambitious  eye  ran  over  this  b^ 


THK   PBINGK   OF  ORANGE. 


107 


^  tried  men  of  war,  who  obeyed  his  nod  with 

^limited   acquiescence,  the    dream  of  despotic 

Po^er  and   unrestricted   will    might    well   float 

*<2ro88  his  fancy;  for  did  he   not  already   hold 

Poasession  of  the  central  and  best  part  of  Holland, 

though  nominally,  as  the  Prince's  deputy,  actually 

'^    independent  as  a  sovereign,  and   this  same 

™owledge  of  the  possession  of  power  surely  has 

A  magical  effect.     It  converts  your  man  of  the 

People  into  a   tyrant,  your  republican    generals 

^to  despots,  and  rare  indeed  are  the  bright  cha- 

'^ckers  among    those   who  have  been  elevated 

^^Hnre  the  common  herd,  that  have  been  able  to 

^tiistand  the  seductive  influence  of  this  poison- 

^^spelL 

*^Who  can  contest  the  palm  with  me?'*  was 
^  CSount  de  la  Marck's  thought ;  and  none  but 
^^old  Entes  understood  the  altered  counte- 
^oe,  the  haughty  upper  lip,  and  the  motion 
^th  which  he  smoothed  his  beard.  **  Can  the 
^'ioce,  with  his  roomful  of  Councillors,  calling 
^'^^Qiselves  the  States  of  the  country,  and  makirig 
'^Wain  its  name?  I  could  chase  them  out  of 
^^^  80  that  they  wouldn't  recover  their  breath  till 
^^  reached  Rotterdam.  Dare  Sonoi  in  the 
^tth }  No,  nor  he  either ;  for  he  has  enough  to 
^  to  keep  his  ground  against  the  army  of  Fries- 
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land.    I    am   the   right  arm  of  the  nation  ac 
therefore  its  lord  and  master.'' 

His  thoughts  might  have  run  on  much  long 
in  the  same  current,  but  that  it  was  time  to  gi' 
some  attention  to  the  immediate  cause  of  tl 
meeting ;  after  receiving  therefore  the  reports  ai 
advices  of  his  subordinates,  he  addressed  them : 

^^  Our  deliberations,  I  take  it,  will  be  brief,  fo 
these  Haarlem  men  have  turned  for  support,  no 
to  me,  but  to  the  Prince.  Our  Captain  Lazara 
Miiller  has  let  slip  the  opportunity  of  makini 
himself  master  of  the  town,  the  papistical  cxo 
cers  in  which  it  would  have  taken  our  longefl 
knives  to  extirpate  by  the  roots.  We  will  no^ 
if  you  please,  gentlemen,  wait  and  see  whf 
means  of  protection  his  Highness  has  for  tfc 
city,  without  sending  us  inside  their  walls; 
may  be  that  the  States  have  written  down  > 
army,  with  which  they  intend  surprising  him  < 
Christmas;  we  shall  be  glad  to  see  it  com 
forward. 

*^  Meanwhile  I  rather  suspect  that  part  of  tbc 
work,  if  not  the  whole,  will  ultimately  fall  to  otf 
share ;  and  let  us  keep  prepared,  and  above  iU 
things  let  a  watchful  eye  be  directed  to  ^1 
symptoms  of  that  secret  treason  which  encov 
passes  us.   The  Amsterdamers  are  sending  Ictttf* 
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•nd  trusty  agents  in  all  directions^  encouraging 
u^€  towns  and  districts  to  renounce  the  cause ;  if 
^7  of  these  letter-carriers  fall  into  our  hands, 
we  ought  not  to  be  any  postage  in  their  debt.  It 
^  not  in  Haarlem  alone  the  Catholics  are  inclined 
^  open  their  gates  to  the  enemy;  recollect 
that  we  are  only  safe  from  their  villany,  while  we 
wc  our  foot  on  their  necks;  give  them  the 
P>wer,  and  their  daggers  will  be  whetted  to  solem- 
'^  another  St.  Bartholomew's  night  on  us  :  and 
^0  knows  what  communications  they  keep  up 
^4  the  Spaniards  ?  They  are  a  set  of  serpents 
^*Ang  on  our  vitals;  their  clergy  cringe  and 
*^w  as  they  meet  us,  and  speed  many  a  curse 
"ter  us  when  we  are  past.  We  ought  not  to  have 
^l^ted  a  single  one  of  them  among  us,  and  our 
"^ct  guard  can  alone  repair  what  our  moderation 
has  lost  us.  What's  that  papist  father  Muisius 
•'^tin  Delft,  sending  letters  and  information 
^  all  directions  ?  He  it  is  who  denounced  me 
^m  the  pulpit  as  a  mad  tyrant,  and  compared 
^  his  dispersed  congregations  in  the  town  occu- 
pied by  me  to  the  Israelites  in  Egyptian  bondage. 
***ve  an  eye  to  him ;  and  by  £gmont*s  blood, 
Aonld  any  treachery  be  brought  to  light,  and  I 
f^  hold   of  him,  neither  his  learning  nor  his 
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insinuating  ways  which  take  even  with  Protestants 
nor  his  white  hairs  shall  keep  me  from  sacrificin 
the  idolater,  as  sure  as  he  is  bom.  I  have  m 
suspicions  that  the  treasures  of  the  religious  house 
have  found  a  resting  place  with  him ;  they 
pay  an  army  a  whole  year.  Look  well  to  his  move- 
ments tliat  he  doesn't  slip  away  from  us,  and  wes 
get  only  a  profitless  search  afler  him/' 

The  conversation  was  now  diverted,  and  thc9 
changes  of  quarters,  and  reconnoitering  and  sldr— 
mishing  parties  were  now  the  topics ;  the  good 
and  enthusiasm  of  all  in  the  Count's  favour 
at  their  pitch,  and  when  the  parting  cup 
brought  in,  and  the  Count  distributed  among  th^ 
officers  all  the  money  he  had  in  his  chests  thatf 
they  might  satisfy  the  most  pressing  claims  amon; 
their  men,  stimulated  by  the  joint  influence  oft 
his  generosity  and  the  fumes  of  the  generous  wine^ 
one  of  the  Zealand  captains  sprang  from  his 
chair  and  raising  the  goblet  called  out : 

*'  A  bumper  to  the  Count  de  la  Marck,  our 
beloved  General !" 

'^The  father  of  the  army,  our  brave  and  victo* 
rious  Lumei !"  added  Barthold  Entes. 

**  Were  all  the  leaders  of  the  insurrection  like 
him/'    put  in  another  as  he  passed  the  wine, 
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lOt  merely  ordering  the  soldiers  about  and 
ring  the  master,  they  would  be  handing  the 
)pa  the  amounts  of  their  hard  earnings/' 
Ay^  ay/'   observed   the    crafty   Lieutenant, 
kd   whence  these  same  funds  are   to    come, 
le  the  States  beyond  only  understand  finding 
t  and  grumbling,  instead  of  lending  a  helping 
d,    Heayen  alone  can  tell.    According  to  a 
n   man's   notion,  these  same   gentlemen   of 
ft  are  going  to  work  with  us  a  little  too  oyer- 
ringly  and  ungratefully." 
The  honourable  kindness  of  the  Admiral  is  the 
f  thing  that  makes  this  scurvy  treatment  toler- 
)>"  chimed  in  one  of  the    German   leaders, 
i^mg  his  well  filled  purse. 
^  Here's  to  the  fame  and  prosperity  of  William 
la  Marck,''  said  the  French  chevalier  reviving 
toast,  '^  what  need  we  care  about  the  States 
1   their  annoyances,    so   long    as    we    have 
imd  to  lead  us  to  victory  ?" 
^  Good  night.  Count,  good  night,  till  we  meet 
^f^  said  the  various  retreating  members  of 
8  conclave. 

''That,''  said  Lumei  shaking  hands  all  round, 
^U  be,  I  hope,  in  the  battle  field  the  only 
^  where  we  can  bring  these  popinjays  to  their 
«ea," 
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The  Count  and  Barthold  Entes  were  alone. 

*^The    Prince,*^  said   the  fonner,  "has  ne^?^^ 
been  mentioned.'* 

^*  Neither  in  praise  nor  censure/'  replied  ^l 
familiar. 

"  I  am  thinkings  Barthold,  that  I  stand  alntosi 
as  high  with  the  troops  as  he  does.'' 

"  Almost,  Admiral  ?  Say  rather  that  your  irW 
is  the  only  law  with  them.*' 

"  What  will  he  do  for  Haarlem  ?  They  will  b« 
sorry  they  didn't  send  to  the  right  man  for  tb* 
support  they  wanted.  There's  not  a  single  toW^ 
that  has  ever  thrown  itself  into  the  Prince  ^ 
hands  that  he  has  been  able  to  relieve,"  contiiia^ 
Lumei. 

"  May  be,  he'll  be  sending  the  Walloons  t€ 
them,  or  Treslong  with  a  division  of  the  fle^ 
into  the  sea  of  Haarlem,  if  the  Amsterdsfli 
fellows  don't  spoil  the  sport,"  said  Entes  jeeringly' 

"The  Liord  Marnix  of  Adelgonde,"  annoono^i 
a  pikeman,  throwing  open  the  door. 

"  Here   comes  the  princely   aid  for  LeydeOi 
said  Barthold  Entes. 

"Unless  it  be  the  judge  coming  to  call  VMtO 
account  for  the  complaints  of  these  magisbBM 
and  the  burthens  of  the  Catholics  laid  at  U* 
master's  feet,"  said  Lumei  thoughtfully. 
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*^Il«et  him  look  to  it  that  we  don^t  tarn  our 
pdces  the  other  way/^  said  his  reckless  com- 
panion. 

'*  Quiet,  here  he  is^''  and  Lumei  advanced  to 

^Q  threshold  of  the  chamber  to  meet  the  Princess 

^'^i^ty  friend. 

Lord  St.  Adelgonde  was  one  of  those  statesmen, 

^m  whose  equable  demeanour  it  was  impossible 

to  calculate  upon  the  motives  which  were  guiding 

"^  in  a  case  of  difficulty  :  one  thing  was  indubit- 

^k,  that  of  all  his  friends,  the  Prince  possessed 

I      ^one  m  whom  he  placed  more  implicit  confidence 

[      whether  for    advice  or  action,  under  the  most 

^▼erse  circumstances.    Adelgonde  was  his  lieu- 

^^nt  and  deputy  from  the  first  commencement 

^  the  insurrection,  not  only  in  the  States-general 

of  Holland,   but  in  all  matters  where  the  presence 

^Orange  seemed  immediately  requisite;  and  the 

mutual  good  understanding  was  so  perfect  that 

^^  when  apart  and  in  contingences  which  could 

^ot  be  foreseen  and  provided  for,  they  seemed  to 

^  from  one  and  the  same  point  of  view.     His 

'^ludty  was    incapable    of  any  precipitation  or 

^  step^  and    yet  he  was  fully  equal  to  the 

*^lde8t  and   most  daring  enterprizes.    None  of 

•i^illiam's  secrets  were  unknown  to  him,  not  even 

^^  of  his  heart :  but  the  friend  was  as  true  as 


Ill  TIIK     PRINCE    OF    ORANGE. 

the  minister  ;  void  of  all  desire  of  personal  ag- 
grandizement he  had  as  yet  held  himself  free  from 
the  trammels  of  any  fixed  appointment  that  he 
might  be  at  liberty  to  devote  his  energies  to  the 
fortuitous  exigences  that  required  them,  and  fot 
which  he  alone  was  fitted.  Without  any  dignity 
or  legalized  power,  he  was  nevertheless  more 
highly  estimated  than  if  he  had  borne  the  most 
distinguished  title.  His  influence  was  a  noble 
one,  based  on  the  faith  and  confidence  reposed  in 
him,  not  by  the  Prince  alone,  but  by  the  whole 
body  of  the  people. 

If  any  one  about  the  Prince  of  Orange  would 
have  dared  to    beard  the  lion  in  his  den,  an0 
bring  Lumei  at  the  head  of  his  own  troops  to 
account,  Adelgonde  was  not  alone  the  man  to  do 
it,  but  the  one  fully  to  carry  out  and  complete 
his  plans.    All  this  was  quite  within  the  know- 
ledge  of  Lumei  and  his    confederate;  and  the 
courtesy  of  his  reception  fully  proved  their  senie 
of  the  enormity    of   their  tyrannical    condnet 
The  Count's  first  inquiries,  after  the  ceremoniesof 
welcome  had  been  gone  through,  were  directed  to 
ascertain  whether  St.  Adelgonde  was  deputed  te 
him  or  to  the  Council  of  Licyden. 

"  To  neither  of  you,*'  was  the  reply.  "  I  ^ 
merely  a  way-farer,  seeking  a  night's  shelter,  ^ 
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pnying  the  escort  of  a  troop  of  your  men  as  far  as 
^  gates  of  Haarlem.^' 

''What  assistance  are  you  taking  from  the 
PHiioe  to  the  town  P^'  asked  Barthold  Entes 
^^ly,  carious  to  know  what  the  Prince  relied  on 
wdes  Lumei's  army. 

''Anew  order  of  things,  new  magistrates  to 
^'^V'sce  vacillating  or  traitorous  officials.'' 

"And  what  means  have  you  at  command  to 
^<Bct  such  a  reform  in  a  town  where  you  need  all 
^  cordiality  of  the  authorities  you  are  about  to 
^^K)se,  to  keep  the  Spaniards  from  the  gates  V* 

"AU  my  means  are  summed  up  in  plenary 
credentials  from  the  Prince/'  said  St.  Adelgonde 
^noiquilly, 

"Your  faith  must  be  of  the  strongest,"  replied 
l^unei  quickly,  '^  for  Captain  Lazarus  Miiller  did 
^  think  it  safe  to  remain  with  six  companies  of 
*^er8,  because  it  seemed  against  the  wishes  of 
*^  people ;  and  here  are  you  thinking  to  do  with 
*  1^  of  paper  what  it  would  take  a  whole  army  to 
accomplish.'' 

*'My  army  is  in  the  loyalty  and  good-will 
^the  devoted  body  of  towns-men  besides,"  and 
^^  Adelgonde  brought  aU  the  fascinating  po- 
*^^e8s,  for    which    he  was  famous,  into  play. 

Qave  I  not  the  bold  Count  de  la  Marck  to  fall 
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back  upon  ?    The  nation  has  deep  cause  to  be 
thankful  to  you  for  your  great  sseal.    Just  u 
I  was  coming  into  your  house^  I  met  the  partj 
of  officers  who  have  just  left  you,  and  so  bi 
as  I  could  gather  from  their  discourse  as  tliey 
passed    me,  you   have   been   impresring  upon 
them  their  respective  duties  in  regard  to  these 
new  perils,  and  been  spurring  up  their  watdi" 
fulness,  and  sharpening   their  foresight    I  see 
clearly  that  the  Prince  may  calculate  upon  yoa^ 
when  and  wherever  you  may  be  wanted;  but 
you  will  not  long  be  in  idleness.    A  blow  musA 
be  struck  to  give  air  and  light  to  Haarlem,  an^ 
I  know  your  troops  are  always  ready  and.  i^ 
good  spirits." 

"  They  would  be  more  so  still,  if  they  had  n^ 
to  contend  with  the  intractability  of  the  towo-^ 
folk,  who  look  on  a  soldier  as  a  complete  tho^^ 
in  their  side,  and  whom  they  would  a  vast  d^^ 
sooner  get  rid  of  than  keep  and  maintain.'' 

*^  Who  would  gainsay  them  if  the  thorn  taW* 
its  point  against  the  very  trunk  it  is  intended  to 
protect?*'  said  Adelgonde  laughing,  *^it  mustb^ 
our  care  to  turn  the  point  outwards  in  the  fig^^ 
direction." 

Adelgonde  sedulously  avoided  any  other  iodi* 
cation   or  expression  of  the  feeling  whidi  hBfl 
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been  called  forth  in  Delft  by  the  more  recent 
complamts  of  Lumei's  conduct ;  and  the  Count 
^  length  invited  him  to  sup  with  him.  While  the 
servants  were  preparing  his  room  for  the  nighty 
Barthold  Entes  left  to  give  orders  to  the  men 
who  were  to  escort  their  visitor  in  the  morning, 
ind  the  two  noblemen  remained  engrossed  in 
conTersation,  ample  material  for  which  lay  before 
^m  in  the  chequered  circumstances  of  their 
wnmtry. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Disappointment  of  the  citizens  of  Leyden  in  genenl*  s>^ 
subsequently  of  R^n^  and  Adalbert  in  particolir. 

The  arrival  in  Leyden  of  a  plenipotentitfT 
from  the  Prince  was  well  known  through  ^ 
whole  city^  the  same  evening  that  AddgoD^ 
entered  it.  The  Council  momentarily  ezpecteo 
the  investigation  of  their  complain  ts^  and  AdalU^ 
Roienbeck  could  imagine  nothing  less  than  thi^ 
the  confidant  of  the  Stadtholder  was  come  ^ 
expedite  the  release  of  Lumei's  prisoners,    t^ 

tions,    complaints,  and  documents  of  all  >crt% 

* 

from  Protestants  as  well  as  Catholics  were  i* 
readiness  to  be  poured  into  Adelgonde'shandici 
the  morrow :  but  the  news  that  the  envoy  hd  ^ 
lected  the  Admiral's  house  as  his  place  of  leaideBC' 
shook  in  an  instant  the  intentions  of  the  boUA 
for  the  Admiral  was  so  generally  dreaded  tM 
none  ventured  to  call  upon  Adelgonde  in  ^ 
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ice,  which  he,  meanwhile  had  probably  fixed 
I  with  his  usual  wariness  as  it  might  have 
'fared  with  his  plans  to  meddle  with  any 
itisfitetion  or  complaints.  The  Burgomaster, 
der  Werf,  was  the  only  person  who  had  an 
enoe  of  the  Lord  St.  Adelgonde,  and  the 
cedars  of  their  conference  never  transpired, 
bert  Roienbeckalso  requested  an  interview  but 
gamed  a  brief  word  or  two  from  the  minister, 
as  he  was  mounting  his  horse  to  ride  away  for 
rleiD.The  Count  de  la  Marck  was  present,  and 
le  satisfaction  that  Adalbert  got  was  to  be  dis- 
ed  with  the  information  that  the  Prince  had 
▼ed  his  letter  and  was  taking  it  into  considera- 
It  seemed  that  even  William  of  Orange  himself 
aed  a  collision  with  the  too  powerful  leader. 
Ithis  conduct,  aided  too  as  it  was  by  the 
erous  insinuations  of  his  Lieutenant,  served 
x>  confirm  the  Count  in  his  insane  projects ; 
g  aside  all  idea  of  concerting  new  measures 
the  town  council  of  Leyden,  or  submitting 
ositions  to  them,  he  now  only  intimated  his 
es  by  commands,  and  Adalbert  Roienbeck 
ming  troublesome  was  driven  out  of  town  by 
)old  Entes,  with  threats  of  severe  punish- 
if  he  dared  to  venture  again  within  the 
,    Throwing  aside  all  show  of  respect  for 
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the  rights  of  the  citizens,  Lumei  now  got  troog 
together  from  all  quarters,  and  his  time  wa 
divided  between  reviews  and  banquets ;  the  impa 
soned  ladies  saw  one  day  after  another  pass 
without  amendment  in  their  fate^  while  with 
setting  sun  their  spirits  became  more  and  mo« 
depressed,  and  their  alarm  increased  by  the  tM 
of  some  new  outbreak  of  Lumei,  who  seem* 
resolved  to  take  vengeance  for  every  advance 
the  Spaniards  against  Haarlem  upon  the  Cath . 
lies,  as  if  to  them  alone  was  to  be  ascribed  ea» 
fresh  disaster  of  the  Holland  troops. 

While  the  Governor  in  Leyden  was  perpetratiB 
all  these  outrages,  until  the  very  clink  of  his  spm 
made    the    city   tremble    again^   Mamix  de  S 
Adelgonde  in  Haarlem  was  gaining  a  triumph  f^ 
law  and  good  order,  which  might  have  served 
convince  Lumei;   had  he  been  wise  enough 
profit  by  the  lesson,  that  the  name  of  the  Prin* 
was  not  a  mere  bug-bear^  nor  the  power  of  tl 
people  a  shadow. 

Despite  the  advance  of  the  Spaniards  froc 
Amsterdam,  and  the  investment  of  the  city  wii 
their  troops  and  artillery,  more  from  a  desire  f 
make  a  demonstration  than  from  an  expectatia 
on  their  part  that  Haarlem  would  really  hold  ooj 
Adelgonde  proceeded  in  his  fixed  purpose^ 
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expelled  the  Spanish  disposed  council  from  their 
office,  choosing  new  Burgomasters  and  (chevviis 
bj  the  help  of  the  commonalty.  The  apostate 
BBCffibers  of  the  old  Council,  who  had  been  sent 
tt  deputies  to  Don  Frederick^  were  found  guilty 
<^  high  treason,  and  the  letter  from  the  Prince 
with  the  assurances  of  the  States  that  every  nerve 
should  be  strained  in  their  defence,  filled  the  city 
™i  the  most  unfeigned  joy.  As  Don  Frederick 
^vanced  upon  the  high  dam  which  leads  to  Spa- 
"^dam,  a  viUage  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from 
Haarlem,  he  met  an  outlying  piquet  with  sappers 
"■^d  at  work  trying  to  cut  off  the  communication 
^th  the  city.  The  task  was  tedious  and  difficult, 
'^r  the  frost  bound  earth  resisted  all  efforts  to 
'^DQOTe  it,  and  some  Catholic  peasants  led  Julian 
*onaero  along  a  footpath  by  which  he  took  the 
''^protected  party  in  the  rear,  and  put  them 
^  the  sword,  thus  opening  the  road  to  Haarlem 
for  the  enemy.  The  gap  in  the  dam  was  filled 
'^P  again,  and  Don  Frederick's  array,  thirty  thou- 
■•^d  strong — fifteen  hundred  cavalry,  and  three 
^'^oiisand  sappers  from  Li^ge  among  them — 
^'oased,  unchecked,  the  little  isthmus  between 
^  Haarlem  sea  and  the  Y  of  the  Zuyder  Zee  into 
^c  plain  of  Haarlem. 
The  men  of  Haarlem  were  undismayed  by  this 
VOL.  n.  o 
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power,  mighty  as  it  was  ;  and  although  in  thisy  u 
in  all  other  towns^  there  were  influential  Cithcdict 
secretly  attached  to  the  Spaniards,  Adelgonde 
had  establislied  a  new  and  thoroughly  Orange 
administration,  and  inflamed  the  hopes  of  tbe 
population  to  a  height  which  was  soon  to  be  pot 
to  the  test. 

The  Prince  meanwhile  did  not  sleep,  but  bestirnd 
himself  to  forward  assistance  to  the  threatened 
city;  and,  on  the  12th  of  December,  a  courier 
arrived  in  Leyden  with  orders  for  the  Count  de 
la  Marck  to  advance  upon  Haarlem  with  one 
thousand  five  hundred  infantry,  and  one  hundred 
and  fifty  horse  and  six  guns,  to  force  his  way  into 
and  undertake  the  defence  of  the  city. 

"  So  they  have  thought  of  me  at  last,**  aeW 
Lumei  on  receiving  the  message.  ^  Had  theie 
men  of  Haarlem  sent  to  me  before,  the  Spnniiid> 
should  never  have  crossed  their  dam ;  but  I  ^ 
well  enough  that  they  intend  only  making  me  e> 
me  when  they  are  obliged  by  absolute  neoessityyiik' 
a  doctor's  desperate  remedy  when  he  sees  deiA^ 
cold  clutch  on  his  patient.'^ 

This  was  an  unsatisfactory  speech ;  but  Loflitf 
set  himself  instantly  about  complying  wiA  ^ 
Prince*s  orders ;  his  drums  rolled  along  die  atieet% 
and  the  officers  and  troops  were  soon  at  qoartef^ 
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1  the  presence  of  R^ne  of  Blois,  the  Princess 
cssenger,  who  was  to  take  back  exact  informa- 
^  to  Delft  of  the  performance  of  the  Prince's 
"ders,  Lumei  marshalled  his  men,  arranged  the 
n  and  rear  quarters,  and  gave  the  route. 
It  was  a  long  while  since  the  citizens  of  Leyden 
^  looked  on  a  military  spectacle  with  as  much 
faction  as  they  did  on  the  departure  of  a  great 
'rt  of  their  garrison ;  and  for  the  first  time  during 
•ny  long  and  stormy  weeks,  they  breathed  freely 
^  Those  in  prison  awaited  their  freedom 
^m  the  absence  of  the  Count,  those  sentenced  to 
^  the  remission  of  the  extortions  which  had 
^  required  from  them ;  and  all  good  men  and 
^  anticipated  a  return  of  that  peace  and  happi- 
^  which  their  oppressive  guest  had  pretty 
*riy  destroyed. 

Still  more  perfect  would  have  been  the  content 
the  Leydeners,  if  no  single  soldier  or  officer  had 
^  left  behind.  It  was  just  possible  that  the 
i^utenant,  whose  dreaded  person  had  not  been 
^  near  his  Gteneral,  was  to  join  the  detachment 
^  the  road,  but  it  was  still  more  probable  that 
^ei  would  leave  him  behind  in  Leyden  to  act 
*  him  in  his  absence. 

tLini  accompanied  the  troops  until  they  had 
>ased  the  town  boundaries,  and  then  turned  hi» 

G  2 


mind.     Could  it  be  that  this  s' 
part  oi    a  ])lan  of  \lvn6  to  get 
the  Cow-gate  :  but  the   thoug 
smile,  for  the  servants  he  left  i 
trusty  for  him  to  feel  any  dou 
pening  contrary  to  his  wishes. 
Rin£  in  sooth  did  actuaU 
course  towards  the  gate  in  wh 
the  ladies  to  be  confined.    Be 
the  guard,  he  took  out  a  p 
Prince's  authority  to  him,  to 
loyal  subject  of  the  States-gei 
Orange,  the  prisoners  specific 
them   in  safety  to  Delft   fit 
Before  he  called  the  sergea 
saw  just  peeping  out  of  the  w 
room,  to  surrender  his  prise 
himself  of  another  expedient, 
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taeCoanfs  capricious  regulations,  and  restoring  the 
uideat  order  of  things,  it  was  nevertheless  some 
pkasure  to  assist  in  a  matter  that  had  excited  the 

^<fignation  of  every  man  in  Leyden.     He  went 

• 

"^mediately  with  the  youth  to  the  Cow-gate. 
Bat  what  was  their  astonishment  on  reaching  the 
koose  inhabited  by  the  captives,  to  find  the  sentry 
wbo  had  been  hitherto  taken  from  the  gate  to  be 
P^^W  there,  removed. 

"We   are    too  late,"  said  the  Burgomaster, 

the  C!ount  has  repented  of  directing  his  injustice 
■jMnst  helpless  women.'* 

B^^  was  of  quite  a  contrary  opinion.  The 
^diawal  of  the  sentinel  alarmed  him ;  and  on 
'^er  search,  the  empty  rooms  increased  his 
•'^ty  which  was  heightened  to  a  frightful  cer- 
^ty,  when  the  old  man,  once  again  the  sole 
^^^t  of  the  house,  explained  that  the  prisoners 
^  received  orders  to  depart  some  hours  pre- 
^ioQsIy,  and  had  been  actually  carried  away  he 
^i^  not  whither,  while  the  Admiral  was  engaged 
'^B^iewing  the  soldiers. 

All  inquiries  at  the  gate  were  fruitless.  It  was 
^possible  to  learn  through  which  of  them  the 
*<)ie8  had  been  taken,  and  indeed  it  was  question* 
^  if  they  had  left  Leyden  at  all.  In  the 
^t  of  the  latter  being  the  case,  R^n^  lodged  his 


huoyed    liiin   up  with    delic::ht 
nioriiiiii^,  of  bcinix    able  aixain 
gj  U^  to  his  young  rcUitives  from  Bri 

cisca  of  Arleu,  the  lady  whom 
as  a  being  of  a  superior  Daturf 

Adalbert  Roienbeck  alarmed 
threat  of  violence,  had  not  dan 
although  he  had  come  to  Del 
was  now  waiting  for  him  in 
The  soUtary  return  of  his  a 
him  the  unsuccessful  issue  o 
the  intelligence  that  Lumei  1 
them  off,  altogether  sui^pas 
cipations.  His  first  impulse 
crations  on  Lumei's  head,  8 
his  genuine  anguish  for  his  sii 
passionately  addressed  Ri6n6. 

*^  Is    it  with    such    servai 
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I  the  elemeots  of  reverse  within  itself, 
;  needing  the  thrust  from  without)  in  the 
sty  and  disloyalty  of  its  chief  ministers/' 
ugh  R^^  was  scarcely  less  exasperated 
albert,  he  warmly  repelled  these  accusa- 
lying  for  a  better  state  of  things  at  no 
time,  as  well  upon  the  known  justice  of 
i»  as  on  his  great  reputation, 
sure  as  schism  in  belief  admits  of  no 
tion,  so  sure  will  the  persecuting  rage  of 
at  de  la  Marck  never  admit  of  forgiveness 
getfulness  on  the  part  of  the  Catholic 
replied  Adalbert. 

)n  what  do  you  base  your  predictions  of 
nfall  of  the  Prince's  cause  ?  Is  it  on  the 
dination  of  a  leader  or  two,  whom  nobody 
bom  every  one  would  be  glad  to  get  rid  of, 
0  will  be  called  to  account  directly  the 
las  leisure  to  attend  to  the  internal  govern- 
*the  country  ?  If  our  sworn  comrades  are 
ild,  blood-thirsty,  and  tyrannical,  what  has 
them  all  this?  What,  but  the  murders 
ited  by  the  Spaniards  for  years  and  years 

Protestants.      I    grant   this   may  have 
3ne  under  the  semblance  of  legal  forms, 

the  utter  contempt  of  all  justice.      If 
nee  cannot  immediately  bring  over  his 
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officers  to  a  more  humane  mode  of  warfare 
the  undisciplined  horde  of   freebooters  t 
you,  can  ill  pay  obedience  and  brook  comn 
whose  fault  is  it  ?      Yours  in  Flanders  an< 
bant,  and   the   provinces  who    withhold 
selves  from  the  League,  and  still  further  i 
our  already  limited  power.    You  have  nc 
to   cry   out.     Even   we   ourselves  have  t 
ercise  patience  under  our    incredible  str 
against  overwhelming  power  without  and 
cient  organization  within.  Freedom,  as  the 
once  observed  in  a  conversation  similar  t 
is  too  large  and  vigorous  an  infant  to  be  bi 
into  the  world  without  pain.'' 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

and  his  friends — The  Prince  repents  of  a  certain 
:ision — He  engages  a  new  retainer  though  an  old 
ince^ 

rince  of  Orange's  Court,  during  his  stay 
was  held  in  the  ci-devant  convent  of  St. 
sirhich  was  now  to  be  solely  dedicated 
y  uses;  for  the  States-general  of  the 
from  the  towns  and  provinces  concerned 
ivolt  were  also  in  session  there.  The 
ents  the  Prince  had  hastily  made  in  the 
building  to  render  it  a  suitable  habitation, 
from  having  the  magnificence  which 
liiest  of  Netherland  grandees  had  been 
lisplay  in  his  town  or  country  palatial 
8.  But  the  war  declared  by  Orange  in 
inst  the  Spaniards,  and  carried  on  until 
nt  time,  had  swallowed  up  his  own  vast 
as  well  as  that  of  his  brother,  the  Count 

o  3 


ail  extensive,  hut  a  fine  and  recent  st 
Delft,  at  the  time  we  treat  of,  hore  the  sc 
more  of  a  modern  than  an  ancient  tow 
its  resuscitation  from  the  fire  of  the  yes 
although  perhaps,  it  never  again  attai 
fanner  splendour. 

The  house  fixed  upon  by  the  Prince  fbi 
sonal  accommodation,  had  escaped  the  C4 
tion,  and  its  loophole  windows,  thick  wi 
narrow  staircases,  small  rooms,  and  carvi 
on  the  roof,  bespoke  its  antiquity.  It  cc 
cated  with  the  great  oourt-yard  of  the 
which  exhibited  greater  size  in  the  buildi 
rounding  it.  These  were  not  only  the 
but  the  large  dormitories  and  refectories 
quondam  spiritual  tenants,  which  were  ea 
vertible  to  new  purposes.  In  all  apperb 
the  kitchen  and  cellar,  the  pious  brotheri 
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of  the  spectator  was  that  the  place  was  dull  and 

gloomy.  The  view  of  the  town  from  the  walls  was 

.  wintbg,  the  sight  was  limited  to  the  interior  of 

^fi  court,  whose  grey  walls  seemed  to  have  been 

^'^scrted  by  the  monastic  tenants,  though  certainly 

i^ot  by  the  monastic  spirit.     The  room  in  the 

Prince's  old  tenement,  where  he  usually  worked 

^itd  slept,  was  an  exception  to  the  general  rule ; 

^  here  the  congenial  spirit  of  a  poet  and  scholar 

'^  borne  sway,  and  surrounded  itself  with  cheerful 

P^res,  and   flower-pots  in  the  window  seats. 

^liam  of  Orange  had  selected  for  his  habitual 

^^^pation  the  room  previously  tenanted  by  the 

Pnor  of  the  convent,  the  estimable  Father  Corne- 

^^  Muisius,  the  same  who  had  drawn  down  on 

'^iiOaelf  the  special  hatred  of  the  Count  de  la 

^•*Xi,  either  because  the  Prior  was  safe  under 

^   Prince's  protection  from  his  persecution,  or 

^*^use  he  had  excited  Lumei's  avarice  by  the 

^"^rch  treasures  which  the  Count  believed  to  be 

^  ^ifl  charge. 

^n  the  13th  December,  the  advocate  of  Hol- 
^^,  Dr.  Paul  Buis,  had  a  conference  with  the 
^^oe,  the  main  point  of  which  was  to  bring 
^^  complaints  of  the  land  against  his  Generals, 
^'^t:  especially  against  the  Count  de  la  Marck, 
^    B  hearing;  the  advocate  had  been  content  to 
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postpone  the  consideration  of  his  budget  of  griev- 
ances, touching  the  cruelty  and  oppression  of  the 
Admiral,  to  a  more  suitable  moment  than  the 
present  one,  when  the  culprits'  services  were 
imperatively  required  for  the  relief  of  Haarlem. 

But  the  Prince  was  in  the  very  same  hour 
reminded  that  it  was  his  painful  duty  to  order 
punishment,  as  prime  depository  of  the  executive 
government.  Adelgonde  returned  from  his  post 
at  Haarlem,  and  informed  the  Prince  that  the  two 
deputies  of  the  Council  were  in  Delft,  sent 
thither  to  take  their  trials;  the  third  of  those 
who  had  been  negotiating  the  surrender  of  Haar- 
lem, had  fortunately  for  himself  remaihed  behind 
in  Amsterdam,  while  the  prisoners,  von  Schagen 
and  Adrian  of  Assendelft,  reached  the  Prince's 
head-quarters  in  good  spirits,  holding  themselves 
free  from  danger  as  the  mere  go-betweens 
between  the  deposed  magistrates  and  Don 
Frederick. 

The  Prince,  whose  countenance  at  first  showed 
his  pleasure  at  Adelgonde*s  return,  was  now 
depressed  at  learning  the  arrival  of  the  prisoners 
from  Haarlem. 

*^  Could  you  not  have  contrived  some  inattention 
or  neglect  in  their  escort  and  ^ven  them  a 
chance  of  escape?"  asked  he. 
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The  fact  is,  that  Assenddft  and  Schagen  are 
onfident  in  their  cause,  that  they,  at  least  the 
5r,  would  not  take  the  opportunity  for  flight 
ch  was  given  him  at  Leyden." 

Then,'*  replied  the  Prince,  *^  he  has  thrown 
y  his  only  chance  of  life.  Their  heads  must 
» 

'That  is  the  opinion  of  Dr.  Buis  and  the 
tes,^'  said  his  faithful  companion,  ^*  they 
lertook  a  commission  contrary  to  their  own 
I  the  Council's  oath;  the  country  styled  it 
;h  treason.  If  we  let  an  improper  negotiation 
^  the  enemy,  or  even  an  attempt  at  it,  pass 
punished  by  death,  we  are  not  sure  of  any  city 
'  i  moment :  for  there  are  rich  and  eminent 
lividuals  in  all  of  them  who  are  strongly  dis- 
ced to  sacrifice  our  interests  to  that  of  their 
ied  and  their  attachment  to  the  Spaniards. 
^De  la  Marck  and  Sonoi,  those  most  furious 
^testants,**  replied  the  Prince,  "have  been 
^  everything  likely  to  stir  up  the  Catholics 
Tevolt  against  us.  Look  at  these  petitions 
^t  Paul  Buis  has  just  covered  my  table 
^^nothing  but  complaints.  Is  it  not  pos- 
^k}  I  ask,  for  two  creeds  to  exist  without 
^tred?  Cannot  one  religion  be  loved  without 
'^ther  being  persecuted  ?  Or  are  we  the  worse 
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Christians,  or  more  lukewarm  friends  of  the 
Gospel,  for  practising  mildness  and  forbeannc^f 
not  only  from  their  sound  policy,  but  because  o^ 
hearts  call  for  such  a  line  of  conduct  P' 

"  It  is  not  the  Catholics  alone,"  replied  Adc^' 
gonde,  ^^who  stand  in  dread  of  the  Count  de    ^ 
Marck.  He   rules  the  magistracy  like  so  maOT 
peasant  serfs ;  as  for  their  laws  and  privil^es,   ^^ 
defence  of  which  the  population  have  risen,  1^ 
tramples    them    under  foot,   and  thinks  less    ^ 
them  than  an  urchin  in  the  street  of  a  notice    ^^ 
the  wall." 

"Yes,**  rejoined   the   Prince,    '^and   by  thiM 
head- strong  behaviour  to  the  Countess  of  Aticu 
and  the  other  ladies,  he  has  sullied  our  &ir  nao^ 
in  the  eyes  of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  Brabant. 
Were  he  less  true  to  me,  or  had  his  boastiiigs 
less    real  ground  when    he  asserts^   that    aft^ 
God  he  is  entitled  to  thanks  for  the  accession  of 
Holland  and  Zealand  to  the  cause,  I  verily  belie^^ 
it  would  be  easier  to  dispense  with  his  hnxttf 
and  good  fortune  than  submit  to  his  anrogia^ 
and  presumption/' 

"  This  very  presumption  though  goes  farther,  toj 
Prince,  than  you  suspect.  Burgomaster  vao  d^ 
Werf  attributes  plans  to  him  that  aim  at  nothi^f 
below  the  supreme  power.*' 
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Tbe  Prince  shook  his  head  incredulously  as  he 
^lied :  '^  Is  the  course  he  takes  the  way  to 
g»in  the  favour  of  the  people  ?'' 

^  He  does  not  require  it ;  the  soldiery  is  the 
people  for  whose  favour  he  plays  off  his  airs/' 

^  I  have  never  taken  the  Count  de  la  Marck 
for  a  master  spirit,  but  he  is  not  so  brainless 
7^^  depict  him.  '  Dare  he  indulge  in  so  idle  a 
^f^9m  as  that  the  people  should  be  strug- 
0^g  for  freedom  from  the  Spaniards  only  to 
^it>w  themselves  into  the  hands  of  a  Lumei  ? 
^  does  he  imagine  that  he  can  ever  accomplish 
^^  any  army  what  requires  the  united  vigour 
^«  whole  nation  ?" 

^The  Count  de  la  Marck/'  replied  Adelgonde, 

^  of  opinion  that  the boar's  tusk  is  fully 

*s  W^.bom  as  the  stag's  horns  of  Nassau,  should 
*  ^^estion  ever  arise  of  quartering  either  crest  on 
^^  arms  of  Holhind." 

^^c  Prince  turned  sharply  away  with  a  sudden 
^^tion  that  he  would  fain  have  concealed,  even 
^^  Adelgonde.  An  angry  glow  flushed  his  counte- 
'^'^ce,  and  he  stepped  to  one  of  the  flower-pots, 
^  ^  his  intention  was  to  loosen  the  earth  from 
^^  roots,  and  pick  off  the  dried  leaves. 

** Philip,''  he  said  at  length,   "the  trope  you 
^Ve  just  used,  that  of  the  coat  of  arms,  pleases 
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me   not.    I  would  not   willingly   that   anybody 
should  ever  hear  such ;  in  any  view  it  could  n^^ 
fail  of  being  hurtful  to  the  good  cause.    To  yo^ 
I  need  not  premise  that  the  immensity  of  nc^7 
responsibility    would  weigh  me   to  the  gromi^ 
had  I  ever  lighted  up  the  flame  of  civil  war  ^^ 
this  country  merely  as  my  enemies  slanderous-l-T 
allege  to  further  my  own  selfish  plans  of  domim^ 
tion.  There  is,  however,  another  point  for  oo^^ 
sideration.     How  long  would  the  Netherlands" 
fight  as  they  do  like  lions,  and  as  I  know  thcf 
must  if  they  would  not  be  annihilated,  after  cIm 
feeling  got  afloat  that  their  efforts  were  merdf|r 
the  contest  between  two  rival  Princes,  and  not 
between  freedom  and  tyranny  ?  In  which  position 
would  their  fortitude  be  the  greater,  and  tbeir 
vehemence  more  inflamed,  whether  fighting  for 
William  of  Orange,  who  shall  for  the  nonce  b6 
William  of  Holland,  or  for  their  own  hearUi,  their 
own  Penates,  and  William  of  Orange  for  andiridi 
them  ?    As  yet  these  provinces    belong  to  the 
Spanish  crown,  and  it  is  only  as  Philip's  viceroy 
that  I  hold  the  reins  in  the  country.    The  war,  9^ 
we  loudly  proclaim,  is  not  against  the  King,  ta^ 
only  against  his  deputy  in  the  Netherlands.  Po^* 
sibly  one  day  a  more  philanthropic  monarch  diP^ 
Philip  the  Second  may    ascend   the   throne  ^ 
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[,  or  even  he  perchance  may  listen  to  the 
I  of  prudent  counsel  rather  than  of  mad 
and  may  grant  conditions  to  the  insur- 
But  in  the  most  extreme  case  of  the 
lands  being  finally  separated  from  Spain, 
eir  having  to  assert  and  maintain  their 
idence  against  the  allied  powers  of  France 
igland  or  Germany ;  never  will  they  have 
gneury  grafted  upon  them,  like  this  idea  of 
ing  the  arms  of  the  one  upon  the  other.  My 
m  certainly  extends  to  a  hope  that  they  will, 
(election  of  an  honourable  Governor,  imme- 
alight  upon  my  name ;  but  that,  not  because 
wtr  may  be  great,  or  my  heraldic  insignia 
t,  but  because  they  will  look  upon  me  as  the 
ct  of  their  freedom,  and  its  trustiest  guard  .^' 
id  this  very  ambition  which  I  have  helped 
into  life,  and  have  been  sedulous  to  nou- 
yet  your  secret,  my  Prince,  and  mine," 
Adelgonde  in  a  tone  of  voice,  and  with  an 
iion  of  countenance,  which  conveyed  the 
vely  sensibility  andunrestrainedattachment. 
ige  opened  his  arms,  and  Adelgonde 
^  with  a  mixture  of  pride  and  tenderness 
proffered  embrace. 

id  now,  Philip,  I  have  much  to  arrange 
ou^^  commenced  the  Prince^  as  after  the 
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scene  described,  the  two  friends  threw  themsdvcs 
on  the  downy  cushions  near  the  window;  ^many 
things  have  happened  during  the  few  dayi  yo^ 
have  been  at  Haarlem.    The  defence  of  thistoi*^ 
demands  our  most  strenuous  efforts ;  for,  in  the 
fate  of  Haarlem,  the  issue  of  the  whole  tctoU 
seems  to  be  typified.  But  finally  I  am  anxious  to 
open   my  whole  heart  to  you,   a  heart  whic" 
hourly  regrets    the   refusal   with  which  I  drove 
Charlotte  from  my  side.*' 

Adelgonde  looked  perplexed. 

*'  You  will,  I  know,  think  me  weak,  and  will 
seek  to  remind  me  of  the  impression  mjntw 
alliance  will  give  rise  to  here  in  Germany,  and  in 
France.     I  know  all  your  arguments,  and  wben 
they  fail  you  will  try yourprayers  and  asseveratioD*- 
it  will  be  in  vain,  Philip.    We  say  of  our  friend* 
that  we  love  them  more  than  ourselves,  and  of  * 
truth  you  are  my  friend.    Then  will  you  assist 
me  in  obtaining  the  highest  happiness  of  my  eiiit' 
ence,  a  happiness  my  heart  can  no  longer  diipen^ 
with.'* 

Adelgonde  made  no  answer,  an  affirmative  tr^ 
unnecessary. 

"The  incredible  exertions,  the  enmity  of  opp^ 
nents,the  contumacy  and  misunderstanding  imon^ 
my  own  supporters  wear  me  out.   My  mind  wa«»** 
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stimiilant,  my  heart  yearns  for  the  solace  of 
vtvileges  denied  roe.  I  love  Charlotte  de  Bourbon ; 
he  first  taught  me  to  know  love.  Look  at  my 
'hole  life,  see  how  poor  it  has  ever  been  in  all 
eternal  stimulus,  notwithstanding  the  favour  of  a 
inarch  like  Charles  V,  or  the  grandeur  and 
^wer  I  was  surrounded  with  by  birth  and  fortune, 
•ducated  under  the  eye  of  Margaret  of  Hungary, 
^^  confidence  I  was  so  early  honoured  with  by 
'baries  V,  may  have  called  forth  the  development 
f  iny  inteUect,  and  the  improvement  of  my  men- 
d  faculties  :  but  my  youth  still  missed  a  mother's 
^y%  and  the  youth  of  sixteen  saw  himself  a  bus- 
^lul  without  any  other  question  having  been 
Qtoed  upon,  than  the  augmentation  of  my 
'^^••essions. 

^*  In  Anna  von  Egmont,  my  proxies  made  at  the 
^e  time  an  infinitely  better  selection  than  I  after 
'^  death  made  for  myself.  Much  as  my  pride 
^7  have  been  flattered  by  an  alliance  with  an 
'Sectoral  house,  greatly  as  it  seems  to  have  favoured 
^7  poUtical  schemes,  there  is  no  step  in  my  whole 
^^  which  I  so  deeply  deplore,  and  none  has 
■^cted  a  deeper  wound  on  my  soul^s  content  than 
'^y  nuptials  with  Anne  of  Saxony.  She  never 
^^prehended,  for  she  never  loved  me.  When  we 
'^  risking  our  whole  existence  on  the  hazard  of 
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the  die,  when  our  bosom's  thoughts  become  deeds^ 
before  whose  perilous  daring  the  whole  world 
stands  awe- stricken  ;  where  may  a  man  tarn  for 
the  appreciation  of  his  ideas,  or  count  upon  sym- 
pathy and  encouragement  better  than  in  his  wife's 
heart  ?    And  Anne  of  Saxony  looked  upon  all  my 
efforts  as  insane  ambition.     Her  sympathy  con* 
sisted  of  complaints  that  I  was  destroying  tkt 
security  of  her  dowry  by  a  war  with  Spain.  In  all 
my  lofly  aims,    she  saw  nothing  but  the  ds^ 
zling  emptiness   of  a  popular   leader.     WUk 
thousands  were  enthusiastically  falling  into  my 
views,  and  when  a  whole  people  setting  their  ftiA 
on  the  vigorous  decision  of  my  character,  sprang 
with  me  into  the  frail  bark  which  I  undertook  to 
guide  over  a  boiling  sea,  her  vanity  and  sensoaBty 
found  the  reduction  of  my  household  insupportibki 
and  she  annoyed  my  brothers,  to  whom  I  let  bef 
fly,  with  impossible  demands,  and  atlastsacrifioed 
hermarriagefidelity  to  an  adventurer,  and  disgrtceo 
my  name  not  less  by  her  falsehoods  than  by  > 
spendthrift  and  vagabond  life  in  the  Rhenish  pio* 
vinces,  over  which,  in  very  shame,  secresy  shouH 
at  last  have  thrown  its  veiL'* 

The  truth  of  this  harrowing  detail  was  but  too 
familiar  to  Adelgondcj  and  he  observed  : 

*^  Public  opinion  has  generally  too  machjaiti00 
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t  for  the  conduct  of  a  faithless  wife  to  be  able 
ix  a  stain  on  a  man  worthy  of  the  esteem  and 
liration  of  the  world/' 

You  affirm  more  than  you  believe/'  said  the 
nee  in  reply.  ^^  But,  I  ask,  is  the  image  of  a 
nan  who  has  cast  me  off,  both  in  word  and 
d,  for  ever  to  stand  like  a  spectre  of  evil 
ween  me  and  my  happiness  ?  I  am  no  longer  a 
ith  whose  hopes  may  be  deferred  for  a  few  years ; 
1  if  any  one  has  need  of  the  advice,  sympathy 
1  devotion  of  a  woman,  that  one  is  a  man  in  my 
rition.^' 

^Charlotte  de  Bourbon  would  share  every  one 
yonrcares,^'  said  Adelgonde,  by  degrees  assum- 
\  the  tone  of  brotherly  familiarity  which  always 
iBted  between  these  great  men  in  private  inter- 
iirse  like  the  present.  **  She  would  not  only 
ure  your  anxieties,  but  her  lofty  intellect  would 
^  your  plans  and  smile  away  every  trace  of 
(Satisfaction  from  your  countenance.  Not  only 
she  the  handsomest,  but  the  most  intellec- 
J  and  amiable  woman  of  all  in  princely  rank/^ 
"And  will  you  deny  me  the  possession  of  this 
^  jewel  P  exclaimed  the  Prince  passionately.^' 
'Nay!  but  I  would  steal  it  for  thee  were  it  in 
'  treasure  chamber  of  a  King,"  was  the  loving 
•xurance. 


J  3^  OP   ORANGE. 

S'  i  s  thoughts  become  d( 

I  A>  daring  the  whole  w 

.  .  -.vhere  may  a  man  turn 
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..a^ment  better  than  in  his  ^-ii 
.   xiine  of  Saxony  looked  upon  all 
?«^ue  ambition.     Her  sympathy  c( 
.11  plaints  that  I  was  destroying  t 
!er  dowry  by  a  war  with  Spain.  In  si^ 
urns,    she  saw  nothing  but  the  daz — 
upciness   of   a  popular    leader.      While 
.H.*iti5  were  enthusiastically  falling  into  my 
..>  uid  when  a  whole  people  setting  their  faith 
. !«:  vigorous  decision  of  my  character,  sprang 
..i  ue  into  the  frail  bark  which  I  undertook  to 
«.ue  over  a  boiling  sea,  her  vanity  and  sensuality 
.i4utd  the  reduction  of  my  household  insupportable. 
Mid  she  annoyed  my  brothers,  to  whom  I  let  her 
iy,  with  impossible  demands,  and  at  last  sacrificed 
hermarriagefidelity  to  an  adventurer,  and  disgraced 
my  name  not  less  by  her  falsehoods  than  by  a 
spendthrift  and  vagabond  life  in  the  Rhenish  pro- 
vinces, over  which,  in  very  shame,  secresy  should 
at  last  have  thrown  its  veil/' 

The  truth  of  this  harrowing  detail  was  but  too 
familiar  to  Adelgonde,  and  he  observed  : 

**  Public  opinion  has  generally  too  much  justice 
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'^  Yoa  affirm  more  than  you  believe/'   said  the 
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^*  Charlotte  de  Bourbon  would  share  every  one 

y onr  eares,^'  said  Adelgonde,  by  degrees  assum- 

the  tone  of  brotherly  familiarity  which  always 

iated  between  these  great  men  in  private  inter- 
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your  anxieties,  but  her  lofty  intellect  would 

your  plans  and  smile  away  every  trace  of 

^-^satisfaction  from  your  countenance.     Not  only 

he  the  handsomest,  but  the  most  intellec- 

and  amiable  woman  of  all  in  princely  rank/' 

And  will  you  deny  me  the  possession  of  this 

jewel  P  exclaimed  the  Prince  passionately .'' 

^*  Nay !  but  I  would  steal  it  for  thee  were  it  in 
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"Then  you  now  withhold  no  longer  year  advice 
to  marry  her  and  set  all  difficulties  at  naught?" 
asked  Orange  with  animation,  delighted  to  have 
gained  his  friend's  concurrence.  ^^  I  may  redcon 
on  your  zeal  and  assistance  ?  Let  us  only  itay 
to  see  what  Lumei  does  for  Haarlem,  and  what 
reinforcements  Batenburg  and  Sonoi  want  for  the 
relief  of  the  town,  and  then  matters  being  so  fu 
arranged  that  I  may  presume  to  think  of  myseiff 
you  can  speed  to  Heidelberg  and  bring  Charlotte 
to  me/* 

"The  road  is,  I  fear  me.  Prince,  somewhit 
longer,''  said  Adelgonde  checking  the  Prince's 
impetuosity.  "  It  takes  us  through  Dresden  and 
Paris.  At  the  one  place,  we  shall  have  to  get  the 
sentence  of  divorce,  at  the  other  to  ask  a  father's 
consent,  in  neglecting  whom  we  shall  insult  the 
Court  of  France.'* 

^^  Ever  ready  with  your  calculations  !**  said  di0 
Prince  disappointed.  "  Tou  have  not  spoken  to 
me  in  honour,  if  you  still  desire  to  treat  wiA 
Augustus  of  Saxony  and  the  Due  de  MonpeD* 
sier." 

^'  Do  you  desire  to  see  Charlotte's  fame  np^o 
sure  foundations  ?  Or  is  it  your  wish  to  see  yoD^ 
marriage  branded  with  the  epithet  of  an  illegal  ooo- 
nexion  ?     If  it  be  high  hearted  of  her  to  be  ready 
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such  a  sacrifice,  a  doubly  sacred  duty  de- 

r^s  on  you  to  refuse  it/' 

The  Elector  of  Saxony  will  never  consent  to 

divorce  unless  I  surrender  the  jointure  of 

^  secured  on  Vianden,  St.  Veit,  Wamedon, 

Grave — that,  you  are  aware,  can  never  be 
t  daring  the  war/' 

We  don*t  cancel  our  covenants ;  but  whatever 
thas  put  his  hand  upon,  the  Elector  must  get 
a  the  Court  at  Madrid.  Your  wife's  disgrace- 
separation  needs  no  proof,  and  if  Saxony 
not  be  convinced  of  your  rights,  we  will  have 
paod  of  the  Protestant  clergy  to  decide  on  the 
>• 

Meanwhile  months,  perhaps  years,  slip  away," 
the  Prince  sadly. 

Nothing  upon  my  part,  William,  shall  be 
ting  to  curtail  the  period.  The  mere  anticipa- 
of  happiness  is  some  happiness ;  and  by  this 
!)  I  think  we  are  both  inured  to  patience,  and 
» to  thank  that  virtue  for  many  a  victory.  For 
present,  your  imagination  and  her  letters 
t  supply  Charlotte's  absence.  The  winter 
over,  and  our  calculations  brought  to  bear, 
ry  pleasant  spring  is  in  store  for  you." 
The  winter  will  last  long  enough  to  cover  my 
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head  with  snow/'  said  Orange  taking  his  fmA'^ 
concluding  words  in  a  metaphorical  sense.    Aft^^ 
the  outburst  of  his  feelings,  he  remained  sitdC^-S 
at  the  window  looking  down  into  the  conrt-ywr^-a 
while  Adelgonde  ran   over  the  papers  he  L 
received. 

If  a  question  and  answer  were  now  and  tlft 
interchanged,  they  bore  reference  solely  to 
of  business :  the  tax,  which  under  the  name     o: 
licence    was  levied  in  Zealand,  on  all  articslefl 
exported    from    the  revolted   provinces  to   the 
enemy^s  territories,  which  the  Prince  wished  to 
have  voted  in  Holland;  the  reports  of  thevarioo' 
town  governors  and  military  officers ;  the  measures 
for    a  new  coinage ;    the  correspondence  witli 
individuals  and  towns  in  the  interior ;  or  with  tb^ 
brothers  of  the  Prince  and  Courts  abroad. 

In  the  examination  and  disposal  of  these  things 
the  most  perfect  unanimity  prevailed  betwe^i^ 
Orange  and  Adelgonde,  and  the  melancholy  of  tb< 
Prince  cleared  off  in  the  despatch  of  their  bosiDes* 
To  this  a  trifling  incident  contributed,  the  ioe0< 
of  which  lay  partly  in  the  court-yard,  and  ptftlf 
in  the  very  room  of  the  Prince. 

The  sentinel  was   detaining  a  man  who  tri* 
endeavouring  to  roll  a  couple  of  small  barrds  io^  pj 
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"^  court.  The  soldiers  came  out  during  the  parley, 
*^^  desired  to  know  the  name  and  calling  of  the 
•^■"Sanger,  as  well  as  the  contents  of  the  casks. 

^^My  name's  Baptist,  and  I  was  taken  by  the 
^^ggsrs  aboard  the  Spanish  galleon.    The  casks 
^ongto  my  master,  and  are  intended  for  the 


nee. 


99 


If  the  Spanish  lineaments  had  already  raised  the 
•^^^icions  of  the  soldiery,  this  was  not  likely  to 
**lay  their  prejudices. 

**  He's  a  traitor — a  priest.  There  is  powder  in 
«e  barrels;  the  Spaniards  want  to  blow  up  the 
^rince  and  the  convent.  Knock  them  in,  let  us 
•^c  what  is  inside.'' 

All  spoke  at  once,  and  as  in  such  cases  nothing 

^  done,  it  so  happened  in  this ;  for  before  they 

^^  resolved  into  action,  another  voice  was  added 

^  the  quarrel  by  a  man  coming  through  the  gate 

*^  a  hurry. 

^Let  none  of  you  dare  to  put  a  finger  on 
*'^.''  It  was  the  fair  man  with  the  sunburnt  face, 
^*hort,  our  quondam  friend  Sjoert  Enkerken, 
^0,  remaining  behind  a  little,  had  sent  forward 
^  priest  with  the  barrels. 

^'  Whose  dog  is  coming  now,  giving  his  orders 
^  ^is  excellency's  guard  ?"  asked  the  soldiers  in 
^•^Hsion. 


Vol.  II. 
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"  One,  my  fine  fellows,  that  has  seen  mor^ 
pounds  of  powder  spilt  than  any  of  you  haychair^ 
on  your  heads,^'  replied  Sjoert,  "  and  will  capri^* 
you  all,  if  you  don't  bear  the  casks  along  as  easlB.^ 
as  a  carpenter  knocks  his  nails  into  a  plank.'' 

The  guard  was  too  numerous  and  too  mach  "^^ 
the  right  not  to  give  a  practical  answer  '^^ 
Sjoert's  threats.  So  to  avoid  an  affray,  the  Prim-^^c 
showed  himself  at  the  window,  and  theinsta*^^ 
Sjoert  saw  him  he  asked  permission  to  bring  iif 
the  casks  unexamined. 

Sjoert  Enkerken  was  a  person  not  to  be  fbig^t- 
ten,  though  he  had  been  seen  but  once.    But  the 
Prince  had  seen  him  many  a  time,  and  rememberec/ 
the  pilot  immediately.     He  therefore  gave  a  ag^ 
to  let  him  and  his  companion  go,  and  Sjoert  tfHi 
Baptist  rolled  the  casks  right  up  into  the  Prince'* 
room. 

"  What  are  you  pushing  up  here  V  inquire** 
William,  coming  out  of  the  door. 

Sjoert  wiped  the  perspiration  from  his  forehoad 
smacked  his  lips,  and  then  with  consideitbl^ 
dexterity  knocked  the  head  off  one  of  the  tat^ 
exposing  the  contents  to  the  Prince. 

"Oysters,  your  serene  highness,  the  belt  ^ 
Holland,  and  for  the  matter  of  that  the  best  i^ 
the  world ;  for  your  Colchester  oysters  tha*  ^ 


THE   PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  147 

Dglish  make  so  much  fuss  about,  are  but  babies 
Qipared  with  the  well  formed,  fat,  fleshy,  fellows 
G  gets  up  between  Yliessingen  and  Middleburg. 
^  arsenal  of  Venice,  or  the  barred  harbour  of 
'^tum  has  nothing  at  all  near  them.  I  have 
ted  all  of  them,'^  Sjoert  again  smacked  his  lips, 
"^en  the  oysters  in  the  Friesland  and  Holstein 
ters.'* 

^  You  are  firom  Middleburg  ?  Are  you  the  mes- 
>ger  of  another  Brill }" 

^  Everything  on  the  water-side  goes  on  admira- 
>  as  the  oysters  prove;  but  ashore  the  Spaniards 
^  the  upper  hand.*' 

*  You  went  with  a  message  to  Treslong  ?*' 
^'  Just  so,  my  Lord.    A  very  tender  billet,  but 
^out  leave  of    his  Lordship,    the    Admiral 
^ei.     Captain  Treslong  is  coming  to  the  main- 
^d  himself,  directly  the  hostilities  permit  it. 
^til  then  he  sends  his  greetings  and  a  subject's 
^cnce  to  your  highness.** 
^  And  is  it  he  that  sends  the  oysters  ?'' 
**^  If  you  look  coldly  on  the  offering  of  a  com- 
^H  man,  I  will  say  yes.     In  truth,  however,  I 
^^ded  them  to  pay  my  own  personal  respects 
your  serene  highness.'* 

*•  If  I  read  the  movement  of  your  tongue  and 

H  2 


l)iiii,t  of  catiii!,'  tlium,  I  must  C 
mall  candidly.  "  Tlie  way  fn 
was  very  tedious,  and  I  vs 
would  have  broken." 

"  So  much  the  more  thmnk 
both  you  and  the  weather," 
guly.  "  The  road  hence  to  t 
for  me,  very  short  You  h 
present  in  charge  there,  foi 
obliged,  and  then  come  back 
Sjoert  took  himself  off,  an 
the  Prince,  still  bringing 
him. 

'*  R^n^  de  Blois  tells  me  1 
of  entering  into  my  perso 
Orange. 

"  It  ha«  been  my  wish,  y 
so  vet :  there  is  no  Netherl 
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;  de  la  Marck^  and  most  likely  will  be  so 
and  I  have  drawn  down  Lumei^s  displeasure 
• 

Mt  very  thing  has  determined  me  to  assent 
r  wish.  Here  in  my  house— but  who  have 
>t  here  with  you  V^ 

J  spiritual  pastor,  your  excellence,  a  man 
I  would  not  willingly  part  from  on  account 
attachment  to  me,  did  I  but  know  how  to 
d  in  preventing  his  return  to  the  Spaniards, 
ich  he  has  himself  no  desire.^' 
itist's  downcast  look,  and  the  shake  of  his 
seemed  to  substantiate  Sjoert's  words, 
e  was  priest  aboard  the  galleon  !" 
len  he  certainly  wotdd  have  more  to  fear 
[jumei  than  even  yourself/'  said  the  Prince, 
s  kindly  nature  endeavoured  to  conquer  the 
3eable  impression  made  upon  his  mind  by 
.t*8  countenance  and  demeanour.  **  He  can 
I  with  you  until  some  occupation  is  found 
1.  The  young  gentleman  R^n^  will  acquaint 
ith  your  duties.^' 

^rt  and  Baptist  expressed  their  thanks,  and 
1  the  room. 

hat    priest's  face  would  please    me  very 
at  a  distance.    The  man  has  a  deceptive 


and  open  :  lie  knows  his  capt 
protect  aiLtl  !)ring  liim  here  if 
ral  ground  for  suspicion  again 
SoDoi  have  sinned  so  intoler 
thoUc  clergy,  that  I  woul 
slip  any  opportunity  withoi 
thing  of  their  cruelty  by  md 
and  toleration/' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

k^int's  success  at  Haarlem,  and  its  consequences — A 
on  for  aid,  and  the  meeting  of  two  friends  after  long 
Dg — ^A  deed  of  wickedness. 

next  day  the  city  of  Delft  was  pervaded  by 
s  of  terrible  disaster.  Lumei^  as  the  tidings 
as  beaten  before  Haarlem ;  more  than  the 
'his  colours  and  guns  had  fallen  into  the 
's  hands,  the  cavalry  was  routed,  the  infan- 
^rthrown,  and  cut  to  pieces,  not  one  had  got 
[aarlem,  and  the  few  survivors  had  returned 
^den. 

report  was  too  correct.  When  Doctor 
3uis,  in  the  name  of  the  alarmed  States 
id  of  the  Prince,  he  was  informed  that 
I's  attempt  to  relieve  Haarlem,  or  to  throw 
If  and  his  troops  into  the  city,  had  proved 
er  failure.  On  the  evening  of  the  12th  of 
aber,  the  Count  de  la  Marck  had  taken  up 


wlto,  l.unu-i  reckoned  were  n 
siilc.  I'urt  (if  tliese  troo|icrs 
of  tlie  Spaniards,  and  Dun 
from  them  accnrate  informat 
plans  and  strength.  Noircari 
and  the  Count  of  Bossu  wei 
patched  with  five  thousand  ft 
horse  to  f&M  upon  Lumei. 

A  heavy  feU  of  snow  in  the 
of  December  favoured  the  S[ 
the  Count  so  thoroughly  by  s 
not  time  even  to  put  on  bis  O' 
his  men  into  order.  A  squa 
troopers  charged  the  enemy, 
odds  against  them,  the  little  I 
the  shock  for  a  moment, 
repulsed,  and  falling  back 
threw    them    into  greater  c 
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ng  that  their  staunch  warriors  would  never 
tt  the  insignia  of  their  band,  the  spirited  oflS- 
were  run  through  without  even  gaining  the 
>rtunity,  by  their  self-devotion,  of  contesting 
victory,  or  ameliorating  the  disgrace  and  dan- 
of  the  defeat.  The  colours  with  four  field 
ss  fell  into  the  enemy's  hands.  Count  Lumei 
K  desperate  exertions  at  the  head  of  his 
ich  guards,  to  keep  the  field,  to  rally  the 
ways,  and  to  bring  them  up  again.  After 
ng  two  horses  shot  under  him,  he  with  diflS- 
r  escaped  capture.  The  flight  of  the  Netherlan- 
was  more  destructive  than  their  brief  struggle, 
bout  six  hundred  were  slain,  several  taken, 
ng  them  the  officers  Baptist  von  Trier  and 
8  Keller,  the  first  of  whom  the  Count  de  la 
ck  afterwards  offered  to  ransom  with  two 
isand  crowns,  and  nineteen  Spanish  prisoners ; 
the  cruelty  of  the  Spaniards  surpassed  their 
ice,  they  recognized  no  law  of  nations  against 
Is :  they  hung  them  up  by  the  heels  till  they 
,  and  Lumei  retaliated  by  the  execution  of 
nineteen  who  had  been  rejected. 
Aie  and  Adalbert  deplored  Lumei's  defeat  for 
interests  of  the  country,  and  the  unfortunate 
of  Haarlem  :  they  hoped  that  the  Count's 
Ppointment  would   dispose  him  to  a  more 

u3 


was  worse  tlinn  ever.  T 
rejirnacliiiiy  liini  for  cxeci 
Spaniards;  for  in  a  war  w 
mercy  were  quite  set  aside 
as  allowable,  a  reprisal  cal 
sity  not  to  be  blamed  en 
themselves.  The  antipathy 
been  wound  up  to  a  pitch  al 
the  days  of  Mechlen,  Zut^ 
Every  Netherlander  who  stn 
felt  it  a  bounden  duty  to  tali 
spilt  blood  of  his  countrymer 
converting  battle  into  a  mas 
a  murderous  thirst  fw  bio 
the  Beggars,  who,  in  their 
had  made  a  practice  of  bine 
soners  back  to  back,  and  p 
water,  derisively  styled  "f 
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^^^^le  inflamed  soldiery  bit  at  it.  But  this  enmity 

^H^  not  confined  to  the  Spaniards  themselves  :  it 

^^t;ended  to  all  those  who  supported  their  cause ; 

^'^cl  in  one  instance  one  brother  with  his  own  hand 

K^axiged  the  other:  the  savageness  of  the  war  afloat 

'^'^^^  introduced  ashore,  and  kept  up  more  by  the 

'Admiral  than  any  other.   At  this  time  his  chagrin 

^    bis  recent  defeat  but  exacerbated  the  violence 

^^  bis  evil  passion. 

t'hc  two  gentlemen  completely  at  fault  as  to 

*"^  retreat,  whither  Lumei  had  conveyed  his  luck- 

^^  prisoners,  gave  way  to  all  sorts  of  cogitations : 

^d  even  went  so  far  as  to  speculate  on  the  possi- 

^''^ty  of  his  having  taken  them  with  him,  and  lost 

^^m  in  his  unlucky  defeat  before  Haarlem  ;  their 

^'^'y  hope  now  rested  on  Treslong^s  arrival ;  for 

^^  Prince,  exclusively  occupied  with  the  fate  of 

"^^  threatened  city,  had  no  time  to  spare  for  the 

™^*ior  claims  of  individuals.  The  large  population 

'■''^OTe  closely  invested  each  day,  was  ill  supplied 

'"'^th  provisions  to  stand  a  protracted  siege,  a  deft- 

^^>icy  which  must  imperatively  be  made  good, 

^^e  the  communication  with  Haarlem  Meer  was 

7^  open.  As  for  the  fortifications  of  the  place,  that 

^''^  a  work  in  which  great  and  little  vied  in  their 

^crtions.  Without,  Don  Frederick  was  extending 


uiukT  tlu'  f<jimiK.n<l  i.rtlii;  witli.v 
iiiar,  WLTc  aniiLii-  in  dufciiee  ui"  lj< 
A  company  of  three  hundred  of  tt 
formed,  equipped  with  sword,  pike 
they  kept  the  walls  along  with 
Frederick  had  not  calculated  on  m 
he  had  looked  on  Haarlem  as  a  d 
now,  in  the  depth  of  winter,  sav 
tated  to  sit  down  before  it  In  for 
The  courage  and  determinat 
warranted  the  heartieBt  Bympatl 
and  the  States :  such  devotion,  ■ 
fidence  must  not  be  betrayed, 
should  the  Netherlanders  direc 
and  anticipations,  if  every  thing 
assure  a  glorious  victory  for  i 
Prince  felt  this,  and  his  wh< 
devoted  to  the  task  of  throwing 
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"as  opened  from  the  Spanish  batteries  on  the 
gate,  the  strongest  point  of  the  city  defences, 
1  continued  until  the  20th  December, 
e  severe  frost  favoured  Orange's  plans.  Near 
^m,  the  scene  of  Lumei's  disgrace,  was 
ler  village,  called  Sassenheim.  There  he  con- 
ated  such  troops  as  he  could  muster,  fifteen 
lanies  in  all,  the  nucleus  of  his  army  of 
ice;  and  they  succeeded  in  driving  sledges 
I  with  precious  cargoes  of  provisions  into  the 
from  this  point.  As  Don  Frederick  was 
usly  inconvenienced  by  the  trouble  of  having 
>rward  all  his  stores  from  Amsterdam  and 
cht,  besides  the  obstacles  thrown  in  the  way 
le  convoys  by  the  Netherlanders,  the  spirits 
le  besieged  were  infinitely  raised  by  the  suc- 
of  their  own  allies  in  relieving  their  pressing 
ssities. 

mtence  of  death  on  Von  Schayen  and  As- 
eUt  was  at  length  pronounced.  When  Adel- 
le  brought  the  execution  warrant  for  the 
ice's  sign  manual,  the  Prince  simply  asked 
ther,  if  the  war  were  on  his  account,  he 
iild  be  able  to  append  his  name  to  it. 
^t  present,  however,  the  state  of  the  cause 
cd  for  severe  measures,  and  Assendelft  was 
^ore  executed  on  the   24th  of  December. 


virtue  01  nis  jiij^ci  umi,!,,  ..  . 
liarder  test  was  in  store,  and  I 
sense  of  justice. 

At  the  house  of  the  Count 
in  the  middle  of  the  night, 
mistress,  stood  knocking  at  tl 
ment  at  the  other  aide  of  tb 
mast  have  been  bolted  innd 
had  turned  in  the  lock  did  v 
tance,  and  she  had  been  co 
imploring  the  person  inside,  n 
to  let  her  in. 

The  urgent  request  was  gia 
afber  a  pause,  during  whicb 
paced  ap  and  down  in  a^tat' 
shading  the  light  she  earned  ' 
listening  fearfully  lest  her  pi 
excite  remark  in  the  house. 

TTio  nnnftarance  of  the  indi' 
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mer;  but  being  unhappy,  you  will  so 
I  sooner  enter  into  my  grief  and  the 
lily  help  me/* 

;  brings  you  here  ?  And  who  are  you  ?'' 
rgaret  of  Valenciennes,  for  she  was  the 
oiant  of  that  back  room,  without  mani- 
ly  sign  of  surprise,  and  speaking  in  an 
\  of  indifference. 

»ected  to  find  a  handsome  woman,  and 
ale  &ce  and  sad  gravity,"  remarked  the 
lightening  Margaret  as  to  her  position 
use. 

t  assistance  can  you  require  from  a 
mer  ?"  inquired  Margaret  again. 
iow  put  down  her  lamp,  and  cautiously 
e  door  behind  her,  resumed : 
soner  ?  In  the  bonds  of  love  then.  Or 
be,  is  it  that  the  secrecy  in  which 
kept  by  the    Count,  is  against  your 

inly  not,''  said  Margaret  smiling 
''but  the  cause    of   your  visit,  good 

well,  be  it  as  it  may.  The  Count  loves 
women  have  some  power  over  him,  it  is 
m1  grant  this  be  true,  and  that  I  may 
IT  heart  V 
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Margaret  shook  her  head,  and  the  widow  con- 
tinued : 

"  Have  you  heard  of  the  arrival  here  of  the 
Father  Muisius  whom  the  Count's  men  hvre 
seized  and  brought  in  ?  Not  yet  ?  An  hour  ago 
he  came ;  the  poor  weak  old  man  was  loaded  with 
heavy  chains  and  followed  with  oaths  and  cunes. 
They  have  handed  him  over  to  the  pikemen,  and 
the  executioner  has  been  sent  for.  Alas !  that  I 
should  have  lived  to  see  this  in  my  house!  It  is 
said  the  prior  was  on  his  road  to  the  Hague;  M 
the  Count  charges  him  with  wishing  to  desert  to 
the  enemy,  and  orders  that  the  torture  shall  force 
from  him  the  admission  of  his  guilt.  Good  Hei* 
ven !  the  torture !  and  his  sacred  head  anointed 
with  the  holy  oil,  and  silvered  over  with  age! 
His  hands  which  used  to  be  stretched  out  only 
for  benediction,  in  the  executioner's  clutch,  and 
his  cry  of  agony  in  this  house  too  !  Believe  d4 
oh  !  believe  me,  he  is  the  purest,  the  most  anxtt" 
ble  creature  I  have  ever  known  !  The  place » 
judgment  is  to  be  within  my  doors !  I  tried  (9 
oppose  their  bringing  the  executioner  here;  W 
they  pushed  me  out  of  the  room.  If  it  is  a  crime 
for  the  father  to  remain  a  Catholic^  what  oooU 
the  aged  man  do?  We  have  no  Froteattfl 
abbeys   for  him  to  go  to  and  be  made  pnob 
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t  really  was  running  away  to  Amsterdam, 
yoa  call  that  a  crime  when  you  see  how 
Count  and  his  people  treat  the  Catholics  ? 
Admiral  is  attached  to  you.  I  heard  with 
twn.ears  how  sharply  he  told  his  servants 
e  ready  for  your  call^  and  how  he  told 
fficer,  his  lieutenant^  that  you  were  worth 

to  him  than  a  thousand  crowns^  than 
mtess  and  Abbess  together.  Of  a  truths  I 
1  that,  and  did  not  at  first  think  you  could 

prisoner.  Exert  yourself  for  the  father, 
rewards  what  we  do  for  the  least  of  his 
ntSj  and  Father  Muisius  has.  administered 
oliest  of  his  sacraments.  Has  he  served 
farist  as  our  new  preachers  say?  Still  he 
lOt  tortured  or  persecuted  any  one  for  their 
)n's  sake.  He  was  the  friend  of  the  poor  and 
ivourite  of  the  rich,  the  protector  of  the 

(ood  dame/'  said  Margaret  interrupting  the 
ing  sorrow  of  the  poor  widow,  '^  you  need 
)quence  to  move  me  on  the  father's  account, 
i  I  do  anything  for  him  with  the  Count  ?  I  am 
1  upon  more  as  his  enemy  than  his  friend.'^ 
0  much  the  more  certain  of  success ;  the 
t  is  far  from  hating  you,  and  is  ready  to  do 
mg  which  would  be  likely  to  bind  you  to 


splcTidiU  one  nut  sun  la  ui  j 
and  [icriiiips  you  would  wear 
a  keepsake  frum  the  Cuuii 
of  an  act  of  merit." 

The  good  widow  unclaspc 
from  her  neck,  hut  Margarot 

"  No,  no !  ornaments  ahi 
me,  and  least  of  all  youn 
heart  is  a  better  ornament  tb 
ever  were  in  the  Antwerp  mi 

"But  take  the  chain,"  ] 
"  I  give  it  freely.  Once  the 
confessor,  in  happier  tiin 
Alba,  and  Lumei  were  nntl 
of." 

"  How  can  I  receive,  gooi 
not  deserve  ?  Listen  when 
that  the  sight  of  me  woul 
T..,m«;'«  mire.    The  fether 
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^^pany  with  the  Countess  Axleu  and  other 
^oontble  ladies,  and  carried  me  back  to  Leyden. 
^7  horror  at  his  advances  seemed  the  influence 
'^  Jnagics.  This  very  morning  did  you  see  him  re- 
^  with  his  clothes  torn,  and  himself  bleeding 
*  the  chest  ?'* 

*'He  ran  the  great  wolf-hound,  which  had 
Ktten  him,  it  was  said,  through  the  body,  in  the 

^ Quite  right — it  was  the  dog;  for  defending 
le  he  was  slain.  The  animal  once  belonged 
)  a  gentleman  of  my  acquaintance;  he  was 
^hed  to  me,  and  kept  with  me  the  only 
^g  creature  perhaps  whose  love  I  possessed — 
>ul  now,  alas  1  no  more/'  and  here  the  harassed 
^Oman  gave  way  to  an  irrepressible  burst  of  feel- 
^.  *^  When  the  Count  with  the  dog  at  his  heels 
rho  always  came  here  with  him,  sought  this 
Hnming  to  take  advantage  of  my  loneliness,  the 
'Cast  understood  my  cry  of  distress,  and  his  love 
)r  me,  conquering  his  fear  for  his  new  master, 
^  sprang  furiously  on  Lumei,  fastened  upon  his 
least,  and  tore  him  to  the  ground.  After  this 
tutance  of  tenderness,  judge  what  sort  of  an 
^toroessor  I  should  be  for  the  &ther." 

^Lumei,^  replied  the  widow  with  vehemence, 
V  brought  upon  my  house  a  foul  disgrace,  and 


l>c;  tlu'  wretches  ot  cxccutio 
lute  its  RK^ms." 

"  Where  is  lielp  to  Ije  fuu 
calUng  up  somewhat  of  her  a 
"here  Lumei  has  but  to  e 
or  wave  his  hand,  and  his  fe 

A  thooght  struck  the  wii 
and  duped  her  new  found  fi 
'  "  But  you  will  stand  by 
praised  that  sent  me  to  you 

"  There  is  nobody  in  Leyi 
Lumei,  either  by  prayers 
.Margaret. 

"  But  the  Prince  is  in  I 
most  turn,"  continued  the  i 
poor,  worn  out,  old  worn 
myself,  walking  or  riding  ai 
eauly.    Since  the  Hilligom 
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'  But  the  house/'  said  Margaret  tremblingly^ 
i  saiToanded^  we  are  not  even  at  the  gates,  for 
the  doors  are  fastened  and  guarded." 
Fhe  widow  drew  a  key  from  under  her  apron. 
^I  did  not  think  of  telling  you  I   have  a 
it  key  that  opens  all  the  doors,  and  I  shall 
ver  think  that  I  have  used  it  improperly  in 
ting  you  out  at  the  back  door/' 
W  Margaret's  cheeks,  before  as  white  as  snow, 
w  glowed  like  carnation,  her  form  was  dilated, 
d  all  her  former  strength  of  mind  and  purpose 
Jmed  to  have  been  suddenly  revived  in  her  heart. 
^  I  will  go  to  Delft,  and  should  I  meet  neither 
rse  nor  vehicle  in  the  night,  some  good  angel 
U  surely  put  speed  into  my  feet  to  discharge 
f  mission.    I  shall  reach  the  city  before  morn- 
Si  and  if  the  Count  only  puts  off  his  evil  intent 
I  to-morrow  noon,  then  is  Muisius  saved." 
^And  you,''  rejoined  the   widow   cheeringly, 
tte  a  welcome,  a  pleasant  messenger,  to  please 
bm  all  men  would  run;  besides  as  you  are 
^  acquainted  with  the  court  and  the  gentlemen 
•out  it,  it  will  be  easy  for  you  to  get  an  audi- 
^    The  chain,  if  you  save  father  Muisius,  still 
ioagn    to  you,  and   I  hope  you  may  win  it. 
ven  should  blame  fall  on  me  on  account  of  your 
Mppearance,  what  matters  it?    Better  endure 
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wrong  than  see  wrong  done  without  trying  to 
ward  it  off.  Wait  a  moment^  you  shall  htfe  mj 
cloak,  and  a  pair  of  shoes  which  are  better  vM 
for  a  foot  journey  on  the  high  road  than  yoon; 
here  are  three  gold  gulden  bright  and  the  edges 
good,  they  will  even  by  night  look  bright  enoii|^ 
in  the  eyes  of  any  host  who  lends  you  a  hone  to 
get  on.  Come  into  my  room  now,  and  let  Q* 
wrap  you  up/'  , 

The  busy  dame  bustled  about^  and  a  half  boor 
later  Margaret  with  her  prayers  and  cajokritf 
had  overcome  the  worthy  burgher  sentinel  at  tlie 
Sallyport,  and  he  gave  her  the  pass  into  tk 
open  country. 

A  lone  individual  often  goes  more  sa^y  i> 
perilous  ways  than  hundreds  travelling  togethOi 
and  to  one,  with  a  high  and  noble  end  ia  tieVi 
fear  becomes  a  stranger.  With  nothing  but  htf 
aim  before  her^  Margaret  traversed  alone  W 
with  elastic  tread  that  same  road  over  lAA 
two  long  weeks  before^  at  the  same  hour  of  nq^ 
she  had  sought  to  fly  in  company  with  AdaDNit 
and  Sjoert.  As  the  hostels  which  she  fUtd 
were  in  darkness,  she  did  not  think  it  WmA 
while  to  stop  and  ask  for  a  steed,  but  made  tke 
best  of  her  way  on  foot,  hoping  soon  after  ni^ 
night,  when  the  stablemen  with  lanterns  wooi' 
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g^  into  the  yards  to  shake  down  the  morning 
P'ovender  for  their  charges,  to  get  some  convey- 
^luse  more  easily. 

In  her  secret  heart  she  was  naturally   more 
^>ted  than  depressed ;  the  freedom  so  suddenly 
^  unexpectedly  restored  to  her,  gave  her  con- 
fidence and  hope ;  but  she  was  still  more  elated 
^  tiie  reflection  that  ahe,  but  a  brief  while  pre* 
^OQs,  abandoning  herself  to  comfortless  despair^ 
^  now  a  messenger  on  the    great  errand   of 
BOmmoning   rescue    and  protection   to    another 
iiiUserable  being  in  extremity.    For  the  first  time 
cilice  the  rencontre  with  her  father,  her  anima- 
tion returned;  she  was  no  longer  inactive^  now 
^t  she  felt  she  could  be  useful^  and  that  she 
^oold  fill  a  post  of  exalted  duty.    Her  feet  felt 
>^  the  stony  harshness  of  the  road  which  she 
ptssed  over  with  heavy    shoe^    her  soles^    al- 
ftough    unused    to    such   exertion,    seemed   of 
^ted,  so  swifUy  did  she  press  forward^  and  her 
.^J%  shrank  not  firom  the  darkness,  nor  her  ear 
^>0m  the  whistling  of  the  wind  which  drove  the 
^lov  and    fallen    leaves  rustling   about  in  the 
pithway. 

For  hours  she  hurried  on,  her  doak  had  blown 
^vide^for  the  exercise  warmed  her  more  than  wool- 
^  garments ;  the  sta£F  in  her  hand,  her  eyes  on  the 


of  gralituile.  Slic  naa 
likiii';,  [)i)ssil)ly,  a  stron;;, 
at  first,  a  kind  of  temlci 
to  the  loTii)g  iFatchfulnes 
she  first  saw  the  kind 
student's  coat,  and  kne« 
thrusting  his  head  into  thi 
the  heedlessness  of  yow 
absence  from  him  had  not 
feeling  into  asperity ;  she  ) 
was  her  debtor  in  many  tl 
tion  was  enough. 

Her  progress  continnec 
tance  between  the  two  dti 
before,  less  firom  a  sense  < 
desire  to  accelerate  her 
herself  of  trying  to  get  a  c 
by  this  time  so  much  of  i 
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•  inmates.  A  rough  voice  from  under  the  roof 
B  heard  in  answer,  and  a  bony  figure,  with 
Upper  portion  wrapped  in  a  skin^  opened  the 
or,  and  then  began  to  poke  up  the  fire  on  the 
ftith  which  without  any  other  barrier  was  the 
tly  boundary  separating  the  stable  from  the 
babited  part  of  the  house.  Sparks  flew  about, 
it  the  gentleman  notwithstanding  blew  into  the 
1^  and  carried  on  a  colloquy  with  a  female 
noe  which  seemed  to  proceed  from  the  roof^ 
^d  at  last  remarked  that  if  he  could  not  find 
coal  in  the  ashes  he  must  have  a  light  and 
t. 

'U  want  to  hire  a  horse  and  man  from  you; 
^haps  you  could  find  them  in  the  dark,'^ 
^served  Margaret  betraying  some  impatience. 
**  Where  to  P*  asked  the  Netherlander,  who 
Dm  his  cough  seemed  to  have  been  swallowing  a 
w  of  the  ashes. 

^ Delft;  but  I  must  have  them  immediately, 
'c  business  bears  no  delay^  as  I  must  be  there 

•  the  very  earliest  moment/' 

'^The  gates  will  not  be  opened  befofe  day- 
^^  and  by  that  time  you  would  get  to  Delft 
^t,  unless  you  go  along  like  a  Jerusalem 
%nm,  two  steps  forward  and  one  back.'' 

^OL.  II.  I 
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^'  I  shall  get  admission  as  soon  as  I  am  UI1.CI4 
the  walls^  only  you  saddle  the  horse.^' 

'^  What  would  you  give  for  that  and  the  man  ?' 

**  What  you  want — ^but  don't,  pray,  stand  grop- 
ing about  in  the  ashes.  Into  the  stable,  and  I^ 
help  you  with  the  saddle/' 

^^  If  I  had  ere  a  horse  perhaps  it  would  b6  bet- 
ter for  me.  Do  you  think  that  I  would  pat  mf* 
self  into  this  trap  that  the  wind  rattles  throogb; 
whether  it  blows  from  Delft  or  Leyden,  if—" 

"  Pray  don't  be  so  stupid,  host,*'  interrupted 
Margaret ;  ^^  why  did  not  you  tell  me  first  of  •" 
that  it  wasn't  in  your  power  to  comply  with  0/ 
demands  ?'* 

^^  How  ?  I  could  have  asked  just  as  much  tf 
you  thought  fit  to  answer:  but  I  have  no  h<M 
as  sure  as  there  is  no  coal  on  the  hearth.  To- 
morrow you  will  seek,  Heintche,"  and  he  i^ 
dressed  the  \liroman  below,  who  replied  to  thii 
order  that  she  knew  a  canal  where  old  wiDov* 
were  growing  in  plenty. 

*^  One  gold  gulden,  two,  three,  if  you  wiBlo' 
me  the  animal  I  hear  snorting  to  my  light^ 

^^  You  have  a  fioie  ear;  there  is  a  horse  at  t^ 
rack,  but  he  belongs  to  a  gentleman  who  nn*^ 
here  firom  Delft  before  our  fire  went  out.^ 

^^  Wake  him  up  then;  when  he  bean  vW  I 
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it  his  horse  for^  he  will  lend  it  qidckly 
ugh." 

lie  horseman,  who  was  stretched  out  on  the 
kW,  in  that  part  of  the  mansion  dignified  with 
appellation  of  the  dwelling  house,  had 
^pped  his  head  in  his  cloak,  and  seemed  to 
^  gone  to  sleep  with  a  fixed  resolve  to  hear 
^g,  otherwise  the  noise  must  have  long 
ce  roused  him.  Margaret  did  not  wait  for 
'  hero  in  the  skin  to  stir  his  guest;  she 
'ked  her  way  more  by  her  senses  of  touch  and 
ubg,  than  by  that  of  sight,  to  the  left  side  of 
K  hearth,  and  then  stumbled  upon  a  being 
utzbgly  mote  like  an  old  goat  than  a  gentle- 
^  from  Delft  or  any  where  else.  But  as  the 
Shtened  animal  sprang  up  over  a  body  not 
ite  lost  to  all  sense,  the  horseman  woke  up 
dy  to  fight  the  goat  for  his  place. 
"A  woman,  dear  gentleman,  begs  your  assist- 
ce.  Human  life  is  at  stake." 
*'Such  goods  are  cheap  enough  now/'  growled 
'  Hollander,  striking  away  with  his  flint  and 
>el. 

'f  he  had  not  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  his 
"Hrerance  crowned  by  the  ignition  of  the 
tier,  he  scr  far  succeeded  as  to  illume  the 
^or  with  the  sparks,  thereby  contributing  not 
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hi.Ups,  .ndq«ckly»*ed.» 

seire  M»rg»">'- 
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found  his  11""=.  ""^f 
brought  out  the  »ddle  ft"" 
.peed,  .»d  from  the  nde 
buanea,  f.»»«redbytheg 
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*  ou  must  mount  first,  young  Sir,**  observed 
^  *^ost,  "  and  you  can  then  take  the  lady  on  the 
«^^e  with  you/' 

^He  of  Margaret's  gold  guldens  was  slipped 
^^  the  worthy's  hand^  and  if  his  thanks 
^"'^^  not  quite  proportioned  to  the  value  of 
^^  largess,  it  was  at  worst  a  sin  of  omission, 
TOP  the  imperfect  light  did  not  reveal  its  worth. 
^^  Hollander  looked  at  the  horse,  somewhat 
^^ous  as  to  the  double  burthen ;  but  when  he 
•*W  that  the  pair  were  not  only  firm  in  their 
"^dle  but  that  the  noble  beast  was  powerful  and 
^  of  spirit,  needing  no  compulsion  to  induce 
^^  to  go,  he  turned  back  into  his  house,  and 
Counted  his  chamber-ladder  once  more. 


Tlie  aniial  in  Ddft- 

Mabgabbt  gave  a  nu 
whose  climax  was  her  prm 
hone,  without  his  erincing  ■ 
due  sympathy  for  the  Coud 
he  was  content  with  what  I 
of  her  own  accord,  and  beta 
conuns  was  so  intimately  b 
Countesa*.  that  to  bear  of  tl 
and  finally  it  might  be  that 
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^"vnt,  obliged  the  young  man  to  hold  Mar- 
if  8  person,  for  her  absolute  security^  in  a 
mer  usually  tolerated  only  in  mutual  and 
iding  love.  When  the  lady  was  seated  in  the 
lie  before  him^  and  Ren^  encircled  her  with  his 
3,  partly  to  get  at  the  reins  and  partly  to  pre- 
b  her  from  falling,  he  blushed  like  a  boy  who  is 
lired  to  kiss  the  hand  of  his  young  cousin  for 
first  time,  in  acknowledgment  of  relationship, 
>re  company.  But  the  darkness  and  the  absence 
^tnesses  revived  his  drooping  courage.  Mar- 
H  threw  one  fair  arm  round  his  neck,  to  ac- 
torn  herself  at  first  to  the  movement  of  the 
Be.  Afterwards  she  confined  herself  to  laying 
and  on  his  shoulder.  But  every  uneven  step, 
itumble,  or  even  alteration  in  the  steed's  pace, 
ipelled  a  mutual  and  closer  embrace,  and  as 
e  wore  on,  R^n^*s  spirits  improved.  Habit  is 
best  of  masters  ;  and  in  things,  which,  if  rare, 
no  wise  painful,  the  timid  soon  get  reassured. 
^  their  attention  to  the  horse's  movements 
^veased,  the  character  of  the  conversation  gra- 
^y  became  replete  with  that  honour  and 
^fidence  that  marked  the  memorable  evening 
the  house  on  the  Konigsburg  of  Brussels.  Rene's 
^re  and  unfeigned  sympathy  was  called  forth 


underwent  after  their  capti 
lastly  lie  rujuiced  over  that  t; 
which  connected  Margaret' 
with  Trealong'a  present  ar 
very  night  before  the  Prince 
with  orders  to  sereral  offic 
the  villages  near  the  Hagu 
had  arrived  from  the  Zealar 
ren ;  cotiBequently,  now  ths 
garet  the  retreat  in  which  I 
captives,  one  prinripal  di£S 
Trealong  should  be  deceive 
of  rescuing  the  ladies  honoi 
from  the  Count. 

**  Captun  Treslong  in  De 
ret.  "  The  Coantess  of 
be  separated  from  our  p 
would." 
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^^ren  her  liberty  at  Treslong's  hands,  will  she 
it  for  ever.  Even  Lumei  with  all  his  dulness 
>erception  has  somewhat  guessed  the  truth.'' 
Tour  words,  but  not  their  import,  are  un- 
Uigible/'  said  R^n^. 

^hy,  I  think  that  the  Countess  Francisca 
tires  the  valour  of  your  uncle  no  less  than  she 
ems  his  character,  in  spite  of  a  very  wonderful 
laoation  with  which  the  Count  de  la  Marck 
{htened  her  as  to  the  cause  of  her  detention — 
dsehood  too  gross  to  obtain  a  moment's 
if' 

What  was  that?"  asked  R^n^  eagerly. 
That  Francisca  von  Arleu  was  only  detained  in 
land,  because  William  of  Blois'  love  for  her 
d  not  bear  the  idea  of  seeing  her  return  to 
kindred." 

Did  he  not  seek  to  promote  her  escape  from 
icn  in  every  possible  way?"  exclaimed  the 
ig  man  hotly.  "  And  was  Francisca  inclined 
sem  my  uncle  capable  of  such  baseness  and 
emptible  hypocrisy  ?'* 

I  am  pleased  to  see  that  you  make  so  animated 
fence  for  Treslong  against  the  Countess/' 
ned  Margaret,  suffering  herself  to  lean  rather 
*  on  the  bosom  of  her  companion  than  was 
^tively  necessary  for  her  safety.  '^  If  Lumei 
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Kens;  made  no  answer, 
which  his  head  drooped  on 
rather  the    emanation  of  1 
feding  than  of  the  burning 
jealousy. 

The  couple,  now  rocked  1 
of  the  horse,  exchanged  t 
a  voluntary  embrace.  Both 
"  Yon  know,  IWn^,  you 
and  that  I  have  aooght  to  j 
I  clumed  in  Brussels,"  ni 
pause. 

"And  I,  on  my  part, 
very  ungrateful,  although  in 
since  our  separation  in  Bruf 
6tf  more  of  a  passive  inatrun 
then  in  the  Prince's  hand. 
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^  no  previous  resolves^  or  even  effort  in  his 

*What  a  noble  heart  is  yours  !'^  said  R^ne 
newhat  energetically.  "  If  I  ever  felt  any  such 
ilinations,  I  regret  them  deeply^  and  I  should 
B  to  prove  now,  that  I  am  not  unworthy  of  your 
lerosity.*' 

^Use  no  such  lolfty  words  as  generosity ;  a 
man  is  never  generous  to  a  man ;  she  only  loves 
a,  thaf  s  all.^^ 

*  Then,  do  you  love  me  ?*'  asked  the  young 
n  hastily,  with  a  lively  pride.  "  Do  you  think 
'Oman  could  love  me?'' 

4  could,  R^n^ — whether  another  could,  I 
>w  not.  But  so  long  as  you  return  my  feelings, 
rill  never  matter  to  you  whether  another  can 
B  you  or  not," 

'Then,''  said  R^n^  bending  to  the  shoulder  of 
£ur  speaker,  ^^it  would  at  least  make  me 
'py,  and  reinstate  my  peace  of  mind,  which  has 
a  a  stranger  to  my  heart  since  I  first  saw 
ncisca,  if  I  felt  that  she  at  least  could  love  me." 
A argaret  was  in  doubt  whether  this  candour 
.  excessive  simplicity  were  unsatisfactory  or 
ghtful.  After  a  little  thought  she  resumed : 
^  Why  should  she  not  be  able  to  love  you,  if 


Slime  led  tliemselvcs  at 
can  serve;  otlLcrs  dovytt 
whom  they  have  to  tliaiik 
whom,  besides,  they  stand 
awe;  and  that  I  suspe 
FraninsCB  quitted  the  gall 
long  remaining  behind,  tb 
Btonn." 

"  Enough,  Margaret ; 
question.  More  than  tn 
elapsed  between  that  day  i 
the  interval,  acquired  somt 
without  as  within  myse 
of  the  Countess,  for  I  d 
you  speak  with  some  1 
Heaven  has  willed  that ' 
restored  to  each  other; 
beat    loudly    and     passi 


THE    PRINCE    OP   ORANGE.  181 

STct  feelings.      "  But  why    should    I    inquire 
•o   the    origin  of   your  love   when  you    an- 
Unce  its  existence.     For  many,  many  days  I 
^e  felt  nothing  but  fright,  apprehensions,  and 
2  pangs  of  a  wounded  conscience ;  and  you  little 
Bgine  how  the  idea  entrances  me,  that  the 
v^d  voice  which  first  summoned  me  to  you, 
ten  first  I  became  acquainted  with  you,  has  not 
e  all  else  in  this  world,  turned  out  false  ?     I 
ve  at  length  found  an  anchor  that  holds  the 
or  shattered  bark !     Oh  my  own  dear  R^n^, 
ur  heart  is  all  my  world  now." 
**  Never  doubt  that  I  shall  always  love  you,'^ 
id  her  newly  found  lover ;  and  his  lips,  which 
swhile  would  scarcely  have  touched  her  cheeks, 
>w  thirsted  after  her  sweet  mouth.    "I  must 
M  be  untrue  to  myself  ere  I  forget  you." 
^  Promise  nothing  in  haste,  Ren^^  no  more  than 
>ti  can  well  make  sure  of.   You  are  yet  too  young 
^  know  all  you  say  in  these  words.    The  right  to 
i>ur  esteem  will  I  never  lose,  nor  to  that  candour 
^  which  I  can  read  your  heart,  wherein,  as  in  an 
^tspread  book,  no  thought  escapes  me.     But 
We  all  beware  of  doing  your  nature  the  frightful 
^justice  of  hating  me,  if  ever  you  should  be  in  the 
^tion  of  loving  another." 
R6i^  shrunk  within  himself^  remorse   struck, 


'■  Iiicoii:;taTirv  is  part  ol 
natures  arc  hut  wuak  xviiiri 
Any  one  that  remains  tru 
vioUtbg  his  duties  with  ai 
ber  to  his  ambition,  or  any 
more  a  part  of  bis  being  tb 
ia  a  something,  which,  oi 
can  be  relied  on :  that  b 
heart  which  loves  ns  vo 
before  all  things,  and  is  a 
for  our  welfare." 

Intoxicated  by  charma 
senses  and  made  his  he«t 
auie,  while  a  thousand  bri 
across  his  imagination,  R 
what  Margaret  had  sai 
delight  of  looking  apoi 
arms    encircled,    all    oti 
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^iriting  sentiment  that  she  no  longer  stood 
')  uncared  for  on  the  earth,  but  that  she  had 
It  gained  one  soul  with  whom  her's  might 
ine  in  loving  impulse.  R^nd  clasped  her  to 
)08om,  and  his  arms  like  his  voice  trembled 
excess  of  motion.  Their  steed,  no  longer 
ulated  by  R^n^'s  voice,  had  dropped  into  his 
est  pace,  his  back  was  a  cradle  nursing  the 
erest  affection. 

Q  a  sudden^  Margaret  recollecting  her  terrible 
id,  unclasped  his  arms  from  her  neck  and 
limed  vehemently  : 

On,  on,  urge  the  horse,  young  Sir !  Make  him 
8  quickly  as  he  can  ;  we  are  still  too  far  from 
it  for  any  speed  to  come  up  to  my  wishes. 
e  the  reins,  and  let  him  feel  the  spur/^ 
Are  you  then  so  soon  cooled  ?"  said  R^n^  dis- 
)inted  and  not  entering  into  her  feelings, 
(mid  you  withdraw  from  my  jealous  wishes 
5h  never  desire  to  be  parted  from  you  ?" 
My  heart  is  not  so  capricious ;  my  love  will 
ire  longer  than  brief  minutes,  nay  months  or 
8.  But  while  your  warm  kiss  is  glowing  on  my 
ik  perhaps  the  executioner's  hot  coal  in  the 
bar  pan,  is  torturing  the  aged  father  for  whose 
ue  I  have  left  Leyden.  While  time  is  passing 
i  us  like  a  dream  of  bliss^  the  hangman  may 
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be  in  the  self  same  hour  putting  him  to  the  test 
of  awfiil  suflFering.'^ 

The  antithesis  vras  so  startling  that  it  frightened 
R^ne  from  all  his  recent  joy;  and  though- the 
happiness  of  Heaven  stood  before  him,  he  dont 
not  purchase  it  at  the  price  of  another's  undergo- 
ing the  pangs  of  hell.  The  form  of  the  rider  wis 
once  more  erect,  his  arm  gave  the  lady  needfU 
support,  and  his  good  steed  was  in  a  hard  tiot, 
not  to  draw  breath  again  till  he  had  reached  the 
walls  of  Delft. 

What,  if  even  yet  they  should  be  too  late  for 
the  miserable  Muisius  ? 

R^n^'s  summons  to  open  the  gates  was  imm^ 
diately  obeyed,  without  the  circumlocution  is 
other  cases  deemed  necessary.  The  aitachi  wtf 
well  known  in  his  capacity  as  private  secretary  and 
envoy  of  the  Prince  of  Orange.  The  guard  nev«^ 
theless  did  not  spare  their  jocund  comments  on  Ae 
early  hour  and  the  set  of  his  companion.  And 
the  soldiers  would  have  found  infinitely  greitff 
cause  for  their  merry  jests,  had  not  R^n£  thongU 
of  dismounting  from  his  horse  and  leading  him  in 
by  the  bridle. 

In  the  same  easy  manner  Ren^  passed  tk 
entrance  of  the  St.  Agatha's  convent  in  Delft.  A 
light  he  saw  was  gleaming  from  the  Prince'swiDdov. 
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unge  was  expecting  the  arrival  of  Adelgonde 
send  dispatches  by  him  to  Germany  and  France, 
r  the  Prince  calculated  on  the  jealousy  of  the 
^ch  Court  even  more  than  their  religious 
atticism.  The  preponderating  power  of  Spain 
IS  viewed  by  the  Paris  politicians  not  only  with 
try,  but  absolute  terror.  As  Richelieu  sixty 
itts  later,  to  humble  the  power  of  Austria,  saw  fit 
*  uphold  the  German  Reformers,  so  in  France, 
'en  after  St.  Bartholomew's  night,  the  cause  of 
oUand  was  not  considered  lost. 
In  Germany,  the  Prince  hoped  to  be  able  to 
7  a  regiment  of  cavalry  through  his  brothers, 
r  nothing  so  hampered  his  measures  in  defence 
Haarlem,  as  his  deficiencies  in  cavalry.  Although 
had  no  money  to  send  into  Nassau  towards  the 
Gstment  of  this  costly  arm  of  the  service,  and 
i  assistance  his  brothers  had  already  afforded 
n  had  been  at  the  expense  of  coining  all  their 
ikets  and  plate,  and  burdening  themselves  with 
)ts,  he  yet  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  of  the 
Kngness  of  that  family  of  heroes,  four  scions 
irhom  at  one  time  or  other  bedewed  the  soil  of 
Miom  with  their  precious  blood.  May  the 
le  of  the  house  of  Nassau  never  be  extinguished  I 
r  at  a  period  when  the  world  had  been  hitherto 
d  to  the  spectacle  of  nations  sacrificed  for 


186  THE    PRINCE    OF   ORANGE. 

Princes,  history  has  marked  the  name  of  Willift» 
and  his  brethren  in  her  golden  page,  as  Princes 
who  laid  down  their  lives  in  the  holy  cause  of  the 
people's  freedom. 

R^n^  instantly  procured  Margaret  admission 
to  the  person  of  the  Prince.  The  report  of  fcther 
Muisius'  capture  had  already  reached  Delft 
Margaret's  petition  showed  his  imminent  peril) 
and  Orange  on  the  instant  summoned  Treslong 
to  him. 

"  Will  you  to  Leyden  with  all  the  speed  thit 
the  fleetest  horse  in  my  stable  can  make,  to  carry 
out  my  injunctions  to  the  Count  de  la  Marck  to 
forego  his  intentions  against  the  Prior?"  asked 
he  of  the  officer. 

''  Your  Highness  has  but  to  command  isj 
services,"  replied  the  captain;  ^'but  might  it  not 
be  better  to  dispatch  an  express,  than  an  officer 
who  for  years  past  has  been  used  to  the  iockin| 
of  a  ship  more  than  a  horse's  gallop.  If  only  a  ft* 
minutes  were  gained,  I  should  not  then  be  goi? 
of  prolonging  the  sufferings  of  an  aged  iM 
whom  the  executioner  was  about  to  subject  ti> 
his  deadly  instruments  when  Margaret  kft  A* 
city.'' 

*^  An  express  shall  precede  you  with  my  oris* 
in  writing,  and  you  shall  follow  him,**  saM  4* 
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riQce,  writing  rapidly  with  his  own  hand  the 
urant  declaring  Muisius  at  liberty  and  free 
om  persecution.  The  most  daring  rider  was 
istantly  on  his  road  to  Leyden,  while  William 
f  Blois  promptly  mounted,  and  set  off  after 
im. 

The  widow  of  Leyden  had  not  exaggerated  in 
tt  deep  anxiety ;  the  night  was  not  past  ere 
nidty  was  awake,  and  the  men  of  blood  appear* 
din  the  Count's  house.  In  vain  she  refused 
Item  entrance,  m  vain  she  demanded  an  audience 
f  William  de  la  Marck  to  lay  her  solemn  objec- 
on  before  him,  to  her  house  being  made  the 
Bene  of  punishment.  Lumei  was  irritated  by  the 
^er  consequent  on  the  dog's  bite,  and  was 
ittehing  up  and  down  his  room  like  a  furious 
dd  beast,  and  answered  the  widow  fiercely, 
where  the  judge  was  there  should  the  judgment 
•t  be — such  had  always  been  the  rule ;  and  so 
Qg  as  he  lived  in  the  house  it  belonged  to  him, 
thout  any  one^s  having  a  right  of  prescribing 
him  the  use  he  should  make  of  it." 
The  widow  went  away  in  deep  tribulation  ;  all 
r  hopes  were  centered  in  Margaret,  who  could 
urcely  have  reached  Delft  by  this  time.  As 
d  passed  the  pikeman  at  the  door,  the  priest's 
r  of  agony  smote  her  ears,  for  his  aged  limbs 
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were  already  compressed  in  the  vices,  his  ^^" 
torn  by  pincers,  or  strained  by  the  rack  on  ^^ 
he  had  been  bound. 

"  Lord  Jesus  my  Saviour !"  cried  the  venci«b* 
sufferer. 

"Confess/'  whispered  the  gruff  voice  of  to 
tormentor. 

The  poor  creature  had  nothing  to  confess;  bis 
treasures  consisted  not  of  the  plate  chests  i 
convents,  but  only  of  his  learning,  and  the  retriH 
spect  of  a  long  life  devoted  to  the  service  cf 
his  church,  and  the  welfare  of  his  fellow  cRt* 
tures.  His  mild  piety,  prized  even  by  B^ 
testants,  in  his  heart,  the  plan  of  a  ncf 
latin  poem  in  his  head,  he  had  left  Delft  wiA 
no  worse  intent  than  to  visit  a  dear  friend  i^ 
the  Hague. 

The  pastor's  outstretched  and  naked  body  ^ 
scourged  with  wire  whips^  and  sprinkled  «iA 
burning  drops. 

"  Lord  Jesus,  oh  my  Saviour,  to  thee,  to  tkf 
hands  I  commend  myself  V*  was  the  only  (f^ 
fession  to  which  his  agonised  mouth  gave  ^ 
terance.  His  breath  of  life  seemed  p^^ 
away,  and  the  functionaries,  not  to  mtitnd^ 
corpse,  were  obliged  to  loose  their  bands  ^ 
screws. 
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^e  Count  was  informed  that  father  Muisius 
^ot  confess  on  the  rack. 
'*  Give   it  him    stronger/'  was  the  monster's 

%. 

"Hie  torn  frame,  thanks,  or  rather  in  this  case 
*  thanks^  to  a  chaste  and  regular  life^  yet  retain- 
the  fleeting  soul  in  her  mansion. 
The  cry  of  agony  again  rang  out,  again  it  pene- 
M,  every  comer  of  the  house,  driving  sleep 
d  peace  for  ever  from  its  inmates,  and  pursuing 
e  tenants  to  the  most  distant  chambers ;  the 
dow  threw  herself  on  her  knees  appealing  to 
s  mercy  of  Heaven  the  louder,  as  the  shrieks 
mnted  higher. 

"  Where  were  you  going  ?*' 
"  To  the  Hague,^'  was  the  priest's  answer. 
The  wretches  drove  the  wedge  in  further. 
'^To  the  Hague,  no  further,  by  the  judgment 
God  which  awaits  us  all  ?" 
Again  the  fiery  drop  descended,  again  the  wire 
dp  whistled  through  the  air,  again  the  windlass, 
u>ae  power  threatened  to  pull  the  body  asunder, 
icked  like  the  limbs  it  was  working  on. 
*•  Where  is  the  church  property  hid?*'  said  the 
lestioner  with  diabolical  coolness. 
^I    am    dying — oh    God,  great  God— I    am 

"The  treasures,  where  are  they  ?'* 
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An  untruth  would  have  saved  the 
but  as  his  soul  was  incapable  of  fals 
brain,   maddened  by  the  agonies  of 
could  devise  no  resource.     Had  he 
some  distant  place  as  his  treasure  nx 
only  to  himself,  his  safeguard  would 
have    arrived.    Already   the    first,   tl 
gleam    of  a  winter's  mom  was  app 
a  foaming  steed  was  bearing  its  rider  i 
whose  ears  no  longer  distinguished  tl 
the  city  he  had  left  behind  him,  a  secc 
noble  exterior  was  following  at  less  re 

But  Muisius  still  denied,  first  alor 
intelligence,  then  falling  into  a  swoo7 
sulphur  vapours  were  held  to  his 
that  he  might  never  have  awaker 
tormentors  understood  their  hellisl 
the  fumes  were  permitted  only  to 
stifle  him.    The  poor  man  moved 
revived   his    insupportable    mis 
excess  of  the  application  which  i 
the    frame  of  a  mammoth,   p? 
resembling  sleep.     His  withsto 
tests,  and  all  the  answer  they 
Muisius  was  a  rattle  in  his  tb 
closed  eye  told  that  the  suffe? 
if  it  was  not  already  ended,  r 

This    was    communicated 
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itioner.  That  Leyden  was  all  uproar  under 
18  windows^  he  could  see  with  his  own  eyes,  for 
t  was  now  broad  day,  and "  the  widow's  cry 
^  yet  ringing  in  his  ears. 

*'He  must  be  brought  to,  then  for  the  last 
ime." 

The  priest's  body  was  laid  on  the  bench,  the 
unbs  no  longer  held  together;  he  was  uncon- 
iQons  for  hours,  Protestants  and  Catholics  gazed 
^  horror  on  the  accursed  place.  Threats  and 
Btprecations  were  poured  forth.  The  Count 
uttw  glances  of  contempt  on  the  unarmed  mob, 
^  ordered  his  French  life-guards  under  arms ; 
^  the  grumbling  was  not  silenced,  nor  did  the 
ws  stir  a  step,  rooted  as  they  were  to  the  spot 
J  a  stronger  motive  than  mere  curiosity. 
**To  the  Council!  to  the  Burgomaster!'' 
touted  a  wheelwright  swinging  his  hammer 
^d  his  hat.  "  If  they  will  not  obey  magistrates 
i  must  give  them  a  lesson  on  Leyden  laws  and 
iTileges  with  the  strong  arm.'* 
**To  the  preachers  rather;  the  Protestant 
irgj  can  come  and  appeal  to  the  Count's  con- 
ience.  If  his  heart  knows  no  pity,  he  fears  at 
ist  the  punishment  of  hell,"  cried  the  second, 
fcaOor. 
''The   Count  is  mad,  his  ambition,  and   his 
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defeat  at  Hilligom  have  taken  away  hii  senatf 
added  in  a  third. 

<^  Or  say  rather.  Master  Barthold  Entes,^  « 
another. 

^^  And  is  a  free  Christian  city  to  be  ruled  1 
such  a  Nebuchadnezzor  ?^'  inquired  the  bo 
wheelwright. 

^'  It  is  a  wonderful  dispensation  of  divine  jo 
tice  that  the  Catholic  clergy  should  fed  a  litt 
of  what  ours  have  suffered  at  Albans  hands,"  i^ 
the  city  undertaker  drawing  a  long,  hypocritic 
face,  as  if  he  scented  some  rich  customer  jm 
dead,  and  to  be  buried  in  state. 

*^  Justice!  dispensation!  What  are  you  talldB 
about  ?  That  would  be  a  very  mighty  inpn^ 
to  make  the  good  father  Muisius  bathe  in  wb 
Cardinal  Granvella  and  his  tiger  have  qntt' 
argued  the  wheelwright.  **  If  we  be  good  PrtW 
tants  let^s  behave  as  our  catechism  tells  lU^'Di 
as  you  would  be  done  by ;'  don't  let  us  ittff 
talking,  let's  up  with  the  paying  stones,  and  tQ 
and  get  the  old  father,  or  as  much  of  him  tf  ^ 
left  out  of  their  den  of  murder." 

The  tailor  looked  round  mt  his  comm^i 
happily  none  had  so  far  forgotten  their  doljii^ 
quit  the  scene  of  action. 

What    sound    is    that  like  the  rippfiflg^* 
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*>Ke  moved  by  the  wind  ?  The  sound  was  now 
Jieard  more  distinctly.  It  was  the  shouts  of  the 
altitude. 

^^  A  messenger  from  the  Prince  at  the  gates! 
*^ng  live  Orange  !  Huzza  for  Prince  William  of 
Nassau !    The  Netherlands  for  ever/^ 

To  encourage  the  poor  captive,  as  protection 

^  the  laws    was  at  hand,  to  continue  his  re- 

••tance  to  tyranny,   the  mob  raised  the  famed 

■     B^gar^s  chorus.     With  clear  tone  and  burning 

f    ^mation  was  chanted  the   verse   which,   since 

f    fte  advent  of  the  Prince,  had  been  added  to  the 

Let  all  of  every  province 

To  meet  him,  onward  move. 
And  when  we  see  the  noble  Prince 

We'll  greet  him  with  our  love. 
Let  each  stand  to  his  banner. 

Like  patriot  good  and  true 
And  the  tyrant  Duke  of  Alba, 
^  Help  to  overthrow. 

What  the  fume  of  the  sulphur  had  failed  in,  the 
Borden  of  a  song  accomplished ;  the  true  Hoi* 
'^d  heart  which  beat  in  the  priesfs  breast, 
'revived  with  that  air.  If  Muisius  was  not  of  the 
^^f^  faith,  he  was  yet  for  the  old  freedom. 

VOL.   II.  K 
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To  ruin  yon  he's  not  tbe  man, 

(And  credit  this  you  may) 
He  wishes  you  to  have  again 

What  others  have  taken  away. 

His  eye  was  open.  He  thought  that  the  gt^ 
ing  was  a  testimony  of  pity  for  his  trials ;  bat  so 
terribly  had  he  been  injured,  that  he  could  not 
lift  his  poor  head,  for  the  lightest  movement  of  bis 
mutilated  frame  renewed  the  agonies  of  ^ 
torture. 

"Die,  die  in  the  Lord,'^  he  murmured;  **di^ 
worthless  carcass  is  destroyed.  Death  instead  of 
a  maimed  life  full  of  inexpressible  pains !" 

And  die  he  did :  the  Count's  cruelty  and  ob- 
stinacy, complied  with  this,  the  last  unheiid 
wish  of  the  martyred  priest.  Unfortunately  ^ 
gates  had  not  been  opened  yet,  as  the  uneaaiDOSS 
of  the  citizens  threatened  a  riot,  which  ^ 
Governor  desired  to  check.  The  arrival  of  ^ 
Prince's  messenger  was  announced;  the  Ofi^ 
guessed  his  errand.  Should  he,  by  compliant 
with  the  Stadtholder's  orders,  allow  himself^ 
be  sneered  at  by  the  triumphant  populace?  NOi 
better  be  hated  than  despised. 

The  express  was  not  admitted  till  the  miffdtf 
of  the  father  Muisius  was  consummated.  ^ 
song  of  the  populace  died  away  as  the  tic^ 
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brought  out  before  them  on  a  bier.  The 
et,  like  the  torture  chamber,  was  fitted  up 
•  sudden,  and  the  surprised  mob  expecting  a 
ily  different  sight,  had  too  much  to  see  to 
able  to  act. 

^melius  Muisius  was  hanged  before  their 
u  He  went  from  earthly  bonds  to  eternal 
rty — a  memorable  sacrifice  to  political  dis- 
tance, regretted  by  all  the  Netherlands.  Anti- 
iting  deliverance  from  his  sufferings  he  met 
th  with  joy,  only  requiring  a  cross  to  kiss  in 
en  that  he  remained  true  to  his  religion  in  the 
i  moment.  No  one  among  the  spectators  of 
ler  creed  could  supply  the  symbol.  A  soldier 
ided  him  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  which  formed 
'OSS.  Muisius  smiled  and  kissed  it  with  rever- 
ial  love. 

^00  often  and  too  sadly  has  the  cross  been 
i  as  the  handle  of  a  sword   raised  for  the 
^hter    of  those  who    believed  in  it,  in  the 
'ng  way  or  the  right, 
le  widow  left  her  home  for  ever. 


K  2 
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CHAPTER  X. 

William  of  BIoIb'  interview  with  his  Admiral— TlieRn)^^ 
his  mediation  in  behalf  of  the  ladies. 

While  the  express  was  yet  waiting  for  ai" 
mission  at  the  Leyden  gates,  Captain  TnuM 
came  up  with  him  and  they  rode  into  the  ititi^ 
of  the  city  together;  but  the  officer  allowed  V 
companion  to  precede  him.  William  de  Bh>* 
did  not  need  to  inquire  what  had  happem 
and  why  the  entrance  of  the  messenger  had  bfli* 
delayed;  he  heard  the  narration  of  the  list  aS^ 
atrocity  from  one  to  another,  the  discontent  Ai^ 
agitated  the  whole  city  and  reached  the  naUBtf^ 
comers  of  it. 

Treslong  deemed  it  expedient  to  rally  ^ 
energies  before  going  to  meet  his  old  compt'^ 
in  arms.    But  he  was  quite  at  a  loss  what  ton^^ 
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Dae,  whether  to  evince  or  conceal  his  disgust, 
whether  he  should  treat  him  as  a  lunatic  or  a 
I  and  trusty  *firiend.  But  there  was  no  time 
uuch  pondering  on  the  subject.  He  put  his 
d  up  at  a  hostel,  and  the  shuddering  reserve 
sh  met  him  on  all  sides  spoke  more  closely 
i  aught  else  in  what  estimation  his  comrade 
»d  in  the  city,  and  with  what  disfavour  he 
r^rded. 

(Then  Treslong,  passing  the  guards  and  servants 
he  Count  unchallenged,  reached  his  room,  he 
ad  him  in  the  hands  of  a  surgeon,  who  was 
led  with  a  hot  iron,  in  cauterizing  the 
inds  which  Wodan's  teeth  had  dug  in  the 
Ut  of  his  master.  Barthold  Entes  was  present, 
i  Count's  back  was  to  the  door,  and  he  was 
iding  at  the  window  to  give  the  operator  the 
efit  of  the  light.  Barthold  Entes  motioned  to 
dong  not  to  make  his  presence  known  just 
I  and  it  was  not  till  after  the  cauterization  was 
ipleted  that  Treslong  approached.  Lumei  just 
1  turned  round,  and  the  instant  he  recognized 
old  friend,  he  thrust  the  surgeon  and  his 
dage  on  one  side  and  hastened  to  embrace 
in  a  state  of  violent  excitement. 
Welcome  to  Leyden,  a  thousand  times  wel- 
le,  William.  You  find  me   imder  the  hands 


198 


THE   PRTNCE    OF   ORANOB. 


of  a  cruel  fellow,  who  is  singing  my  flesh  wift  ^^^ 
hot  iron ;  but  she  who  caused  the  wound  shall  f^l 
for  it !  Are  the  executioners  gone  yet  ?  I  will  n 
an  instant  put  a  buxom  wench  under  their  hatWt 
instead  of  a  tough  old  priest.*' 

**  Enough  of  your  mad  doings  for  one  day,' 
replied  Treslong ;  "  when  William  von  Bkis 
comes  to  see  a  fiiend^  he  would  see  joy  and  not 
misery." 

"  Right,  you're  right,*'  cried  Lumei ;  ^  and  even 
if  it  wasn't  so,  I  would  not  allow  myself  to  refuse 
your  first  wish." 

While  he  was  being  bound  up,  Treslong  W 
time  to  examine  him.  His  eyes  were  bloodsbot) 
his  appearance  furious,  and  his  features  chango'''^ 
and  uncertain.  The  overweening  lust  of  powtf» 
or  illness,  or  the  state  of  mind  his  disgrace  ^ 
Hilligom  had  thrown  him  into,  had  quite  tiaot* 
formed  his  appearance  and  behaviour.  EroiD* 
bold,  hasty  warrior,  who,  as  a  man,  had  abondaotf 
of  good  qualities,  he  seemed  to  have  degeotn^ 
to  a  despot,  whose  gloomy  sullenness  was  r9&^ 
aggravated  than  lessened  by  the  removal  d  v> 
beard.  Treslong  was  much  displeased  at  tk^ 
alteration. 

"What  is  bringing  you  to  Leyden,  Vkb- 
resumed  Lumei  with  the  same  boisterous  extnf*" 
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^ce; — "love  of  me  or  a  liandsome  woman. 
>u  may  bless  your  stars  that  I  am  content  with 
ttunon  blood,  and  that  I  have  kept  this  Coun- 
^  as  honourably  as  I  should  if  I  had  wanted 
marry  her  myself.  Without  me  she  would 
ve  been  the  other  side  of  the  Scheldt  long  ago. 
^e  Prince  sent  to  me  to  let  her  go ;  your  nephew, 
nenbeck,  even  made  an  essay  to  carry  her  off. 
it  devil !  but  there  was  one  or  more  of  your  own 
ople  in  it,  I  hope,  without  your  wish,  for  fellow- 
Idiers  should  have  more  faith  in  each  other. 
It  at  last  you  are  come  to  me  yourself  as  you 
ght  to  have  done  long  ago.'' 
^I  was  not  afraid  of  a  free  passage  by  the  desire 
the  Prince  meeting  with  any  difficulty,  Lumei,'' 
d  his  friend,  trying  to  tranquillize  him  a  little ; 
^nd  as  for  my  desire  to  see  you  I  have  had  no 
uice  of  indulging  it.  I  have  had  my  whole  time 
ly  occupied  with  Mondragon  and  the  Spaniards 
Walcheren.^' 

"  Bah !  the  Prince's  desires !  when  it  only 
eded  your  wish.  But,  I  say,  Mondragon  is  a 
[ular  fire  eater,  he  will  give  you  and  de  Ryk 
^ty  to  do.  Eh  !  how  goes  on  the  fleet  ? 
the  old  spirit  kept  alive?  Do  they  think  of 
'  still,  or  are  they  heart  and  hand  with  my 
emies  and  traducers,  whom  I   should  like  to 
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command  just  for  an  hour  to  make  their  necks  ss 
supple  and  flexible  as  a  swan's/' 

"Why,  you  odd  fellow,  what  enemies  wouU 
you  have,  if  you  only  put  a  stronger  bridle  oo 
your  own  wild  passions  ?''  asked  Treslong  with  a 
mixture  of  kindly  feeling  and  abhorrence. 

"No  sermons  before  dinner,  I  beg,  Blois.  I 
am  a  worse  scholar  for  the  court  master  of  the 
ceremonies  than  ever,  and  not  more  temperate 
than  before;*'  and  his  heat  and  impatience  seemed 
to  increase  with  every  word  he  spoke.  "  With  me 
ill-will  soon  mounts  from  the  heart  to  the  head; 
and  I  am  abused  for  making  a  clear  field  of  theie 
priests.  I  only  blame  myself  for  being  too  weaky 
for  letting  any  one  of  them  slip  through  mj 
fingers  or  being  begged  oflF.  Then  these  main- 
tainers  and  abettors  of  Catholic  infidelity,  of  the 
hatred  against  us,  of  that  estrangement  which 
loses  us  fifteen  provinces  ;  till  these  trainbeaiersof 
the  devil  and  firemen  of  hell  are  rooted  out^  ve 
shall  have  no  obedience,  no  unity  in  the  Nether- 
lands." 

"  Obedience,"  suggested  Treslong,  "  hegM 
from  within,  not  firom  without,  should  the  ktden 
of  the  fleet  and  army  set  at  nought  the  humane 
and  prudential  regulations  of  the  Prince.^ 

"  After  dinner,  good  William^  after  dinner.^ 
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^Ae  surgeon  had  completed  his  task. 

Ah,  that  will   do — that's   it^    now  I  have  a 

'''••ter  as  big  as  a  cuirass  on  my  chest  and  my 

*^^  jacket  on  again.     I  can  now  embrace  you  as 

^^  and  heartily  as  a  true  heart  deserves.     My 

9p  has  bitten  me,  my  own  dog.  Whom  are  we  to 

*^«t  if  those  that  eat  our  bread  turn  their  weapons 

^Siinst  us?     The  captains  of  the  fleet,  of  the 

ty,  who  came  with  me  to  Brill,  who  joined  with 

in  taking  Vliessingen,  Rotterdam,  Schiedam, 

^^dftshaven,  can't  I  reckon  on  their  loyalty  ?^'  This, 

'•ke  everything  else  he  said,  was  delivered  partly 

^^■^  ^nger,  partly  in  friendship ;  and  as  the  different 

^pics  arose^  the  transition  from  the  one  tone  of 

'^^ice  to  the  other,  was  like  lightning. 

Treslong  took  him  up.     ^'  Yes,  to  be  sure  you 
^^I^  as  the  land  can  on  yours." 

*'  Tea ;  the  land,  but  not  the  States ;''  and  the 

^^^t's  eyebrows  contracted  ominously,  and  the 

^^Uia  of  his  forehead  began  to  swell  with  wrath  ; 

^t  the  States,   I  say,  who  are  everlastingly 

^'^^i'V  ^^9    g^^ggingy  clapping  us   under  their 
Yoke/' 

*  After  dinner,  after  dinner,  Lumei,  as  you  say,'' 

^terrupted  Treslong,  wishing  to  put  a  stop  to 

^«e  Count's  fury  while  he  had  time.    "  Let  us 

^*^w  these  politics  overboard,  they  only  over- 


wav.  My  credentials  aon 
pccted  a  eo.mi.se.iey  a» 't'i' 
of  your  opinio"  »"  ^^''^  ' 
have  only  petsonul  matter, 
fell  out  the  yerjSnt  hoot 
long  *«m".  The  obje 
purely  personal.'' 

Barthoia  Entta  threw  • 
at  the   Count-,    hut  it 
ordered  vrine  and  reftealm 
of  the  regular  old  jubUeet 

nothing  less. 

"Don't  you  lift  fte^l 
mouth  to-day  as  usuilv|| 
you  are  wounded  now." 
«  The  old  care  for  my 
tmihng  gralefiilly.  " 
William,  if  we  were  h 
.... A  »nnntierinE 
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And  a  pretty  tame  shopkeeper  sort  of  life 
are  passing  now/'  observed  the  Lieutenant, 
Lonically, 

'  There  is  no  lack  of  occasion  to  prove  that 
^ous  valour  with  which  you  have  so  often  led 
LT  men  on,  Master  Entes.  Your  dashing  rear- 
niral's  pennant  is  streaming  in  the  wind,  the 
adron  in  full  sail,  after  you,  and  the  old  legends 
the  sea-kings  of  the  north  are  brought  to  life 

^  It  is  short  commons  we  get  here  though ;  and 
tead  of  fame  and  prize  money  we  only  get  our 

share  of  hard  words  and  ill  names,''  rejoined 
Lieutenant  sulkily. 

'Who  is  the  man  that  dares  to  master  and 
ool  Lumei  and  his  men?''  asked  the  Count 
h  renewed  arrogance,  drinking;  for  he  had 
iected  Treslong's  kind  caution,  as  if  the 
tnachs  of  his  guests  had  to  be  supplied  through 
own  throat. 

^  Tou  seem  famously  softened  down,  Treslong," 
ew  out  Barthold  Entes. 
^  I  was  always  a  man  devoted  to  my  duty  and 

commanders,  as  the  Admiral,  and  you,  his 
sutenant,  can  amply  testify." 
^  You  hear,  Barthold,  do  you  ?     On  William 


Treslons's  »■.»»«'.  l"""!"' 
c„„fi,k-ncc  from  the  Count. 
"Besides,  Will»m.""»° 
hostages  for  your  fealty  : 
nieces,  et?" 

"Yoowillallo"''''"'  •■ 
^th  roe  to  Delft  !"»'1T 

certain  of  gi>ini"gl"""»l° 
"The  Abbess!  Your  c 
co.l  again'-  Thatwomuil 
money,  I  strongly  sospeel 
for  us  to  let  it  off  irith 
beggarly  crowns  «e  foul 
adding  the  poor-box  to  i 
your  «esh  and  blood,  and 
this  old  Abbess  where  sh 
"lam  come  wholly  o 
aa  I  do,  how  willingly  y< 
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retained,  even  at  the  peril  of  a  breach  of  amity 
^  the  Prince. 

Ton  are  thinking  I  have  given  up  enough 
^j/'  asked  Luraei  of  his  Lieutenant.  ^^  It 
y  be ; — but  if  William  von  Blois  wanted  my 
t  doublet  he  should  have  it  off  my  very  back ; 
I  believe  he  would  do  the  same  for  me.  The 
ies  are  yours,  Treslong ;  but  the  Countess 
ist  not  go  to  Artois,  and  von  Arleu  must 
e  place  to  Blois — ^promise  me  that  That  will 
keyou  the  most  popular  and  wealthy  noble 
the  west.  Even  the  Abbess — leave  me  alone, 
rthold— even  the  Abbess,  if  you  mean  to  make 
oint  of  it,  shall  go  too.  But  don't  let  her  off, 
r  don%  without  her  handing  over  her  mammon 
fou.  Whether  it  goes  into  my  pocket  or  yours 
le  matters  between  men  whose  heads  have  so 
m  lain  on  one  pillow  as  ours  have.'^ 
*  I  thank  you,  Lumei,"  said  Treslong,  proffering 
hand;  ^^even  if  I  cannot  accede  to  all  the 
iditions  you  mentioned,  thanks,  and  may 
aven  soon  send  an  occasion  for  me  to  return 
I  a  favour  worthy  of  your  generous  concessions! 
'It  is  nearer,  may  be,  than  you  think  for ;  but 
1  and  softly.  Captain.  Mind  your  oar,  that  no 
icherous  wave  plash  to  wake  the  slum- 
iDg  Don  before  we  are  upon  him.    I  am  not 


for  Uillignm.  n"  -;  --- 
„fficer»  «ill  remember  then 
The  secret  disUke  wl.ie 
,hen  he  first  joined  the  ( 
„^  of  their  i..te.«oar~ 

(ne»d\,feehnS>»»''"f" 
,«  «pUceJ  i..  W»  >»• 
excuses  to  him"lf  to* 
toloolc«ponitM»d»»' 
...touehedbjtheope. 

the  brotherly  MiAdenoe 

render  of  the  prisooentt 
Before  the  .ppslling  e 

TreslongtaewthatWil 
thought  it  possible  but  I 
liafion  with  this  po«e 
highest-bom  tn»»  ">  « 
„d  w"  disposed  to 

'..^^„j-  to  the  -victor 


THE  PRINCE  OF  ORANGE.  207 

niaintain  his  own  independence  in  the  event 
a  rupture  between  himself  and  the  Prince, 

Treslong  doubt  of  his  utter  downfall  when- 
T  that  should  happen ; — and  it  became  the  old 
trade's  earnest  desire  to  prevent,  if  possible, 
^  an  ignominious  finale  to  a  life  so  full 
action  and  not  unknown  to  fame.  But  in 
tes'  presence  he  had  an  objection  to  turn  the 
iversation  to  Lumei's  bearing  towards  the 
nee;  moreover  the  Lieutenant,  more  matter  of 
t  than  his  commander,  might  think  fit  to  ask 

certain  promises  which  Treslong  felt  in 
manner,  and  least  of  all  in  mere  pretence, 
!)osed  to  give.  He  therefore  let  their  col- 
uy  take  its  natural  and  unrestrained  course, 
bout  seeking  to  give  it  any  direction  what- 
r. 

'  It  is  lucky  you  have  come  to  an  end  with 
r  list  of  persons  that  you  are  going  to  carry 
from  me  to  Delft,"  remarked  Lumei,  his  evil 
ios  regaining  the  ascendant,  and  his  fever 
reased  by  the  wine  he  had  drunk.  ^'  By  my 
lOur,  I  had  come  to  an  end  myself  with  my 
cessions,  and  you  can't  complain  of  my  niggard- 
ss.  One  person  I  should  have  kept  from  you, 
Q  had  you  thrown  the  half  of  our  friendship 
>  the  scales :  that  Spanish  strumpet  who  has 


Uueen  oi  ^j. .>,„„.  _. 
nie  to  jiuisoii  mo,  may  lie 
but  I  will  iiiakf  itii  ex[im[)li^ 
all  wenches  who  deliver  : 
Spaniards,  as  I  made  an 
that  called  me  a  bishop' 
whom  I  buried  in  the  grou 
tlien  rolled  cannon  balU  b' 

Treslong    knowing    Ma 
sud  nothing. 

"Think  on  some  new 
Entes,  more  inlunous  ttu 
aearcbing  than  the  scow 
when  you  advised  me  to  I 
and  driven  out  of  the  tow 
your  advice.  She  was  of 
enact  a  second  Judith.  Tl 
he  may  not  have  been  mi 

Sn  savine,  the  Count 
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^^Qgto  repair  my  loss  at  Hilligom :  you  must  see 

*^  uev  levies.     Let's  have  out  the  horses,  and 

^o%  ||)g|i  inspect  the  fortifications  I  have  marked 

^ti   If  these  citizens  were  a  little  less  lazy, 

^^^""^amhling,  and  untractable,  I  would  turn  all  Ley  den 

Co  I  citadel  like  that  of  Antwerp.  But  let  a  man 

If  ask  for  money  or  work,  what  sour  faces  and 

iDplaints  he  will  see  and  hear  !   There  is  nothing 

these  stocking  weavers  and  lollipop  dealers  but 

them  feel  the  pressure  of  power.     Unless 

^  are  whipped  up,  they  won't  put  one  foot 

the  other.'' 

'Will  you  permit  me  first  to  pay  my  respects 

the  ladies,  and  give  them  timely  notice  of  their 

?      Perhaps  you  would  even  go  with  me 


i 


That  will  I,  for  with  any  other  guide  you 
'Tild  not  find  the  place  where  I  thought  it  advisa- 
to  secure  them  from  foolish  friends.    We  will 
le  over  to  them.     But  first  let  me  shew  you  the 
and  the  market-place,  that  you  may  not 
Leyden  without  seeing  that  Lumei  i«  not 
in  and  powerless  yet." 
William  von  Blois  was  content  to  leave  the 
on  any  terms  |  for  he  dreaded  the  bad 
'vesolt  of  the  news  that  Margaret  had  escaped  and 
^^^^ocin  foiled  the  Count's  mad  rasre.  He  mounted 


wliile  the  trnoiis    " 

pbce. 

The  MmUvarlikc  specli 

momy,  time,  m'l  I*''""'' 
.niUng  effect  thuiise™ 
^oe,«ete  unknown  in  tk 
ttie,'™otfteedom.tt' 
iJterthe  thirty  yean' wo 

dreised  poppe'-  '"  * 
g»,ml!0f»>tety  «nd  th 
weUunowi  but  even  1 
intended  for  show,  but 
or  preserve  peace. 

They  minted  Beld  o« 
generale  by  ftring,  «n 
by  lowering  the  star 
the  men  lowered  the 
V. ,r  .hich  the  Co» 
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brectum  o£  the  sea.  After  about  an  hour's  ridings 
leir  horses  brought  them  to  a  stone  house  lying  on 
a  island  in  a  small  lake,  filled  by  a  canal^  of  which 

was  the  termination.  So  long  as  no  ice  covered 
)e  surface  of  the  water^  the  mansion  was  secure 
t>in  all  attack  ;  for  a  single  bridge  connected  the 
land  with  the  mainland,  protected  in  the  centre 
y  a  guard-house  and  sort  of  trap-door.  The 
Ottse  belonged  to  the  Lordship  of  Wassenaar, 
iiich  on  that  noble  race  becoming  extinct  went 
>  Count  Jacob  von  Ligne.  The  Count  de  la 
larck  had  made  this  property  his  own  by  the 
(W  of  might,  and  found  the  stone  building  just 
li^>ted  for  lodging  and  guarding  his  captives 
"hen  he  left  Ley  den  to  go  to  Haarlem.  One  of 
is  feudal  vassals  from  Li^ge,  and  a  man  of 
ersditary  fidelity  to  the  race  of  Lumei,  had  the 
tde  garrison  in  charge. 

The  inmates  had  an  extensive  prospect  over  the 
it  scenery  around  the  place,  which  stretched 
vay  as  far  as  the  hills  on  the  coast  of  the  North 
eSy  and  in  summer  was  rather  more  circumscrib- 
d  by  the  foliage.  The  approach  of  the  three 
entlemen  was  observed  by  them,  long  before  their 
teeds  clattered  over  the  bridge,  and  they  were 
le  subject  of  as  much  fear  as  hope  to  the  ladies, 
lio,  since  their  abduction  firom  Leyden,  looked 


serve  anu  uuc^"'  '"— -'  - 

l,„^ve^  tr.   ciTo.t   a   favou 

destinies- 

The  rumour  of  the  exec 

riuj,  una""'"''"""'' 

HoUMid,  flew  M  if  on  w 

from  Tillage  »  »ilW!^  " 

agsinlt  its  perpetrutor, 

the  ladies,  through  some 

been  to  the  city  in  the  cc 

Abbess  saw  in  it  ft  typ 

demoiselles  Hoienbecl, 

been  no  »ise  decrease. 

>nd  even  rrancisca  hei 

consolation  to  thrir  i 

which  thej  all  shed  in 

When   they  descrii 

the  Count's  hat,  his  b 

♦1,.  cnlrtur  and  embn 


THB   PRINCE    OF   ORANGE.  213 

Of  hU  owrn  will.  A  cry  of  delight  was  soon  heard, 
^^  Firancisca's  face  beamed  with  pleasure  when 
^^  exclaimed :  '*  I  see  him  now,  William  von 
U)is  is  coming  with  the  Count.'^ 
*'Then  we  are  free  V*  exclaimed  the  younger 
with  ezidtation,  confirming  the  Countess  in 
opinion. 
Somewhat  less  slow,  but  not  with  less  comfort, 
e  Abbess  abandoned  herself  to  hope  for  emanci- 
at  last  from  a  predicament  of  such  daily 
and  peril. 
The  gentlemen  soon  advanced  into  the  room, 
with  a  haughty  greeting,  Treslong  with 
much    more  cordial    and  tender     one,    and 
old  Entes  without  any  other  symptom  of 
88  than  a  show  of  taking  his  hat  off ;  but 
8  even  this  was  deemed  a  superfluous 
of  breeding. 
I  have  already  told  you,  noble  Madam,''  said 
ei,  turning    to    the    Countess,    ^'that  the 
cannot  afford  to  part  with  you,  and  I  trust 
^^atWiUiam  of  Blois  here  will  understand  how 
to  Twet  those  chains  of  which  I  now  relieve  you.'^ 
I^dsca  glanced  at  Treslong  as  if  for  no  other 
Vvpoie  than  to  withdraw  her  eyes  as  quickly. 
^  then  replied : 


meaning- 

"AVclltlicn,  speak  for; 

make  me  out  guilty  of  fa 
add  the  Coont,  wUjiui 
intend  to  bring  JO"  "« 
by  the  intervention  of 
minded  to  let  the  Coml 
md  .fler»«rds  meVe  1 
,i,hes  by  letter  >» 

«  1  em  astonished  ■ 
fared  by  yon»  in"!"* 
"  If  a  poor  soldier,  wl 
for  the  cense  of  Omns 
has  been  deprived  of  •! 
by  the  Spaniards,  exce 
against  his  enemies, 
noble  Udy  of  Arien,h 
to  do  it,  when  the  h 
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'  the  first  time  in  my  life,  been  bothering  myself 
lb  effecting  a  match  which  you  expressed  at  all 
Wb  no  repugnance  to  when  you  were  in  Vere ; 
d  here  are  you  now  acting  as  if  you  had  just 
len  from  the  clouds/' 

Had  not  there  been  more  real  goodwill  towards 
Mlong  in  ihis  speech  than  coarseness,  of  which 
1^  by  the  way,  there  was  not  a  little,  William 
\  Blois  would  have  returned  a  sharper  answer 
tdian  under  the  circumstances  would  have  been 
fether  prudent.  He  was,  however,  content  to 
ase  himself  from  the  supposition  of  being  a 
Heeps  crimnis  in  the  Countess'  detention  by 

Certainly  you  were  never  more  careful  of  my 
piness  that  when  you  have  been  thinking  of 
dnmending  me  to  the  consideration  of  the 
aitess  von  Arleu,  or  when  you  were  flattering 
vanity  with  the  hope  of  possessing  her.  I 
r,  therefore,  pray  you  expressly  to  take  the 
le  responsibility  of  an  act  on  yourself,  for 
di  you  may  receive  pardon.  I  think  you 
old  verify  my  denial  of  ever  having  had  any 
It  in  preventing  the  noble  Countess  from 
iniing  to  her  own  home.'' 
The  catalogue  of  my  sins,  in  the  opinion  of 


replied  Lumei,  wilh  „ 
good  liumour  than  lie  h 
know  you  of  old  to  be  s 
tious  a  creature  that  jo\ 
name  damaged  by  any  i 
ridden  through  his  mast 
of  half  a  doEen  cabbig< 
knight  and  noble  that 
been  over  the  hills  loof 
will,  not  as  I  will." 

With  this  assurance^ 
gatory  for  the  Connte 
and  he  now  left  it  b 
would  prefer  remunii 
morrow  early,  or  wl 
return  with  him  to  L 
inn  there.  The  matt 
ration.  They  were  b 
*>i«ir  nrison  on  any  ( 
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m  matters  of  business^  in  which  the  Lieutenant 
iriy  exercised  a  great  and  injurious  influence. 
Syen  at  their  meeting  the  following  morning  he 
I  present,  and  the  Count  de  la  Marck  received 
t  Captain,  when  he  came  to  take  his    adieu, 
h  yet  greater  discontent  and  ill-humour  than 
s  preceding  day.    Margaret's  escape,  which  his 
uaehold  had  till  then  withheld  from  him,  had 
It  come  to  his  knowledge.      Whether    from 
lappointed  lust  which  concealed  itself  under  his 
ite  or  from  mere  revenge,  Lumei  was  raving  with 
>ger.  No  one  of  his  officers  durst  go  near  him  save 
urthold  Entes.    Even  the  darling  of  the  fleet, 
^iUiam  de  Blois,  was  not  received  with  the  same 
M  expression  of  joy  and  affection  as  yesterday. 
**  I  am  surrounded  by  treason  ?'  he  cried  out, 
by  traitors,  I  tell  you,  William !  I  have  honoured 
ith  my  confidence  none  but  scoundrels  —  of 
^urse,  gentlemen,  I  am  speaking  of  servants,  not 
friends.     Is  it  then  so  hard  to  keep  true  to 
t}    Say,  William,  is  it  so  hard  to  attach  one 
!srt  to  me  ?    And  who  is  it  that  let  the  girl  slip 
4  of  my  clutches — who  ?     Is  it  only  one  who  is 
6  fool,  or  are  all  knaves  ?" 
Barthold  Entes  advised  him   to  make  a  strict 
luiry.     William   de   Blois    counselled  him   to 
'miss  Margaret  from  his  memory. 
Vol.  II.  L 


fiirget  lior.  I  will,  when  i 
speaking  of  forbearance, 
where  the  girl  has  take 
Leaden,  in  your  own  q 
friendship  of  y otir  old  sw( 
your  brother>in-snn8,  are 
whole  skin  of  a  beggarly 
going  to  pass  the  gate  ni 
me,  Treslong,  are  you  toi 
his  friend's  arm  mth  bol 
WiUiam  ?» 

"  Call  me  a  worthiest 
agunst  you,  Lumei  \'*  ss 
all  the  energy  of  his  natii 
is  resting  on  yours,  so  ax 
in  treachery  against  you 
displeasure  against  yon, 
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night  before  last,  and  it  was  at  her  instance 
b  the  express  was  sent,  whose  errand,  I  grieve 
lay,  you  rendered  an  idle  one/' 
'And  do  you  tell  me  that  now  for  the  first 

^  Did  you  ask  me  ?  Besides,  I  congratulate  the 
in  escaping  your  vengeance,  as  I  should  have 

>  Father  Muisius  as  well  as  your  own  self,  had 
good  fortune  released  him  from  your  power/' 

'  Is  he  false  to  me,  Barthold  ?"  asked  Lumei, 

a  gentle  and  sad  tone,  turning  to  his  prompter. 

rhe  Lieutenant  shook  his  head. 

^'Not  fidse,  but  more  true  to  his  own  prejudices 

Mi  yours.  Count/' 

*'And  these  prejudices  are  those  of  honour, 

imei ;  ought  our  paths  to  be  different  ?"  asked 

"^long  in  his  turn. 

**  Pare  thee  well,  and  take  thy  protigies  away 

tethed.    I  keep  my  word.     Remember  thine. 

^  thy  want  of  openness  I  will  not  place  as  a 

lUt  to  thy  account." 

■^Qood  bye,  Admiral,"  replied  the  Captain  em- 

Uing  his  old  comrade ;  ^'  I  thank  thee  for  thy 

'e,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  faith ;  and  when  thou 

'konest  thy  friends,  may  my  name  ever  be  the 

It  that  occurs  to  thy  recollection." 

They  parted. 

L  2 


Hw  Udie»  ride  to  Delft— The  se 
of  thii  Mrrati»e— Trwloi^ 
Pi'infx. 

The  day  vaa  mUd>  ali 
brought  the  boom  of  the 
its  wings,  was  east,  and  th< 
enough  to  melt  the  snow  i 
making  the  trees  and  busl 
till  the  cold  evening  shou 
them  with  iacles.  Whe 
Count,  be  at  once  set  out 
wind  which  was  to  their  \ 
march,  pwnted  a  bloom 
thu  flxipWui  nf  tine  vounsei 
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&t  the  now  happy  Cornelius  Muisiusu  The 
'  looked  around  with  anxiety,  so  long  as  the 
3wers  of  Leyden  remained  in  view,  and  it  was 
time  before  they  were  lost  in  the  distance  on 
^el  plain.  They  could  not  feel  assured  of 
liberty  until  the  road  to  Delft  was  so  far 
ened  that  they  were  nearer  the  town  they 
going  to  than  that  they  had  left.  The 
th  of  the  brisk  ride,  and  their  sense  of 
ising  safety  at  last  drew  forth  the  voices  of  the 
any.  In  the  place  of  constraint  and  apprehen- 
iieir  pleasure  and  anticipation  prompted  them 
interchange  of  remarks  and  lively  sallies.  The 
had  been  chatting  together  for  a  long  while 
5  Treslong  joined  in  the  conversation. 
By  now  soon  broke  into  groups,  and  obey- 
I  mutual  and  inexplicable  impulse,  the 
tess  of  Arleu  and  Blois  von  Treslong 
1  themselves  at  the  head  of  the  party.  The 
rsation  was  agreeable,  although  it  tended  to 
eat  an  unanimity  in  their  respective  opinions  ; 
e  web  of  a  conversation  must  take  up  some 
mce  in  ideas,  otherwise  the  interest  in  the 
I  soon  flags.  But  although  each  met  the 
pretty  nearly  half  way  in  their  opinions,  and 
ling  similarity  of  feelings  and  sentiments  was 
id,  which  was  so  much  the  more  singular, 
lering  that  their  difference  of  sex,  position 
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snts  with  her  most  zealous  wishes;  or  was 
bat  the  events  in  Zealand  inspired  so  hearty  a 
apathy  because  Treslong  had  borne  so  active  a 
t  in  all  of  them,  that  she  was  quite  as  attentive 
listen  as  the  Captain  was  ready  to  relate  ? 
rhe  pair,  rapt  in  sweet  converse,  were  at 
gth  quite  surprised  at  their  proximity  to  the 
mey's  end,  after  their  descent  along  the  gentle 
pe  of  the  road  leading  to  the  hollow  in  which 
»  city  of  Delft  stands.  Already  the  walls  and 
lies  of  the  town,  and  the  storks'  nests  in  the 
Qineys  could  be  easily  discerned,  as  the  hum 
dd  be  distinctly  heard  which  always  arises 
Da  a  large  and  populous  town,  where  the  voices 
men  are  intermingled  with  the  rattling  of 
Sgons,  the  clanking  of  machines,  and  the  cla- 
xa  of  the  market  places  and  wharves. 
*  Why  here  is  Delft,*'  exclaimed  Francisca  of 
eu,  pointing  with  her  riding  whip  to  the  mass 
houses  in  the  hollow  before  them ;  ^^  we  are  at 
end  of  our  journey .'* 

*And    the    place  of  our  separation,*'   added 
^ng. 

^  Do  you  purpose  making  so  short  a  stay  then 
:be  Prince's  residence  ?"  asked  the  lady,  arrang- 
the  folds  of  her  riding  dress. 
'  My  object  is  gained  by  your  arrival  in  the 
r«  The  Prince  will  put  me  under  further  orders. 


ideas    were    centered    in    I 
animd. 

"  Did  I  not  fear  that  ] 
you,  in  my  name,  may  hai 
tion  of  that  esteem  I  Ten 
hoQonred  with,  I  would  mi 
to  yon  not  to  leave  HoOan 

This  was  pronounced 
befitting  the  nature  of  the 

"  Where  then  should  I 
friends  and  to  my  home 
busy  with  her  horse's  ear 
less  of  information ;  "  aoi 
that  the  debt  of  gratitud< 
incurred  to  you  can  ha 
your  character  and  condi 

Yon  Blois,  with  propi 
-nnnrl  to  see  that  Dobodi 
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^er.  It  is  true  that  I  have  always  sought  not 
forget  that  good  breeding  in  the  brutalizing 
U^oits  of  war  which  recommend  the  true 
^ight  to  Us  lady ;  nevertheless,  I  am  not  an  adept 
the  stealing  of  hearts.  Besides,  we  have  seen 
ch  other  only  for  a  few  hours,  scarcely  may  I  say 
^ys.  I  am  bound  to  admit  that  it  is  only  the 
^ner  of  Lumei's  wooing,  not  the  wooing  itself 
find  fault  with.  For  as  long  as  I  have  worn 
•^irs,  or  been  able  to  keep  my  footing  over  a 
funding  keel  without  falling  into  the  wave 
xtnigh  which  she  is  ploughing  her  way,  I  have 
^er  yet  seen  the  woman  who  has  affected  me, 
oved  my  heart,  or  occupied  my  thoughts  as  you, 
tancisca :  and  nobly  bom  and  accustomed  to  a 
Xurious  and  refined  existence  as  you  must  be, 
^  love  gives  me  courage  to  ask  yours  in  return, 
'ough  I  have  no  more  to  offer  you  than  a  deep 
Action  and  firm  devotion  under  whatever  roof 
«y  fall  to  our  lot/' 

This  manly  declaration  caused  the  lady  to 
*wer  her  eyes  from  the  horse's  head  to  her 
^die-bow,  and  a  little  equivocation  being  always 
leasable  in  these  cases,  she  took  occasion  to 
hserve — which,  by  the  way,  was  rather  a  depar- 
ire  from  truth,  that  his  statement,  if  he  really 
(tended  her  to  take  it  seriously,  so  surprised  her 

L  S 


l>UltlK 


I1C.1  it  until  t!ie  li 


could  perform  for  you  w 
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ftted  the  difEculties  of  her  position,  and  the 

^edients  to  meet  them    in  a  case  like    the 

Sent,  and  he  therefore  hazarded  a  look  at  her, 

I  kept  to  his  point. 

'Are  you  then,  sweet  lady,  minded  to  accede 

ttiy  wishes  ?'* 

^rancisca    answered    nothing.     But  she  held 

•  her  hand,  which  glowed  with  a  summer  heat 
if  the  last  week  of  advent  had  made  way  for 
^  dog-days. 

*  I  accept  it  as  your  plighted  troth,"  said  Tres- 
ig^  drawing  off  his  own  glove,  and  clasping  the 
le  palm :  '*  Your  love'and  faith  for  life.'* 
*And  I  receive  your  hand  as  the  counter 
fe,"  replied  the  Countess,  "  that  you  will  be 
xkkI  lord  and  husband.'' 

rhe  city  which  they  were  approaching  was  now 
too  distant,  for  they  looked  forward  to  the 
lusion  of  some  silent  room  where  they  might 
'hange  their  vows  of  love,  and  seal  its  contract 
:h  an  embrace. 

the  travellers  were  received  in  Delft  by  Adal- 
't,  R^n^,  and  Margaret,  and  there  was  no  lack 
proffers  of  service  and  comfortable  lodgings ; 
a  more  favourable  opportunity  than  the  pre- 
it  did  not  often  fall  in  the  way  of  the  secret 
berents  to  the  Spanish  cause,  when  a  niece  of 
i  wealthy  Duke  of  Arschot,  a  convent  lady  of 
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nroald  have  been  past  over  as  a  misfortune, 

econd  is  a  crime.'' 

JTour  Excellency/'  replied  William  von  Blois, 

ting  a  distinction  at  that  time  exclusively 

essed  to  persons  of  princely  rank,  ^^  your 

illency  would  pity  rather  than   blame  the 

it  de  la  Marck  if  you  were  to  see  him.      He 

li  and  under  the  influence  of  an  access  of 
.  w 

.  a 

l^fadness  itself  could  not  excuse  deeds  like 
3  perpetrated  on  Muisius/'  replied  the 
ce,  and  his  anger  had  the  more  weight  as  he 
>m  exhibited  any  intemperance  of  feeling, 
nsider  the  flush  on  my  countenance  less  that 
iger,  than  that  of  shame.  The  Count  de  la 
:k  has  branded  our  noble  work  by  an  act  of 
arity,  which  would  be  incredible  and  abomi- 
e  even  among  Turks  and  Pagans.  Why 
't  you,  instead  of  waiting  at  the  gates,  force  an 
mce  in  my  name,  to  prevent  the  Count  from 
ring  his  cruelty  to  its  conclusion  ?'' 
rhe  delay  after  I  reached  Leyden  was  but 
*,  and  when  I  got  into  the  city  the  poor 
sr  Muisius  was  already  gone." 
le  Prince  folded  his  arms,  and  looked  long 
inquiringly  into  Treslong's  face, 
rou  have  brought  the  Countess  of  Arleu,  and 
est  of  the  lady  prisoners  ?^ 


i>» 


manage  liini   tliaa  ouic. 
Prince. 

"  I  was  for  years  his  e< 
field,  in  your  Excellency's 

*'ETil  has  ftilen  on   a 
the  whole  country  is  roaa 
callt  aloud  for  retribntia 
fitther  Mtusiiu  ttunt  al 
safe  under  a  goTerntnent 
cence  on  the  rack — imo 
and  with  incredible,  unbe 
most  conciliating  heart 
Romish  vestments  ?    I 
from  the  courage  and  jut 
will  see  it  carried  out." 

The  Prince  stood  im 
was  so  piercing  that  no 
rectitude   lili 
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^  It  is  a  question  of  right,  not  of  favour^  Sir 
^slong/'  interrupted  the  Prince. 
^  I  had  hoped  to  find  your  Excellency  more 
iently  disposed.  I  speak  now  more  on  selfish 
mnds,  than  on  behalf  of  the  Count  Lumei, 
o  can  hardly  require  the  interposition  of  so 
mble  an  individual  in  so  lost  a  cause.  The 
^untess  von  Arleu  has  consented  to  unite  her 
tunes  with  mine,  and  I  think  of  celebrating  our 
ptials,  with  your  Excellency's  permission,  in 
Oft/' 

^  I  offer  you  my  heartfelt  congratulations ;  and 
far  as  my  consent  and  permission  is  needed  to 
^tate  your  marriage,  you  have  it.** 
This  was  said  in  a  more  friendly  tone ;  but  his 
tious  displeasure  would  not  allow  him  to  as- 
Qqc  that  delightful  affability  which  enchanted 
d  fascinated  all  persons  who  were  in  the  habit 
approaching  him. 

**Time,  your  Highness,  admits  of  very  little 
Ocrastination.  The  cannon  of  Haarlem  in  the 
%t,  and  of  Middleburg  in  the  west,  give  me  no 
tiger  delay  than  is  absolutely  requisite  for  the 
ttlement  of  my  affairs.'' 

•'You  are  marrying  into  the  most  Catholic 
mse  of  Belgium.  Will  your  bride  be  content 
ith  our  preachers  ?"  asked  the  Prince. 


deii,  could  have  riltoraea  m 
be  your  aSlinnce  «-itii  the 
southern  provinces  are  hu 
most  favourable  cases,  ne 
not  hope  to  gain  the  A.rsc1 
TOR  Arleu,  still  it  is  one 
their  ground.  As  soon  aa 
Countess,  bring  her  hithe 
my  congratulations  in  pen 

The  Prince  bowed,  and  T 
a  place  where  he  was  sec 
Francisca  bad  been  long 
of  his  footsteps  at  her  do< 

During  the  following 
people  of  Delft  was  di' 
of  the  lamented  fetber  M 
ings  in  the  States,  where 
by  this  last  outbreak — t 
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he  church  where  the  marriage  ceremony 
*wards  performed. 

s-Abbes8  of  Munster,  who  intended  going 
mt,  for  which  purpose  Adalbert  Roien- 
.  hired  a  vessel  at  Rotterdam  to  take  the 

Dame  and  her  young  charges  to  Ant- 
18  not  to  be  tempted  to  prolong  her  stay 
redding,  much  as  the  sisters  desired  to 
In  its  celebration.     The  atmosphere  of 

and  heresy  was  too  oppressive  for  her  to 
t  willingly,  although  the  Prince's  protec- 

kept  open  a  Catholic  Church  in  Delft, 
^at  solace  too,  Margaret  remained  in 
th  the  Countess  von  Arleu ;  and  with  a 
ty  of  mind,  to  which  she  had  long  been  a 

the  Abbess  embarked  the  1st  of  Ja- 
>73,  on  board  the  Antwerp  ship.  On  the 
the  cabin  she  suspended  a  cross,  on  the 
'  of  holy  water — two  matters  but  rarely 
3  of  by  the  seafarers.  But  the  Abbess, 
^p  thanksgiving,  sank  down  before  the 
len  with  Rotterdam  at  their  stern  they 
the  Spanish  flag;  while  in  their  ship's 
ley  possessed  a  passport  against  all  Zea- 
vateers,  which,  soon  after  the  levying 
impost,  was  regarded  by  all  Orange 
iers  as  inviolable. 


CHAPT 
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-  Ben^  was  not  absolutely  inaccessible  to  the 
^ence  of  the  increased  charm  which  Francisca 
^lea  extended  around  her,  still  his  heart  was 
^o  means  torn  by  his  unattainable  longings  ; 
still  admired  the  object  of  his  first  love 
esteem,  but  his  living  passion  was  now 
cted  to  Margaret,  either  from  the  conscious- 
i  of  being  beloved,  or  that  he  had  im* 
id  a  portion  of  the  strong,  and  determined 
racter  of  the  woman,  who  had  blown  a  smoul- 
ing  heart-destroying  fire  into  a  clear,  lusty 
ae;  for  the  shy  youth  had  acquired  a  decision 
manner,  a  modest  firmness  of  expression 
ch  won  the  respect  of  the  men,  and  recom- 
ided  him  to  the  notice  of  the  women. 
i  marriage  in  those  days  was  not  a  thing  to  be 
Ted  over  in  private  without  any  splendour  or 
Ucity.  Our  worthy  forefathers,  simple  as 
f  were  in  their  domestic  matters,  loved  a  cer- 
parade  in  all  matters  touching  their  church 
f&mily  interests.  Their  christenings  and 
srals  were  celebrated  after  an  appointed  and 
Jar  fiishion,  seldom  if  ever  abridged  or  over- 
>ped  without  necessity ;  but  a  marriage  was 
iomentous  affair,  to  have  contracted  which 
etly  would  have  given  rise  to  ill-na- 
d    surmises    and    remarks.      Hampered  as 


dispense  "itn  luc  y 
bei.eJiclion  nmiilst  the  tl.' 
organ,  ami  «'«  ''""^  "'  '> 
mutt  the  ceremonial  am 
,inip\e  contract  before 
ftienda  had  a  preaoriptim 
at  these  soleomilie"  and 
nnqnestioned  privUege 
during  the  rejoicing". 

The  city  of  Dellt  pr. 
Ton  Blois  with  a  p>p«  < 
heads  of  their  funooa  b. 
Prince  had  a  targe  hall  i 
for  the  array  of  the  ban 
and  household  serTOit 
the  table  plate,  drin 
castles  of  noblemen  w« 
totheendofthethirtj 

,._.   ♦„   their   faVOurit 
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ith,  and  during  the  eighteenth  century^  that 
f  assumed  the  position  of  beings  of  a 
inct  and  utteriy  unapproachable  sphere.  The 
on  Electors^  not  always  the  most  moderate  po- 
tties of  the  Roman  empire,  and  not  necessitated 
inj  untoward  circumstances  to  truckle  for  the 
)ar  of  their  people,  often  lent  their  plate  on 
gala  days  of  favourite  councils^  highly  con- 
ntial,  or  personally  amiable  noblemen,  and 
nat  the  feasting  of  their  clergy  and  burgo- 
iters,  to  increase  the  splendour,  and  give  iclat 
he  affair ;  they  never  hunted  round  any  loyal 
without  presenting  the  magistrates  with  a  fat 
k  from  the  spoils  of  the  chase,  and  when  any 
heir  servitors  married  or  christened,  they  sent 
some  capital  wine  out  of  their  cellars  at 
isden,  Thurgau^  or  Leipsic. 
lighly  as  Treslong  prized  the  Prince's  kind- 
I,  there  was  consequently  nothing  extraor- 
ury  in  his  contribution  to  the  preparations; 
the  Captain  was  not  justified  in  concluding 
1  it  that  the  old  confidence  between  him  and 
first  minister  was  quite  re-established ;  for 
Prince  plainly  cherished  dissatisfaction  against 
ilong,  for  his  not  having  been  in  a  position  to 
!em  the  ill-fated  Muisius  from  Lumei's  savage 
1. 
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The  preliminaries  for  the  joyful  event  had  been 
so  facilitated  by  the  seal  of  the  Delft  aitiuns* 
especially  the  tailors  and  milliners,  that  the  cer^ 
mony  was  arranged  to  take  place  the  week  after 
twelfth-day.  Ren^  was  appointed  bridesman,  vA 
Adalbert  was  expected  from  Brussels  to  fill  tbe 
same  high  office.  Such  of  Treslong's  old  com- 
rades as  were  not  engaged  either  in  or  befoie 
Haarlem,  where  the  Orange  partizans  were  jet 
maintaining  the  village  of  Sassen,  or  were  not 
detained  on  board  the  Zealand  fleet,  were  invitei 
The  most  eminent  persons  of  the  city  were  alio 
asked,  and  the  members  of  the  General  AssemUj 
for  the  moment  forgot  their  cares  and  anxietiei 
respecting  Haarlem,  their  hopes  of  a  fleet  of  ^ 
from  Elizabeth,  for  which  the  Prince  had  written 
most  pressingly  to  London,  and  even  their  displee- 
sure  against  Lumei  and  Barthold  Entes,  who  did 
not  choose  to  appear  yet  before  their  tribunal,  * 
the  expectation  of  the  feastings  andjunketingt 

Treslong  had  plenty  to  do,  in  finding  a  &tber- 
in-law  for  himself,  and  in  returning  thanks  ff 
the  presents  made  him  on  the  occasion.  Ftf 
besides  the  city  of  Delft,  Brill  sent  him  fish  vi 
game,  and  none  of  his  friends  approached  himiritk 
empty  hands.     Adalbert  Roienbeck  in  partical*  | 

I 

brought  back  a  famous  large  trunk  from  BnuMbi 
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le  excellent  Lady  Eleonora  had  filled  with 
pparel  for  the  bride,  the  Lord  Claudius 
ck  adding  a  splendid  goblet  of  gold,  with 

anns  under  the  allied  arms  of  Arleu  and 
grayed  thereon. 

te  wedding  day,  the  road  to  the  church  was 
I  by  as  many  men  as  Delft  could  produce 
[uit  their  business  for  a  couple  of  hours  to 
heir  curiosity.  The  men  enlarged  upon 
ity  of  the  bride,  the  women  on  that  of  her 
But  all  were  of  accord  in  thinking  the 
)rthy  of  each  other ;  and  the  procession 
m  in  spite  of  the  cold,  (a  low  temperature 
ing  the  new  year)  at  so  solemn  a  pace, 
ire  was  every  opportunity  not  only  to 
I  and  review  the  bride  and  bridegroom,  as 
all  the  guests,  but  actually  to  converse 
im. 

1  the  train  was  entirely  enclosed  in  the 
of  the  sacred  edifice,  and  the  great  doors 

which  they  had  passed  were  just  being 
D  exclude  the  frosty  air,  two  individuals 
ered  each  other  as  they  advanced  through 
s  of  human  beings.  The  one,  certainly  not 
Iress,  held  a  sword  of  unusual  length  to 
twith  his  left  hand,  the  right  being  raised 
Im  of  his  hat,  which  he  was  about  to  doff 


the  act  ol"  stepping  across 
he  of  the  sword,  with  a 
repulsive  from  its  numeroi 
pitch  of  his  harsh  voice  : 

"  Back,  hypocrite." 

The  second   paused,   bv 
and  this  gave  the  armed  mi 

"  Have  you  yet  made  pt 
Reformed  Faith  }" 

"I    crave     after    its 
Baptist,  for  it  was  he  ca 

"  Then  keep  without  ot 
cravings  are  satisfied.  A 
government  where  such 
about  free,"  said  the  othe 
Baptist  behind,  without  t 
of  him. 

"  A  hint  from  fate,  ma 
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tehen  deserted,  the  cellar  door  open  now,  for 
^  body  has  gone  to  see  the  procession.  But 
'at  good  will  that  do  me,  when  I  have  not  yet 
tted  the  effect  of  my  instrument,  and  who  can 
1  whether  he  will  partake  of  the  banquet? 
hat  good  should  I  do  by  poisoning  all  Hol- 
d  without  him,  when  he  would  but  raise 
inders  and  Brabant  into  another  Holland." 
Sjoert  Enkerken  made  his  appearance  just  in  the 
'k  of  time,  and  the  sacristan  opened  one  side  of 
'  door  to  let  them  in.  He  was  en  grande  tenue. 
crimson  sash  was  round  his  waist,  his  black 
ink  hose  were  fastened  with  great  buttons  like 
ills  at  the  seams,  his  skv-blue  doublet  seemed 
t  that  minute  to  have  come  from  the  tailor's 
dds,  while  his  sword  clanked  with  gay  sound 
linst  the  stone  steps. 

'*  Why,  Baptist,  what  are  you  standing 
^king  outside  for  ?  Has  entrance  been  denied 
a  ?  I  will  sing  with  you  out  of  your  psalm 
ok,  and  you  shall  see  that  our  priests  prate 
dost  as  much  stupid  stuff  at  a  marriage  as  your 
I  colleagues  used  superfluous  ceremonials. 
ery  fool  wears  his  own  cap  and  bells.*' 
During  this  short  space  of  time,  the  man  with  the 
ord  who  had  preceded  Sjoert  into  the  churchy 
died  quite  as  much  observation  as  the  bridal 

^OL.    II.  M 
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pair  themselves ;  and  the  eyes  of  the  assemblage 
were  alternating  from  him  to  the  principal  acton 
in  the  ceremony.  The  gentleman,  whoever  te 
might  be,  seemed  not  to  perceive  that  he  vai  it 
all  a  subject  of  remark,  much  less  of  downright 
astonishment.  He  pressed  on  through  the  spec* 
tators  up  to  the  altar^  and  there  sat  himself  down 
in  one  of  the  most  conspicuous  seats,  without 
ever  asking  whether  it  was  intended  for  him  or 
not.  Thence  he  gave  a  look  at  the  nuptial  piiT) 
and  saluted  Treslong  with  a  wink  and  a  smOe; 
and  then  examined  the  building,  whose  nakeJ 
white  walls  and  altar,  destitute  of  all  painting  or 
sculpture,  testified  its  religious  uses. 

When  the  hymn  preceding  the  marriage  rite 
was  chaunted,  this  bold  warrior's  voice  was  not 
the  least  audible.  Arguing  from  the  vigormtf 
effort  depicted  in  his  features,  he  judged  m 
uncommon  exertion  of  his  organs  a  signal  proof 
of  his  Christian  devotion ;  and  had  not  the  OTgiD' 
ist  covered  the  pauses  between  the  verses  vitk 
a  powerful  variation  on  his  instrument,  As 
bystanders  would  have  been  made  aware  thattUi 
worthy  always  endeavoured  to  prolong  his  W 
note  till  the  next  verse.  His  mouth,  toOy  «» 
always  open,  and  his  eye  was  immovably  fixed  o" 
the  roof.      To  tell  truth,  his  eye  was  not  directt' 
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Brdy  to  Heaven,  but  the  vocalist  was  disturbed 
'  a  picture  on  the  ceiling,  the  only  one  which 
^  escaped  the  rigour  of  the  Reformers,  as  possi- 
y  from  its  inaccessible  position  it  could  not  be 
i^troyed.    It  was  the  dove  descending  with  out- 
>iead  wings  intended  to  typify  the  Holy  Ghost. 
The  wedding  sermon  was  also  listened  to  by 
'€  man,  whose  costume  was  in  such  striking  con- 
ut  with   the   finery    and    dazzling   splendour 
tmnd  him.    With  edifying  attention  and  satis- 
cdon,  the  preacher,  in  adverting  to  the  bride's 
■tholic  faith  which  she  had  not  yet  abandoned, 
K)k  occasion  to  exhort  the  new  married  couple, 
y  their  pacific  unanimity  and  mutual  forbearance, 
^set  an  example  to  the  whole  land,  in  which 
ove  should  reign  paramount  in  the  stead  of  perse- 
Qtion,  and  showing  how  each  religious  party  ought 
>  live  peacefully  with  the  other  under  the  mutual 
lotection  of  the  laws,  until  disbelief  and  error 
bould  die  away  of  themselves.  This  simile  seemed 
dgive  but  indifferent  pleasure  to  the  gentleman 
^  the  sword,  who  made  a  face  as  though  it 
^uld    have    been    a    source    of    considerable 
i^fication  to  him  to  have  the  hanging  of  the 
*^her. 

When  the  organ  began  to  peal  again,  a  whisper 

M  9 


come  to  be  present  ai  m 
he  in  a  hurry  to  confroii 
looks  about  liim,  as  the 
his  beckl" 

*'  Did  any  one  erer  see 
donH  know  himBelf  for  jn 

The  members  of  the 
nothing,  but  their  iaoei 
tentoas  aspect^  and  the; 
dignity  upon  the  pensionc 
black  robes  and  round  r 
tlemen  and  knights  in  i 
among  whom  it  seemed  t 
their  swords. 

"  Will  they  lay  han^ 
he  refuses  to  appear  ' 
a  citizen. 

"Why    not?     Have 
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^What  can  one  do  against  a  town?'^  said  the 
^  again.  '^  Even  if  he  had  his  pikemen  about 
^9  we  could  teach  him  obedience,  for  all 
It** 

Again  the  psalm  was  raised,  and  the  trumpets 
ihe  city  band  and  the  princely  trumpeters  who 
re  never  absent  from  court,  to  announce  by 
ir  shrill  blast  their  master's  high  rank,  chimed 
with  the  chorus.  When  it  was  over,  the 
niater  pronounced  the  blessing  which  was 
bwed  by  the  last  psalm ;  a  silent  prayer 
idaded  the  ceremony,  and  the  assemblage 
)ke  up  into  small  groups.  All  hastened  to 
Tound  the  happy  pair  and  wish  them  health 
1  fortune,  a  greater  tax  upon  time  and  breath 
the  receiver  as  well  as  the  giver  than  we  should 
inclined  to  submit  to  in  these  days,  and  then 
)  procession  quitted  the  church  in  the  same 
ler  as  they  had  entered  it,  excepting  that 
iliam  of  Blois  now  reconducted  his  wife. 
The  States,  though  but  a  short  interval  was 
elapse  before  the  grand  banquet,  betook  them- 
res  instantly  to  their  council  chamber,  and  sent 
ir  herald  to  summon  Barthold  Entes,  Lieute- 
it  of  the  Count  de  la  Marck,  to  come  in  and 
»ear  at  their  bar. 


plenty  oi  inm.  .„. . 

The  Prince  had,  howe 
tlie  cause  should  be 
but  the  States  were  ii 
Bartbold  Entes  fix  bL 
therefore  authomed  th< 
obedience,  and  the  heiaj 
the  lieutenant  accompa 

But  it  would  have  ap 
waa  leading  in  the 
meBsenger  waa  bringing 
advanced  before  the  at 
as  a  criminal,  bat  i 
judge  himself. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

rthold  Entes  does  not  retarn  as  quickly  as  he  had  in- 
tended.— Interraption  of  the  merry-makings. 

The  advocate  of  Holland,  Dr.  Paul  Buis,  in 
Bname  of  the  States  opened  the  proceedings 

the  recital  of  a  record  of  acts  of  injustice, 
^nny,  and  cruelty,  which  Barthold  Entes^ 
tly  in  his  own  proper  person,  and  partly  in 
^cert  with  the  Count  de  la  Marck  was  charged 
H^  and  this  occupied  a  considerable  time. 
^  What  answer  have  you  to  make  to  this?'* 
^d  the  doctor  in  a  thin,  wiry  voice.  But  behind 
^  weak  organ  and  his  insignificant  person, 
^d  the  power  of  the  law  and  the  determination 
-lie  people  to  uphold  the  law  in  its  integrity, 
barthold  Entes  had  thrown  himself  on  a  bench, 
L  crossing  his  legs,  had  listened  to  the  items  of 

accusation  now  with  a  contemptuous  smile, 
I  again  with  a  motion  of  his  hand  towards  his 
drd.    It  seemed  by  the  long  pause  he  allowed 
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to  elapse  after  the  question,  as  if  he  was  not  dis- 
posed to  reply  to  the  indictment  or  the  address 
of  Dr.  Buis. 

The  jurist  repeated  his  questions. 

Entes  began  in  a  tone  savouring  more  of  anger 
than  excuse. 

'^  Are  our  soldiers  to  be  fed  with  the  air  that 
blows  from  Delft;  or  to  be  paid  with  empty 
promises  ?  Are  we  to  strike  and  pile  up  a  barrier 
against  the  Spaniards  with  our  bones  as  a  wall  of 
safety  to  you  ?  When  we  complain  of  hunger  you 
have  no  bread  to  give  us ;  when  we  require  ad- 
mission and  house  room,  you  show  us  the  door ; 
when  we  beg,  you  drive  us  away.  These  are  the 
reasons  why  we  take  money  for  the  army  where 
we  can  find  it,  and  clap  a  petard  to  the  granaries 
when  they  are  shut  against  us ;  not  to  die  of  want 
like  the  horse  near  the  haystack.  What  does  your 
whole  indictment  consist  of  ? — Lies,  exaggera- 
tions, in  a  few  happy  instances  truth,  which 
appears  of  importance  only  by  the  connection  you 
place  it  in.  Where  we  have  punished  the  Ca- 
tholics, we  have  been  masters  of  the  field,  res- 
ponsible only  to  God  and  our  consciences.  I  grant 
that  we  have  taken  by  the  strong  arm ;  and  why  ? 
Because  our  honest  demands  have  been  n^lected  ; 
and  where  we  might  have  compelled^  we  only 
stood  out  that  we  ought  not  to  have 
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instead  of  gold  crowns  to  find  arms  and  provisions 

^^'  the  army.'' 

^  You  talk  of  want,  Master  Entes ;  is  not  the 

P^y  of  the  army  paid  you  or  the  Count  regularly 

^^^'^  month,  as  your  receipts  show  ?     Instead  of 

oeing  content  with  your  rights,  you  have  bur- 

theix^d  the  cities  with  imposts  and  fines ;  exacted 

contingents  from  the  citizens;   made   the  army 

dissatisfied    against    the  States,   till  they   were 

^gix^ning  to  revolt :  and  dishonestly  withheld  from 

the      soldiers    what  was  given  for  them  by  the 
nation/^ 

**  TTTiat  have  I  not  done,*'  said  Entes  laconically ; 
^m&y  his  neck  be  stretched   who  invented   the 

**  TPhe  proofs  shall  be  produced,''  replied  Buis. 
^  1"he  pay  for  the  army,"  retorted  Entes,  *'  was 
lostt^cient,  and  you  have  often  made  us  wait 
nedcs  after  the  month  was  up." 

**Thcn  you  increased  the  troops  without  our 
femussion  aud  authority.  The  money  has  been 
binded  over  to  you  as  it  came  in ;  there's  no  con- 
jaAtg  crowns  out  of  an  empty  chest.  At  the 
ttStt  time  you  have  been  exciting  the  soldiery 
jgabst  us,  and  stigmatizing  us  as  traitors  and 
hetoyers.  Rather  have  we  a  right  to  be  astonished 
at  the  numerical  deficiency  of  our  army,  compared 
your  illegal  measures  to  increase  your  receipts. 

M   3 
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It  would  seem  that  you  were  amassing  treasnnS) 
while  the  troops  were  starving,  and  the  burgher* 
in  despair ;  and  we  demand  an  account  of  T^'^ 
receipts  and  disbursements^  as  well  as  pleas  fi^^ 
score  of   abuse  of  power  and   scandal  of  tb* 
States/' 

"  The  devil  may  give  you  an  account,  fo'  * 
won't/'  was  Barthold  Entes*  contumadoos  reply* 

The  States  rose  from  their  seats  at  this  moiv 
than  disrespectful  answer,  and  Dr.  Buis  pacific 
them  by  making  signs  with  his  body  and  hands> 
and  then  repUed  : 

"  If  the  devil  is  so  conversant  in  your  busio** 
that  he  can  answer  for  you,  send  for  him.  But » 
you  do  not  clear  yourself  of  the  misapplication  « 
the  money,  and  make  reparation  for  exoeediof 
your  powers,  as  well  as  give  security  for  (s^ 
good  conduct,  you  are  cashiered  of  aD  y^ 
appointments,  and  answerable  with  fife  ^ 
property ;  for  you  have  broken  alliance.'' 

Entes,  no  longer  master  of  his  wrath,  brob<iA 
"  You  cashier  me  ?  You  my  judges  ?  Wli»** 
I  acknowledge  you  my  masters  ?  The  Conflt  i* 
la  Marck  is  my  superior.  He  maybeaooooBtv'* 
for  what  I  have  done  at  his  bidding'-HMit  L  * 
served  you  under  him  so  long  as  it  pleased  otf ' 
you  are  tired  of  me  so  am  I  of  you,  andof  tbii'' 
life^  without  honour  or  reward,  JastfiKeHtfiW» 
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rou  are  able,  without  us.  Fortify  Alkmar, 
nd  the  North  Sea  coast  against  the  Spaniards 
*riesland ;  take  Magdeburg  without  us.  Have 
oken  my  oath  ?  Who  is  to  decide  on  that  but 
King, in  whose  name  you  received  it?  Where 
e  contract  with  you  that  I  violate  1  I  am  not 
g  to  play  the  hound  who  takes  his  mas- 
game,  but  is  only  to  set  tooth  on  it,  to 
and  hold  it,  not  to  take  any  part  of  it,  and  who 
ly  called  either  to  be  set  on  or  to  get  kicks  and 
's.  Your  pay  was  not  enough,  that  is  our  ac- 
it  Is  it  short  and  clear  enough  ?  The  imposts 
i  been  raised  because  we  wanted  them,  that's 
ason  ;  and  the  Catholics  have  been  punished 
fe  and  limb,  because  they  were  foes  to  our 
itry  and  its  creed." 

r.  Buis  waited  till  the  accused  had  done 
king,  to  pronounce  Barthold  Entes'  sentence. 
In  the  name  of  his  Excellency,  the  royal 
tholder  of  Holland  and  Zealand,  William, 
ce  of  Orange,  Count  of  Nassau,  as  well  as  in 
lames  of  the  present  States-General,  I,  Paul 
,  Doctor  of  both  faculties  at  Louvain,  and 
cate  of  Holland,  impeach  you,  Barthold 
!8,  Rear-Admiral  and  Lieutenant  of  the  most 
•urable  the  Count  de  la  Marck,  of  usurpation, 
er«ation  of  the  public  monies,  and  diso- 
nAce  to  the  laws  and  government  of  the  land. 
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and  declare  you  guilty,  and  call  upon  the  serjeuits 
of  the  States  to  take  you  into  their  custody,  and 
put  you  in  prison,  there  to  be  kept  until  sentence 
is  passed  upon  you.^' 

Even  on  the  fool-hardy  man  in  front  of  the 
assembly  these  words  made  an  impression,  which 
struck  him  for  a  moment  dumb  with  amazement 
Already  some  of  the  members,  who  in  knightly 
usage  wore  their  swords,  were  on  the  point,  in 
case  he  should  resist,  of  assisting  those  whose  duty 
it  was  to  take  him  into  custody.  But  was  it  the 
imposing  appearance  and  solemnity  of  the  assembly 
so  dignified  with  the  power  of  the  law,  that  Eotes 
now  for  the  first  time  felt ;  or  did  the  unexpected 
turn  of  the  matter  take  him  by  surprise  ?  While 
they  were  preparing  for  resistance  firom  him,  the 
accused  rose,  unbuckled  his  sword  belt,  and 
dashed  his  sword  on  the  ground  with  a  force  that 
raised  the  dust  in  clouds,  and  sent  the  wea{wQ 
clanking  against  the  far  wall. 

^'  There  lies  the  blade  that  has  made  you  whit 
you  are.  Pray  God  that  you  may  not  have  to 
come  begging  on  your  knees  for  me  to  take  it«p 
again  in  your  defence  !*' 

This  speech  over,  he  turned  round,  and  without 
any  opposition  from  his  guards,  strode  out  of  the 
hall.  Even  then  the  expectant  populace  witiioot 
would  not  have  known  that  he  was  in  cuitodj 
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t  he  was  disarmed ;  for  his  guardians 
him  more  like  a  train  at  a  little  distance 
T  him  like  officers  of  Justice.  Barthold 
sharp  eye  glanced  over  the  faces  of  the 
rs.  Not  a  word  of  ill-will  or  encourage- 
s  to  be  heard ;  surprise  was  depicted  in  the 
of  all.  The  Lieutenant  soon  detected  the 
3  was  in  search  of,  a  visage  which  had  no 
(tensions  to  beauty  than  his  own ;  he  made 
to  its  owner,  and  when  the  man  ap- 
1,  whispered : 

i  as  fast  as  you  can  ;  go  to  the  Count 
w  where  we  left  him.     Tell  him  I  am  in 
because  the  States  considered  my  be- 
unmannerly.    The  town  is  without  gar- 
d  my  guard  room  is  the  town-hall.'^ 
tan  said  nothing,  but  disappeared  suddenly, 
thold  Entes  proceeded  on  his  way  to  the 
he  had  mentioned  to  his  scout. 
States    now    betook    themselves  to  the 
table.    The  Prince  was  not  present,  but 
i  of  honour  remained  vacant  for  him.   He 
n  his  word  to  appear  later  in  the  day,  for 
it  he  was  engaged  with  Adelgonde,  a 
e  acquainted  with  the  occurrences  in  the 
hamber.    The  conduct  of  Barthold  Entes 
itrike  him  as  the  mere  outbreak  of  indi- 
imper;  it  seemed  more  probably  the  type 


prove  that  tlic  iii>»..- 

„,o„.te,,  a  Wy  «•'"«  "■ 
reduced  to  una..im.ly  of  . 
dience,  then  the  ««  »a. 
hopeleio  Mtoie  of  the  ' 
mmifest.  The  momeot  ' 
to  be  decided  whether  the 

^  flie  Witt  •»'!«*  " 

fottoitous  event!  whethe 

he™g  order  for  it.  ha. 

Uws  »>  in  times  of  perfe 

«,„  to  spUt  lUiunder  and 

bjthe»elf-»ill«nl™^ 

Berthold  Entee  vras  • 

1,  M«rck  a  tnotor.    Thi 

ters  of  the  goyemmeo 

tended  to  enhTOtt  it,  «n 

.„d  unerring  eye  was  i 

1.-  ilisrnvered. 
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uid  yet  the  foundation  of  the  laws  began  to  totter 
M^hen  he  spoke :  the  Count  de  la  Marck  at  the 
head  of  his  troops  was  a  far  weightier  opponent. 
He  led  on  the  military  :-^Orange  the  civil  force ; 
^d  if  the  former  succeeded  in  establishing  their 
^^dependence  of  action  by  this  mutiny,  then 
the  character  of  the  people's  rising  and  its  moral 
^fluence  were  destroyed. 

The  marriage  guests  were  yet  enjoying  them- 
^^es  when  the  Prince,  pursuant  to  his  promise, 
Ppeared  at  the  table.  The  disturbance  with  Bdv- 
5old  Entes'  had  given  the  company  a  touch  of  se- 
^^aness  rather  unsuited  to  the  revel  in  which  they 
'^e  engaged.  A  general  and  sincere  pleasure 
'^  diffused  by  the  entrance  of  the  Prince,  whose 
^th,  before  toasted,  was  now  renewed.  Al- 
>Ugh  William  of  Orange  was  come  from  work  and 
"^berations  that  tasked  his  intellect,  and  savoured 
^o  way  of  amusement;  he  yet  had  sufficient 
^'Wer  over  his  spirits  not  to  disturb  the  harmony 

ft 

the  meeting.  He  was  no  foe  to  mirth,  and 
^  the  bosom  of  his  friends  he  loved  a  right 
merman  carouse. 

Several,  and  those  not  inferior  guests  either, 
rare  now  regaling  themselves  in  the  passages  of 
he  house,  in  the  kitchen,  and  ante-chambers,  and 
ad  so  often  seen  the  bottom  of  their  cups  that 
heir  heads  dropped  heavily  on  their  bosoms. 


from  the  tiibles.  IJa|)tisl 
iier,  ami  at  fucli  altcriii 
be  banded  Baptist  a  fre 
touched  with  his  lips, 
character  as  a  Castilian  d 
tomime  commenced  afretl 
kept  up  tlie  fun  with  sue! 
usual  bashfulness  to  flig 
into  it  for  the  sake  of  i 
patron,  it  could  not  be  d< 
paid  considerable  attenti< 
the  maidens  of  Seville 
Sjoert's  movements,  wh 
himself  with  jumping  abc 
with  his  kneea  close  tc 
friends  advanced,  he  invii 
the  merry  sport,  and  pu 
last  a  long  chain  of  the  ) 
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lio  might  be  compared  with  the  Countess  for 
r  extrinsic  merits,  while  in  vivacity  of  spirit, 
d  strength,  and  depth  of  sentiments,  she  was 
r  superior,  at  least  in  the  Prince's  opinion.  The 
idemess  with  which  Francisca  enunciated 
5  word  "  William*^  when  she  addressed  her 
sband,  recalled  to  his  imagination  those  lips 
ich  discoursed  the  sweetest  melody  he  ever 
^rd.  The  peculiar  circumstances  under  which 
sslong  brought  home  the  Countess  of  Arleu 
re  not  very  dissimilar  to  the  position  in  which 
was  himself.  But  at  what  a  distance  was  he 
txk  the  gaol  which  William  of  Blois  had  so 
iftly  reached. 

*Adelgonde,^*  and  the  Prince  bent  over  to  his 
^oted  friend  with  a  manner  wavering  between 
itle  reproach  and  entreaty :  "  Adelgonde,  when 
1  you  help  to  deck  out  such  a  wedding  table  as 
8  for  me  r'^ 

Without  waiting  the  answer  he  filled  his 
8s,  and  challenged  the  youngest  matron  in 
1ft  to  drink  with  him  to  the  health  of  a  lady 
o,  he  trusted,  was  at  that  moment  thinking  of 
Q  with  affection. 

'*I  drink  to  you,'*  said  a  loud  voice  at  the 
ler  end  of  the  table,  where  a  Hollander  was 
dging  his  friends  in  a  goblet  of  Burgundy, 
t  tastes  as  sweet  as  Spanish  blood.'* 


shewn   tiie   corpse   oi  v-ui 
fi  fallen  foe  is  never  a  bat 
who   bit   at  tlic  Spanish 
bitter,  I  mean  to  say  it  is  j 
pane." 

"'Death  to  the  Spanian 
"Down  with  their  pride 
murderous  vultores  of  Cb 
our  free  land  in  their  clawi 

*'  Huzza,  for  the  defendf 
for  our  brothers  in  Haaile 
live  One  with  us  !" 

The  cups  dashed  again 
approval  of  the  toast,  i 
down  their  heated  throatf 

"  Every  thing  for  the 
for  the  liber^  of  the  Staf 
the  assembly  before  he  < 
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^  like  a  spark  in  a  powder  cask.  Some  com- 
mended^ others  blamed  him  ;  the  States  stigma- 
sed  him  as  a  rebel ;  the  military  men  took  his 
U%  calling  out  that  his  fame  and  services  in  the 
dd  ought  not  to  be  forgotten  for  his  errors. 
William  de  Blois  spoke  warmly  of  his  bravery, 
3  love  for  his  friends,  and  prayed  a  lenient 
dgment  on  the  blots  and  specks  of  his  cha- 
cter. 

The  Prince  said  nothing;  but  heard  all.  The 
iiversation  fluctuated  and  changed  with  the 
clinations  of  the  wine-inflamed  guests,  when  a 
essage  was  given  to  the  Prince.  It  must  have 
ien  of  grave  moment,  for  the  man  who  brought 
asked  no  permission  to  enter,  but  dashed  in 
^thless  with  haste. 

The  Prince  made  a  signal  to  the  assembly, 
bose  attention  was  already  bespoken  by  his 
UDg  from  Ihe  table. 

**To  arms,  gentlemen! — ^to  arms!  Let  the 
*uzQs  call  the  citizens  to  arm.  Count  William 
•  la  Marck,  with  a  squadron  of  his  followers,  has 
Toed  his  way  into  the  town  to  liberate  his 
ieutenant.  He  is  attainted  like  Barthold  Entes, 
^  I  call  upon  my  officers  and  leaders,  as  well 
'  on  all  townsmen  and  loyal  subjects  of  the 
^ttes-general  of  .Holland  and  Zealand,  to  seize 
^  attack  his  person  where  and  how  they  can/' 


with  as  niuiiy  men  as  yo 
the  Priiirt-  ti>  Trusluiig. 

William    de   Blois   ti 
enjoining  her   to   remai 
in  the  convent,  where  i 
he  scanned  the   asaemb 
them  were  sufficiently 
without  tumbling  again 
The  prospect  of  an  ap 
cowards  of  some,  otbei 
table   utensils  at  each 
were  dealing  with  the 
were   running   after  tl 
aside,  and  exchanging, 
of  the  rush,  their  wi 
people,    or    rummagir 
Barely  half  a  dozen  fo 
the  town-hall,  and  or 
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CHAPTER   XVI. 

St  is  in  great  danger — ^The  result  of  Count  de  la 
k*B  attack — ^The  pleasant  beginning  of  Treslong'i 
rmoon. 

receiving  the  account  of  his  lieutenant's 
e,  Lumei  instantly  sped  on  for  Delft,  in 
iighbourhood  of  which  city  he  had  been 
g.  When  within  the  walls  he  divided  his 

half  of  them  remained  at  the  gate  with 
If  to  keep  open  the  retreat,  and  the  other  half 
Bent  on  to  the  Town-Hall  to  rescue  the 
er.  He  made  no  doubt  of  getting  his  work 
ched  in  a  very  short  time,  and  everything 
I  to  his  mind ;  for  Delft  had  no  garrison 
the  Prince  had  got  all  his  troops  together  at 
n,  except  the  Prince's  halberdiers  in  the 
a  convent,  and  a  burgher  watchman  at  each 


the  Town-llall,  with  Uam 
ill  his  slcevi:  at  the  su 
sudden  attack  must  thro' 
States. 

"Attaint  my  Lieuteni 
cavalier  near  him ;  "  'twei 
It  will  surprise  them  a  1 
pnll  my  o£Bcer  in  open 
and  I  expect  tbey  wilt  : 
another  time  in  playing 
one  of  my  people." 

"If  the  Rathhaus  is  o 
Barthold  Entes  be  reall 
lada  ought  to  be  on  their 
and  yet  I  hear  nothing 
Huguenot  he  had  addret 

"  Barthold  is  a  man 
he  would  be  loath  to  go 
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ed  up  millwheel.  Do  you  know^  the  dog's 
k  frightened  me  as  if  I  had  been  a  mere  boy ! 
a  ludicrous  thing,  this  same  valour  of  ours, 
uld,  I  fancy,  look  down  the  throat  of  a 
ar  without  winking  an  eyelid,  if  it  was  going 
irl  its  shell  against  my  head ;  but  when  the 
aid  hold  of  me  I  was  terrified  at  the  fury  of 
ciimal  that  was  in  the  habit  of  lying  every 
It  my  feet.  But  I  am  not  alarmed  at  any 
;nance  I  may  show  to  water;  I  have  had 
all  my  life, — so  far  as  filling  my  stomach 
that  small  tipple  goes.'' 
le  Chevalier  was  polite  enough  to  laugh  at  the 
it's  joke.  Lumei  resumed  :— 
^ow  if  there  was  but  a  dram-shop  near, 
oight  be  killing  some  of  this  tedium  in 
soldier  fashion.  Now  I  think  of  it,  ex- 
at  the  corner  of  the  street  stands  a 
phin'  or  a  ^  Whale,'  with  maw  capacious 
gh  to  swallow  more  than  one  Jonah  at  a 


j» 


Ne  are  running  the  risk  of  being  cut  off  from 

nen,  and  from  the  gate." 

Place  a  fellow  at  the  corner,  Chevalier,  to  call 

rectly  our  detachment  or  any  enemy  is  in 

,"  replied  Lumei  to  the  other. 

le  sentry  was  stationed  at  the  comer,  and 


female  figure  crossms  ..... 
who  took  to  fliglit  the  i 
iniral. 

"  Halt !"  roared  the  C 
cursed  voman,  or  111  cut 

Bat  the  object  of  tl 
bat  dodged  in  uid  oat  b 
gons,  and  loads  of  wood  v 
the  street,  making  a  sort 
and  the  Count's  horse,  1 
to  keep  him  at  bay. 

"Leave  off,  Coant,** 
"  come  back ;  the  dron 
trumpets  sounding  to  a 
the  populace  against  u 
wanted." 

"  Help  me  to  catch  tl 
blow  her  bruns  out  « 
*'"'"" rpt-  who  set  the  d 
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^tennined  to  get  hold  of  Margaret  at  all  risks. 
I«  at  last  sprang  from  his  horse  to  be  able 
^  follow  her  in  her  movements  behind  the  carts. 
h«  unfortonate  woman,  in  despair,  seized  a 
>le  to  defend  hersdlf,  and  shrieked  for  help. 
Qt  even  the  idlers  who  had  all  been  gaping  at 
e  Count's  troops  had  disappeared  from  the 
reets,  and  the  roll  of  the  drum  was  now  sounded 
^  the  toll  of  the  storm  bell. 
The  pole  served  Margaret  but  little.  The 
QtUdt  easily  warded  off  her  blows  with  his  sword, 
fntk  her  clumsy  weapon  from  her  grasp, 
td  then  wound  his  hand  in  her  long  hair,  to 
%g  her  after  him  to  his  horse.  But  even  then 
orgaret  did  not  give  in,  but  renewed  her  cries 
r  assistance,  and  fought  with  all  the  desperation 
a  mortal  struggle,  to  prevent  him  from  reach- 
ghis  horse.  The  Count  regarded  his  victim 
ith  a  look  of  the  most  savage  and  deadly  hate, 
id  his  hand  was  raised  to  strike  her  to  the 
cnmd  with  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  when  some 
Kiied  warriors  came  down  the  street,  with  Adal* 
ft  at  their  head. 

**R^ne!''   shouted   Adalbert,   rushing  on  the 
Mnt,  and  obliging  him  to  use  his  sword  in  self- 
fisnce.    "  This  way,  Rin^  ^ 
Bat  the  knight  at  the  comer,  seeing  the  danger 

VOL.   II.  N 


The  latter  were  nui  >^h' 
„-l,oletgoofM«rg"«,m 

h„„e  »S""^  »■'  ""  '"' 
„,edoveithehe«lsot 

^tlBtood.    They  droye 

,kiU   »nd  -"S""'  "8"°"' 

compelled,  lite  M«ffm 

^th  the  curt.  «nd  he» 

girlhiidsimt  downuno 

and  nothing  but  the  n.B 

animids  to  trample  on  i 

from  the  imminent  raV 

Lumei  died  to  the  o 

woman  and  carry  her  ol 

retreat  «ith  his  horaw 

"Forward!— for«aid 

theioiceot  a  new  coi 

,-   __1 .MliatBntS.       "  I 
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less  or  helmet,  in  wedding  garments,  a  cap  on 
head,  which  undoubtedly  set  off  his  youthful 
^,  but  would  ill  resist  a  sword  cut,  and  in 
te  silk  doublet,  he  sprang  between  the  two 
lemen,  and  clapped  his  pike  against  the 
nt's  breast.  Adalbert,  though  no  better 
minted  than  his  cousin,  snatched  a  spear  from 
next  neighbour's  hand,  and  hastened  after 
.  The  bystanders,  who  seized  on  anything 
dy  bearing  the  semblance  of  a  weapon,  would 

see  the  young  men  sacrificed,  and  ranged 
)ehind.  A  locksmith  in  the  background  did 
:  service  of  all:  he  had  an  arquebuss,  and 
ing  it  on  a  waggon  wheel,  stood  quietly 
ng  his  aim,  as  if  he  had  been  in  the  shoot- 
field  aiming  at  the  painted  stag  on  the 
et.  The  lock  of  his  piece  was  in  the  highest 
»r,  he  polished  it  every  Sunday  morning, 
i  such  a  lavish  expenditure  of  oil,  as  called 
n  his  goodwife's  objurgations.  Just  at  this 
5  he  was  competing  for  the  King's  shot,  in 
ch  he  bad  previously  been  surpassed.  The 
lel  of  the  lock  turned  twice  or  thrice  on  its 
I,  and  the  Count's  supporter,  conversant  with 

danger  of  such  a  sound,  obeying  his  ear, 
[cd  round  at  the  vehicle,  when  the  flash  and 
irt  told  their  own  tale,  and  the  French  officer 

N  2 


liiaiulcfs  ortifis,  •'■   

lUc  iieuiilc  on  all  sides  «ei 
•they  lookcJ  cautiously  u[ 
perting  «  toWnS  «°™'  " 
dreaded  denget  even  from 

tope,  for  it  ""  "»  "*" 
defended  by  deteminedii 

foU  meens  of  unevoidJ* 
the  mutiny  must  be  wcci 
would  h»ve  to  mdie  • 
who  «ere  tjien  in  ■!»>• 
the  States. 

Lumei  thought  he  b 

to   remove  all  loobt  ) 

minde-    He  hniried  to^ 

"Forward,   lower   y 

Lumei  and  his  IJentene 

No  answer  1  no  obe< 

((U<.n..  OfanM,"    si 
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trap  he  is  caught  in,  while  upholding  your 
its  before  the  States  ?''  roared  Lumei. 
%e  soldiers  made  no  reply,  not  a  hand  was 
>ed  for  him. 

*  Have  you  not  pledged  your  truth  and 
9giance  to  me,  perjurers  ?"  cried  the  Count, 
kddened  by  the  defection  of  his  men. 
^To  the  States  we  have  sworn  allegiance,  to  the 
ince,  and  to  you  as  his  deputy/'  answered  one 
the  sergeants.  '^  Your  honour  is  now  leading  us 
ay  from  our  obligations ;  against  your  and  our 
des.*' 

*The  soldiers  who  were  to  attack  the  Town- 
ill  and  liberate  Entes,  are  gone  over  to  the 
ms-folk/'  said  one  of  the  French  life-guards. 
*Hell  and  the  devil  P*  exclaimed  Lumei. 
lien  I  fight  my  own  battle  without  the 
rardly  knaves  who  desert  me  at  the  hour  of 

''The  gates  are  barred  against    us,"  added 
B  of  the  troopers,   in  a  lower  voice.    "  None 
US  are   going   to   draw    sword    against    the 
ince/' 

knd  was  this  to  be  the  end  of  the  Count's  day 
!am,  the  fairy  castle  of  his  greatness  and  the 
n  establishment  of  his  power  ?  Not  him  had 
jy  obeyed,  only  the  Prince's  power  entrusted  to 


liis  weakness  was  evidci 
strife  iK'twi'i-'Ti  two  cliie 
against  the  President  of 
he  held  in  such  conti 
well  disposed  troops,  kI 
their  lives  for  the  Prince. 
few  troopers  attached  to 
long  service,  and  benefits 

He  looked  around  him 
ing  home  finds  bis  wel 
mansion  nought  hut  a  hi 
old  daring  lighted  up  bit 

«  Well  then,  I'll  chai 
war  with  my  own  hi 
plunder  <"  And  he  rode 
people  stopped  him  w: 
Lumei  turned  his  horw 
a  passage  the  other  wa 
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But  the  Count  would  never  return  a  second 
me.  Two  Walloon  dragoons  only  were  with  him, 
ill  he  did  not  dread  the  unequal  odds.  R^n^  and 
dalbert  were  the  first  to  fall  under  the  irresisti- 
ie  fury  of  his  attack ;  after  he  had  dashed  down 
^e  points  of  their  halberts,  his  two  squires 
I'vered  his  rear,  and  the  populace  fell  back  at  one 
laoe,  and  then  closed  up  again  at  another.  No  one 
It  himself  called  upon  to  peril  his  existence 
S&bst  that  hot  man  who  was  either  a  madman 
r  a  demi-god.  But  the  violent  efforts  Lumei 
^  to  make  to  reach  the  gate,  at  length  wore  out 
rtn  his  fortitude,  the  resistance  was  bolder,  his 
Me  and  arm  were  dead  beaten  by  his  exertions, 
id  the  gates  were  closed. 

^  Never  shall  the  canaille  triumph  over  me 
We!**  swore  the  Count,  "to  enjoy  the  spec- 
de  of  my  imprisonment  and  trial.  Ha,  Tres- 
ngP  he  observed  on  catching  sight  of  the 
Atleman  approaching  to  meet  him.  "  One  true 
iart  still  is  coming  to  my  assistance.  Here, 
William,  here,  and  thanks,  brother,  that  you  have 
>t  forgotten  me  even  in  the  jubilee  of  your 
sptials.** 
Well  might  Captain  von  Blois  at  this  address, 

light  of  the  hope  and  deep  trust  imprinted 

the  Count's  face,  feel  the  words  of  attaint  he 
^  directed  to  utter,  as  well  as  the  challenge 


What  is  an  ungrateful  t 
a  country  even  Omt  b; 
the  love  of  a  friend  like 
ua.  Haste,  get  the  gat 
like  me." 

"  The  Prince,"  begat 
ing,  "has  pronounced 
are  barred  by  hia  ordei 
"  I  know— they  havi 
long  enough,  and  oa 
Surrender.  Treslong? 
aboard  the  Beggar  fl< 
heard;  though  we  « 
the  blow  in  our  own  1 
perish  by  it?  It  bI 
I  swear.  Pardon  me  t 
est  doubt  of  your  lovi 

....-U^A  Kit  ir.nlA!)  !     tOI 
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'  Without  you,  Treslong  ?  Never.  Leave  you 
r  when  your  noble  nature  is  first  displayed  to 
in  its  whole  excellence  ?  Leave  the  only  true 
1  out  of  so  many  hundreds?  I  can^t  do 
Entes  ia  prison  —  my  trust  rests  in  you 

'  For  God's  sake,  if  freedom  is  at  all  dear  to 

I,  start  suddenly  with  your  horse,  and  try  and 
n  the  door;  else  they  will  be  rectifying  the 
or  that  has  left  it  open  before  you  get  away, 
1 1. shall  be  obliged  to  lead  you  a  prisoner  into 
1  city/' 

'Thou,  Treslong?  Why  then  follow  me ?'' 
^To  take  or  save  you,  Lumei,  I  know  not 
ich  I  ought : — delay  no  longer ;  already  the  peo- 
'  are  breaking  out  into  threats  against  me.  I  can* 
t  accompany  you,  for  I  belong  to  Holland  and 
)  dearest  of  wives ;  but  you  must  be  reconciled 
h.  the  States,  and  serve  them  once  more.  Now 
isk  away  from  me  as  soon  as  I  lay  my  hand 
you,  and  give  your  horse  the  spur.     Fare  you 

II,  Lumei." 

rhe  Count,  instead  of  acting  like  a  man  who  is 
Uiing  away  from  his  captor,  shook  Treslong's 
id  when  it  was  put  forward,  and  the  Captain 
srcome  by  the  same  forgetfulness,  when  he 
Sht  to  have  given  his  friend,  the  hero  of  the 

N  3 


274  THB    PRINCE   OF   ORANOB. 

insurrection,  a  fortunate    commander,  and   thd 
bravest  of  soldiers,  the  opportunity  of  esca] 
returned  the  pressure  from  his  inmost  heart. 

"  Treachery  \"  roared  the  many  voiced  mob 
soon  as  they  observed  the  Count  making  for  th». 
sallyport  in  the  town  walls,  which  had  been  leflr^J 
open  and   unguarded  in  the   confusion  of  th» 
moment,  while  William  of  Blois  was   scarcehf  i 
making  a  pretence  of  pursuit. 

•*  Treachery  ?'*  repeated    Treslong  to  himselXt 
^^Am  I  to  be  the  catchpole  and   jailor   of 
bosom  friend  ?'* 

Lumei  losing  his  two  attendants  in  his  retreat  t^  .:^.l 
the  gate,  who  till  then  had  stuck  faithfully 
him,  gave  his  horse  the  rein  till  he  had  reach< 
it ;  but  it  was  too  low  for  a  horseman  to  pa^ 
and  the  Count  leaped  down  intending  to  lead  Irf  hi 
horse  through  the  opening  and  over  the  bar 
across  the  trenches ;  but  just  as  his  feet  toucb. 
the  ground    he  felt  himself   embraced,  and  so 

powerfully  pressed  to  a  man^s  broad  chest  <s 

completely  pinioned  his  arms. 

"Steady,    your  Grace,    don't    tear  my    n^^  -^ 
jacket.'^ 

"  Sjoert,  are  you  the  shabby  fellow  to  pin  i*===="^ 

in  this  way  ?*' 

"  I  won't  deny  it,  although  you  can't  just  lo<^:^^ 
me  in  the  face,''  said  the  seaman. 
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^Take  me,  your  Admiral  and  General, 
isoncr  ?" 

^  As  my  Admiral  and  General  made  no  bones 
taking  me  at  Leyden,  and  you  can^t  be  more 
^en  at  a  disadvantage  now,  than  we  were  there, 
Baean  to  pay  you  back  in  the  same  coin; 
•ides  I  have  the  Prince's  commands  now,  when 
that  time  his  pass  was  against  you/^ 
*^You  are  the  most  contemptible,  rascally 
gabond  into  whose  sneaking  power  a  nobleman 
er  feU/' 

^  No  doubt  I  hold  you  very  tight — a  card  press 
^d  not  hold  a  leaf  more  immovable  than  you 
^  in  my  arms,"  was  the  cool  reply;  *^  but  it  wias 
{h  time  that  I  should  be  making  sure  of  Tres- 
ig's  head  in  your  person,  which  stood  a  fair 
anoe  of  rolling  off  his  trunk,  and  through  the 
•or  after  you.  Had  you  got  away,  we  should 
i\t  had  another  24th  December  in  Delft,  as  in 
e  matter  of  the  Haarlem  envoys.  See  Treslong 
beaded  ?  Rather  would  I  have  an  axe  passing 
K^Qgh  my  own  neck.*' 

^You  are  right,  Sjoert,"  said  Count  Lumei, 
Hying  himself  as  from  a  dream,  ^^  I  must  cer- 
inly  be  suffering  from  madness  to  have 
cepted  his  offen  Let  me  go,  I  will  remain." 
Pradent  and  cautious  as  the  pilot  generally  was 
all  things,  he  demanded  in  this  case  no  farther 
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pledge  or  security  from  the  Count  but  gm  bim 
his  liberty. 

"  Will  you  receive  my  sword  ?"  asked  the 
Admiral. 

"  Resign  it  to  some  more  distdnguished  warrior 
than  me^  your  Excellence.  Here  come  the  offi- 
cers and  nobles  of  the  Prince  with  Liord  Manix 
de  St.  Adelgonde,*' 

They  arrested  William  de  Blois  along  mth  the 
Count  de  la  Marckj  and  instead  of  hastening  to 
the  arms  of  his  young  wife,  he  was  marched  vith 
downcast  eye  into  the  prison  of  the  Town-Hall, 
where  he  shared  the  same  room  with  BarthoU 
Entes  and  Lumei.  Of  the  wedding  guests  two  wo* 
dangerously  wounded,  Adalbert  and  R^n^.  Mtf^ 
garet  lay  more  dead  than  alive  at  the  booit 
before  which  the  Count  seised  her,  and  Fraaciici 
in  vain  besought  an  audience  of  the  Prince. 

William  of  Orange  had  conquered,  and  witboi^ 
showing  himself.  The  proof  wa«  given  that  il 
rebellious,  ambitious,  all  impure  and  selfiik 
interests  must  fall  before  the  moomiptible  oor 
sciences  and  zealous  will  of  the  nation  to  protect 
the  government  and  uphold  the  majesty  of  Ae 
law. 

Dismissed  from  all  his  offices,  the  Count  de  b 
Marck  was  sent  to  the  strong  castle  of  Goudaft' 
safe  custody.    Thither  the  States  sent  him  hv 
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ictment  to  which  he  pleaded  in  writing,  aver- 
l  that  the  designs  he  contemplated  were 
iable;  for  dismissing  his  measures  against 
mdoals  and  classes,  which  he  stated,  was 
ed  for  by  circumstances,  he  pleaded  that  the 
formed  religion  was  the  only  true  one ;  that  the 
liholic  hierarchy  had  been  assailed  by  him  as 
laters,  followers  of  Anti-christ,  enemies  of  God, 
idem,  and  the  States^  according  to  his  con- 
inoe. 

n  these  dissensions  tlie  Spaniards  saw  a  sign 
he  weakness  and  disunion  among  the  leaders 
lie  insurrectionary  government.  Their  hopes 
Unused  by  these  quarrels,  and  they  endea« 
iied  to  open  a  treaty  with  the  Catholic  Burgo- 
tter  of  Delft,  Master  Hugo  Johansohn  von 
inewegen,  by  which  they  expected  to  get  the 
Qoe's  person  into  their  power.  They  miscal- 
ited,  and  drew  utterly  false  conclusions  from 
premises ;  what  they  foolishly  deemed  a  sign 
reakness  in  the  Holland  Government  and  its 
lera,  was  in  reality  only  the  development  of 
strength  and  stability. 

'he  Burgomaster  of  Delft  forwarded  the  letter 
Q  the  Count  de  Bossu,  urging  him  to 
chefy  to  the  Prince. 


CHAI 
Terrible  ivnna  in  HoHmk 

Haablbh,  the  key 
the  Peninsula  betweei 
and  the  Haarlem  Mee 
like  coorage,  whidi  ei 
enem7>and  even  ciU 
the  Spanish  historio 
despaired  of  takuig  i 
raiMng  the  wege  w 
who  were  diminishe*! 
lades,  sallies  of  the  1 
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ber  than  of  the  body.  His  warrior  fame,  like 
&your  with  the  King,  was  going  to  ruin 
the  Netherlands;  and  he  knew  full  well  the 
isperings  that  would  be  poured  into  the 
narch's  ear;  how  his  Viceroy  had  lost  him  the 
38t  proyinees  of  his  empire.  But  an  army  of 
rty  thousand  men  must  not  invest  a  city  at 
b  an  expense  of  money,  blood,  and  toil,  without 
iering  something.  The  fate  of  Haarlem  was 
vital  importance  in  restoring  the  rule  of  the 
uiiards  and  opening  to  them  the  whole  north 
1  south  of  the  insurgent  country,  while  its  fall 
ist  dash  the  aspiration  of  the  patriots,  who 
lid  never  hope,  after  their  defeat,  to  retain  any 
7.  In  reply,  therefore,  to  his  son's  announce- 
3it  of  his  intention  to  raise  the  siege,  Alba  only 
igned  to  write,  ^'  If  Don  Frederick  has  not  faith 
himself  of  his  ability  to  take  the  city,  his  mother 
lU  be  sent  for  from  Spain  to  take  his  post  in 
inmand." 

Ihis  pungent  reproach  drove  the  young  man 
ckinto  the  trenches  ¥rith  the  fixed  and  des- 
rate  resolve  to  take  Haarlem  or  perish.  Alba 
anwhile  sent  to  Madrid  for  fresh  supplies  of 
»ney  and  troops  from  the  King.  Philip  emptied 
:  treasury,  already  burthened  with  debts  to  the 
oont  of  millions,  by  the  war  in  the  Netherlands, 


iigainst  tlie  walls  of  H 
ruled  that  liuni,'cr  slioi 
steel.  At  the  commenc 
ice  began  to  break  up,  I 
thdr  efforts  to  cutting  c 
town.  The  Prince  appi 
to  reduce  the  Sponiah  & 
and  for  a  time  the  6g 
aty,  and  the  two  partaet 
of  the  isthmus  between 
MeeTj  by  which  the  i 
Amsterdam.  The  spin 
raised  to  a  great  heig 
agunst  the  German  m 
wherein  they  had  taken 
colours,  thirty  horses, 
mass  of  supplies  and  vt 
Spanish  army  losing  b 
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t  a  fleet  also,  or  Haarlem  would  be  deprived 
r  only  channel  of  supply.  The  various  tpwns 
lUand  contended  in  generous  rivalry  in  sup* 
ig  the  besieged.  Besides  the  vessels  which 
tadtholder  bad  built  in  Leyden  during  the 
r^  Dordrecht  gave  him  twenty ;  Delft  and 
im  ten  each ;  Rotterdam  fifiteen ;  Schiedam 
and  the  others  according  to  their  means, 
fc  all  this  was  insufficient  to  deliver  Haarlem 
her  imminent  strait;  and  the  war,  so  long  as 
was  on  Netherland  ground^  was  carried  on 
e  same  inhuinan  and  God-contemning 
er  as  it  had  commenced.  No  quarter  was  given 
soners,  and  there  was  emulation  notin  valour 
but  in  cruelty  as  well.  Afler  the  battle,  deca- 
id  heads  were  tossed  about  in  reciprocal  scorn 
ontempt;  and  on  one  occasion  a  barrel  of 
fih  heads  was  sent  from  Haarlem  with  the 
lent,  **  Here's  the  tenth  penny.*'  Distrust 
le  most  savage  ill  treatment  of  the  Catholics 
I  the  town  prevailed ;  in  fact^  barbarism  and 
ty  went  hand-in-hand  with  the  most  exalted 
im  and  self-devotion. 

er  Hasselaar,  a  relative  of  that  widow  Has- 

t  who,  the  reader  will  remember,  commanded 

Dmen,  a  youth  of  eighteen,  who  took  his 

on  the  wall  and  within  range  of  the  enemies' 
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guns  (without  his  mother's  being  afraid  to  brii^ 
his  food  to  so  dangerous  a  point)  was  the  running 
scout  between  the  town  and  the  Prince.  Helui 
to  bring  verbal  dispatches  from  Orange  into  tbe 
city^  and  for  that  purpose  had  to  cross  the  sea  on 
the  ice,  and  he  made  a  solemn  vow  to  kill  himself 
if  he  fell  into  the  enemy's  power,  lest  the  tortoie 
should  get  this  secret  from  him.  Heaven  ftvoon 
the  brave  !  Peter  Hasselaar  got  through  the 
Spanish  position,  and  that  his  oath  was  true,  fail 
subsequent  bravery,  when  he  endeavoured  to  svic 
his  brother  with  his  own  life,  proved.  Ike 
Catholic  ex-burgomaster  was  sentenced  to  deatk 
on  mere  suspicion;  and  when  his  wife  and 
daughter  remained  with  him  to  the  last^  com- 
forting him,  and  addressed  him  as  a  martyr  t» 
their  faith,  the  mob  stoned  them  to  death  alA 
The  French  officer,  de  Bordet,  like  anodiK 
Mucins  Sccevola,  burnt  off  his  hand  as  a  sort^- 
preparation  for  the  Spanish  rack. 

In  reading  the  history  of  this  revolty  we  O0V 
bum  with  anger,  now  blush  for  shame;  onegi*^ 
example  inspires  us ;  another  is  depressing  tf" 
discouraging.  In  our  lukewarm  epoch  and  ptf^ 
dreading  race,  we  can  bestow  commendatioD  » 
the  men  of  those  days  without  entering  into  tff 
interchange  of  kindred  feelings.    Nothing  in  tk 
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(inggle  against  religious  and  political  oppression 
<^  trivial.  The  virtues  were  unapproachable; 
^t  crimes  enormous;  and  the  war  endured 
luottgh  three  generations.  Tlie  first,  its  youthful 
eriod,  is  the  most  touching  in  its  history,  when 
Q  the  faults  were  that  of  excited  youthful  enthu- 
kam,  abounding  in  all  the  graces  and  poetry 
eeuliar  to  that  age. 

Prom  December  1572,  until  Jidy  1573,  the 
Bvestment  of  Haarlem  was  tediously  protracted. 
%en  at  last  the  tokens  which  had  been  struck  in 
ica  of  money  in  the  city,  could  no  longer  be 
lianged  for  bread ;  and  Lumei's  successor,  Baten^ 
>iirg,  endeavouring  in  vain  to  throw  either  neces- 
vies  or  men  into  the  town,  sustained  a  defeat 
^hich  he  atoned  for  with  his  life :  then  were  seen 
luit  most  appalling  of  all  spectacles — a  starving 
^ulation ;  men  devouring  the  wild  grass  shooting 
^p  between  the  stones  of  their  deserted  streets ; 
^nts  forgetting  the  most  powerful  instincts  of 
'Stare  and  affection,  and  sustaining  miserable  life 
J  the  flesh  of  their  children ;  and  the  unhappy  city 
^Wed  at  last  to  her  dread  fate^  while  Holland 
K>ked  shuddering  on,  recollecting  that  the  con- 
i^eror  was  Don  Frederick  of  Toledo. 

The  men  at  length  determined  to  form  together 
^  a  heavy  wedge-shaped  mass,  and  break  through 
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the  western  door  and  cut  their  way  through. 
Prince  received  information   of  their  desperate 
intent.  They  sprang  or  broke  down  all  the  hndgea 
which  led  across  the  river  in  the  city^  and  sonic 
the  boats  in  order  to  prevent  pursuit    On  Ae 
9th  of  July  all  was  prepared  for  the  retreat,  when 
the  women  and  maidens  of  the  city,  wives  and 
mothers  ¥rith  their  children  and  little  ones  threw 
themselves  in  the  path  of  the  fugitives  ;  a  sex  as 
much  requiring  protection  in  their  weakness  aa      ^ 
meriting  it  by  the  heroic  courage  with  which  they      . 
had  borne  their  share  in  the  labours  and  terrors      | 
of  the  siege;  they  adjured  their  husbands  and 
fathers  by  God's  love  and  by  all  the  ties  wbicb 
bind  human  creatures  to  one  another^  not  to  yield 
them  up  a  helpless  sacrifice :  after  they  had  lived 
and  loved,  hoped,  feared,  and  striven  together^ 
should  they  not  also  bear  the  last  extremis 
together  ?    The  sturdiest  warriors  were  irresotat® 
before  such  prayers ;  they  gave  in,  and  the  scheto® 
was  postponed  till  another  day.  Seven  compani^ 
of  arquebusiers  were  then  to  lead  the  van,  all  ^^^ 
weak  were  to  follow,  and  the  soldiers  were  ^ 
cover  the  rear. 

But  outside  stood  the  enemy  in  battle  arftf^ 
ready  to  receive  the  sally  with  a  murderous  fi^ 
and  a  forest  of  spears  and  swords.    Just  in  the 
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^^ii  of  time  a  German  leader^  Count  Oberstein, 
%e  very  commander  whose  troops  had  suffered 
^Ott  from  the  bravery  and  desperation  of  the 
'Cceged)  wrote  from  the  Spanish  camp  to  the 
HMmdl,  that  even  now  there  was  some  hope  of 
Wrcy  from  Don  Frederick.  Was  Count  Oberstein 
k  deceiver  or  deceived  ?  Don  Frederick  may 
lave  dictated  the  letter  in  order  not  to  get  pos- 
of  an  abandoned  city.  But  the  object 
attained.  The  German  soldiers  of  the  garrison 
nisted  their  countrymen,  and  were  averse  to  the 
^Jf  and  the  Walloons  declined  the  experiment, 
^ooordingly,  afiter  the  Prince's  approbation  had 
■Qcn  g^ven^  they  negotiated  with  the  Spaniards : 
'kc  terms  proposed  were  simply  that  the  city 
iMNiId  immediately  surrender  to  Don  Frederick  for 
^  Doke  of  Alba ;  but  that  the  plunder  should  be 
^vnmnted  into  a  fine  of  two  hundred  and  forty 
^lonsand  gulden. 

Bordet  who  had  been  before  taken  prisoner  at 
(01185  and  forced  to  abjure  the  Prince's  service,  in 
Elite  of  his  burnt  hand,  trusted  to  his  own  stead- 
^stness  too  little,  and  made  his  servant  shoot  him. 
^m  the  14th  July,  three  thousand  Spaniards  under 
Don  Frederick  and  Bossu  entered  the  city ; 
tbie  inhabitants  like  a  flock  of  sheep  were  driven 

tBto  and  shut  up  in  the  churches  and  convents. 
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the  soldiery  were  also  disarmed  and  shot  op  in 
the  public  buildings. 

On  the  following  morning  the  victor's  crodtj 
was  renewed;  five  hangmen  were  keptinoonatint 
employment  several  days,  until  they  and  their  mi* 
tants  were  obliged  to  give  in  from  sheer  ezhim- 
tion.  Don  Frederick  found  means  to  help  them. 
He  had  hundreds  of  men  tied  together  in  pairs  ml 
drowned  in  the  Haarlem  Meer ;  half  the  surfiron 
of  the  garrison  were  put  to  death,  which  cost  nitt 
hundred  soldiers  their  lives :  all  the  officen  of  ^ 
town  from  the  Governor,  Riperda,  downtothesttfh 
dard  bearers  perished  with  their  Protestant  ptMfir 
ers  on  the  scaffold.  A  Scotch  captain  alone  wu  ptf^ 
doned  on  his  promise  to  assassinate  the  Prince  of 
Orange.  He  did  not  keep  his  word,  but  retonei 
to  the  Prince  to  give  his  &ithful  services.  The  cms 
proves  how  anxious  the  Spaniards  weretocdlM 
the  aid  of  the  assassin  to  rid  them  of  the  BtiM 

Tlie  fate  of  Haarlem  failed  signally  in  striUfll 
terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  Hollanders,  m 
levelling  all  hopes  of  the  revolt  with  theearthf* 
had  been  anticipated;  for  so  singularly  coiistitiW 
was  the  public  mind,  that  it  drew  conaolatioDtf' 
good  augury  from  the  direst  calamities. 

Instead  of  looking  at  the  fall  of  Haariem  i> ' 
matter  of  sorrow,  they  took  freah  courage  b^ 
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le  seven  months^  defence  which  had  not  only 
illy  occupied  a  powerful  army,  but  had  to  a 
Urtain  extent  destroyed  it.  For  a  third,  at  least,  of 
le  thirty  thousand  troops  that  had  invested 
[aarlem  had  fallen  victims  to  the  sword  of  the 
etieged  or  to  pestilence.  From  practice  the 
tollanders  learnt  the  art  of  war;  defeat  was 
dinting  out  the  road  to  victory,  and  the  next 
ty  the  Spaniards  should  attack  they  trusted  to 
dend  not  for  months,  but  for  ever. 
The  Spanish  party  in  the  Low  Countries  were 
Mozicated  with  joy  at  the  splendid  success  of 
beir  generals,  and  in  Utrecht  the  Prince's  effigy 
^put  to  the  rack  and  then  burnt.  The  tribunals 
d  Haarlem  still  waded  along  in  their  bloody 
oorse,  Don  Frederick  sentencing  the  whole  gar- 
iMi  of  one  redoubt  to  be  starved  to  death.  The 
^ce  meanwhile  was  deeply  engaged  with  the 
ttites  in  taking  new  steps  towards  a  better 
tganization  of  the  country,  and  the  contest  was 
^ed  on  in  Zealand  with  energy  and  good  for. 
^e;  even  the  appalling  scenes  in  Haarlem 
^^fe  made  sacred  as  the  sufferings  of  uncomphdn-i 
^  heroism.  A  natural  son  of  Cardinal  Gran- 
•lla,  who  had  only  to  make  use  of  his  father's 
Une  to  pass  the  supreme  tribunal  unscathed,  was 
l(en  at  Haarlem,  and  died  in  silence^  too  proud 
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to  ask  menrf  tTom  die  Ticton  on  die  score  of  his 
parentage.  Peter  Hasselaar  was  sitting  at  dinner 
with  his  brother  when  tfaer  came  to  take  the 
latter.  ^  Is  it  the  ensgn  too  are  feoking  for  P' 
said  Peter  to  the  Spaniards^  ^  I  am  he — let  him 
go.'  Some  alreadr  condemned  to  death  were 
saved  in  a  wonierfiil  manner  by  accident  ;  while 
others  whose  execution  was  postponed  remained 
albre,  until  at  a  later  period  br  motoal  agreement 
the  practice  of  mhomanity  was  abated.  The  great 
resolts  anticipated  from  the  taking  of  Haarlem 
now  shewed  themsdyes.  The  Orange  party  still 
made  great  pn^ress^  and  on  the  28th  of  Angost 
dieytook  Gertrodenbnrg.  No  heed  was  paid  by 
any  of  the  towns  to  the  new  letters  of  adfice  and 
warning  issued  by  the  authorities  of  Amsterdam. 
On  the  contrary^  Alkmaar,  in  North  Holland,  bade 
defiance  to  Don  Frederidc,  and  compelled  him 
single-handed  to  raise  die  siege.  The  dashing 
rovers  of  North  Holland  and  the  townsfolk  of 
Enkhnysen  and  Hoom  gained  a  brilliant  and 
dedsire  yictory  over  Admiral  Bossu  dnring  the  4 
antomn,  captured  his  flag-ship,  which  bore 
boasted  name  of  '^the  Inquisition,^  and 
himself  a  prisoner.  The  revolt  was  ripe  in  liirnn^iiimj 
/  nd  heroic  actions,  and  the  expectation  of  funiii^  m 
asnstance    never  failed  them^  though  all 
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"ayers  to  Elizabeth  of  England  to  declare  openly 

1^  them  were  in  vain.  In  Germany  they  had 
^  goodwill  and  succour  of  the  bold  sons  of  the 
Uatine  Frederick,  who  blew  up  an  ammunition 
rin  which  was  bringing  the  Spaniards  fifty  thou- 
ud  pounds  of  powder. 

If  anything  demonstrated  the  conviction  of  the 
laniards  that  their  case  was  not  bettered  by  the 
king  of  Haarlem^  it  was  the  recall  of  Alba.  Don 
nederick  had  crossed  Middle  Holland  and  sat  down 
foreLeyden,  withoutany  hope  of  victory  over  the 
^;  the  Netherland  States-General  refused  the 
^e  of  Alba  the  supplies  he  required  of  them, 
e  consequence  being  that  the  troops  were  in 
^  mutiny  for  their  twelvemonth's  over  due  pay; 
^d  the  Duke  himself  was  so  utterly  penniless, 
9A  he  was  compelled  to  betray  the  authorities  of 
ttisterdam,  among  whom  he  had  been  living,  in 
der  to  be  near  the  seat  of  war,  and  who  had  re- 
ived his  visit  with  greater  joy  than  honour. 
e  could  not  even  pay  his  own  debts  in  that  city, 
d  returned  home,  leaving  his  creditors  to 
wail  their  losses  and  credulity. 
Worn  out  and  disgusted  with  such  a  series  of 
rerses  and  misfortunes,  the  Duke  of  Alba  at 
igth  tendered  his  resignation  to  the  Court  of 
idrid.     Philip  took  him  at  his  word^  and  sent 

VOL.   II.  o 
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the  Grand  Constable  of  Castile^  Don  Luis  Reque- 
sens  y  Zuniga^  to  replace  him.  After  many 
excuses,  through  which  were  seen  the  ardent 
desire  of  Alba  to  continue  in  the  possesaion  of 
his  office^  and  his  excessive  love  of  domination^ 
he  was  at  length,  at  the  end  of  1573,  under  the 
necessity  of  consigning  the  administration  to 
Requesens;  on  the  18th  December  he  quitted 
the  Netherlands,  laden  with  the  bitter  curses  of 
a  whole  nation,  and  was  on  his  road  to  meet  his 
angry  sovereign,  who  sacrificed  him  to  the  intri- 
gues of  his  enemies,  until  his  military  talents  were 
required  in  the  war  with  Portugal. 

Requesens,  although  he  retained  the  Coundl  of 
Blood  with  its  abhorred  members^  lent  himself  to 
more  humane  and  conciliating  measures^  in  the 
hope  of  regaining  a  little  of  what  Alba's  terrific 
cruelty  had  lost^  whose  boast  was  that  eighteen 
thousand  individuals  had^  during  his  rule,  perished 
by  the  hangman's  hands.  This  leniency  came  too 
late,  savouring  as  it  did  more  of  weakness  than 
generoedty,  and  nobody  was  decetved  by  it. 
General  Valdez  superseded  Don  Frederick  in  the 
investment  of  Leyden,  but  the  army  shattered 
and  exhausted  at  Haarlem  and  Alkmaar  eoold  do 
little  more  than  make  themselves  masters  of  the 
approaches  to  the  town.    The  want  of  funds  had 
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led  such  a  pitch  among  the  Spaniards,  and 
evenaes  from  the  loyal  provinces  came  in  so 
ularlj,  that  the  President  Vighus  was  at  a 
even  to  pay  die  Viceroy's  stipend.  The  sol- 
I  struggling  with  privations  of  all  kinds,  did 
duty  always  unwillingly,  and  often  refused  it 
ether.  In  such  a  state  of  things  the  sea- 
;  towns  had  little  to  apprehend  from  Haarlem 
Amsterdam  being  in  the  enemy's  hands, 
the  Prince  felt,  although  his  opponents  were 
e  very  heart  of  Holland  and  before  Leyden, 
he  might  turn  all  his  attention  to  the  termi- 
>n  of  the  siege  of  Middelburg. 
e  accordingly  went  to  Vliessingen,  where  he 
nbled  a  fleet  of  sixty-four  sail  under  Admiral 
s  de  Boisot.  Requesens  endeavoured  to 
re  Middelburg.  His  ships,  however,  under 
les  and  Romero  met  such  a  defeat  off 
merswall,  that  Mondragon's  situation  became 
srate :  he  effected  an  honourable  capitulation, 
ifter  Bossu,  was  the  second  commander  of 
rank  who  fell  into  the  hands  of  the  patriots 
.  They,  to  their  great  sorrow  had  lost  those 
famous  men,  Adelgonde  and  de  Ryk,  to  the 
iards.  From  the  moment  of  Alba's  depar- 
a  more  generous  warfare  was  agreed  on,  and 
irisoners  were  treated  with  more  humanity ; 

o  2 


conditions  under  whict 
free,  and  tor  tlic  perf 
pledged  his  word  of  1 
Ryk  had  the  hardihoo 
his  awn  dungeon,  to 
Mondragon,  and  renun 
calculated  on  bia  death 
left  his  widow,  herecoi 
core ;  but  Mondragon 
intrepidity,  and  adm 
even  in  an  enemy,  inai 
as  a  modem  Dutch  vr 
incapable  of  good,  and 
to  commit  evil,  giving  I 
his  word. 

While  all  these  e 
Holland  and  Zealand, 
patience,  and    the    dil 
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ris  his  negooiations  were  partially  successful, 
e  government  hoping  to  gain  the  Netherlands 
one  of  their  Princes,  sent,  if  not  an  army,  at 
^  rate  money  enough  to  raise  one,  in  addition 
two  thousand  men.  Louis  of  Nassau  then 
ted  troops  in  Germany,  so  as  to  advance  into 
Uand  with  a  strong  force.  Requesens  to 
nteract  these  manoeuvres,  notwithstanding  his 
Bsing  want  of  means,  got  several  heavy  regi- 
its  together,  and  recalled  all  his  troops  to 
oentrate  them ;  which  left  Leyden  once  more 
u  The  scene  of  contest  was  again  changed, 
1  now  the  ^  banks  of  the  Maes,  and  not  the 
Bt  of  the  North  Sea  was  the  theatre  of  war. 
n  the  spring  of  1574,  Count  Louis  of  Nassau, 
ompanied  by  his  brother  and  the  elector 
ristopher  of  the  Palatinate,  advanced  to  Maes- 
ht.  In  this  expedition  the  General,  whose  usual 
ing  incurred  the  reproach  of  impatience  and 
lost  insane  rashness,  was  singularly  dilatory  even 
yre  the  walls  of  the  city.  He  had  increased 
two  thousand  auxiliaries  sent  by  Charles  IX. 
^  force  of  six  to  seven  thousand  infantry,  and 
^  to  four  thousand  cavalry,  raised  through 
assistance  of  his  friends  and  the  mortgage  of 
own  property,  as  well  as  the  estates  of 
brother.     Instead  of  going  down  the  Maes 

o  3 


he  gave  them  time  by 
all  tlic  loyal  suhjec 
strengtlien  the  garr 
German  horse,  and 
were  taken  into  pay 
army  of  defence.  Fo 
idle,  vainly  ezpectiiig 
and  Grermany;  which 
nation  more  than  one 
peration. 

At  laat  necessity  d 
wrote  to  the  Prino 
bridges  for  the  passi 
he  would  advance  « 
Maes  and  Rhine  to  B 
ahtrmed  at  this  aiuu 
judidons ;  but  neverl 
men  to  the  village  o 
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Qage  to  Louis'  young  troops,  followed  him 
ig  the  left  bank.  He  got  in  advance  of  his 
%b,  and  so  prevented  him  from  crossing  the 
nr  and  turning  into  Bommelerland.  When 
J  reached  Grave,  the  Spaniards  constructed  a 
Ige  of  boats,  and  themselves  crossed  to  the 
le  bank  of  the  river  on  which  Count  Louis 
•    They  sent  out  a  division  of  cavalry  towards 

Nassau  army  to  ascertain  their  position, 
tse  fell  in  with  Louis's  van,  among  whom 
pened  to  be  their  brave  General.  With  his 
impetuosity  he  dashed  forward  on  the  enemy, 

them  to  the  rout,  and  took  their  leader,  a 
sin  of  Requesens,  prisoner,  and  then  set  about 
ihing  a  camp  at  the  end  of  the  Mooker  Haide, 
r  a  village  of  the  same  name.  But  the  enemy 
e  him  no  time  to  fortify  his  position.  When 
nrent  himself  the  following  morning  to  explore 
enemy's  position,  he  fell  in  with  the  Spaniards 
andng  in  the  shape  of  a  crescent,  and  he  lost 

an  instant  in  returning  to  his  troops,  and 
oing  his  line  of  battle.  But  the  nature  of  the 
and,  while  it  favoured  the  Spaniards,  who 
e  inclining  towards  the  stream,  prevented  Louis 
Q  taking  advantage  of  his  full  strength.  The 
niards,  besides,  received  at  the  outset  of  the 
Bgement^  the  cheering  intelligence  of  powerful 


being  biit  of  small  E 
i^mii^  cl)ari;eii  the  rei 
nate  struggle  succei 
Count  Louis  drove 
poured  in  fresh  trt 
colamn.  The  Span! 
Prayer,  and  then  ' 
redoubts  with  irreri 
their  infantry  guned 
lost  their  presence 
m^t^,  and  even  then 
moved  a  step.  Tb 
Henry,  and  the  Elec 
thing  to  rally  their  1 
but  were  unable  to  i 
In  this  dilemma  Loi 
dashed  at  the  enem; 
Spanish  horse,  andei 
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;  bat  they  only  succeeded  in  cutting  off  a 
^^  of  the  Nassau  men.  The  majority  of  them 
^k  up  a  position  in  the  face  of  the  Spanish 
^&Qtry5  and  a  general  attack  was  commenced 
Jfon  them,  which  soon  dispersed  them.  Louis 
lUied  his  men  anew,  but  he  was  repulsedi  his 
avalry  now  attacked  did  not  keep  their  footing ; 
nd  on  their  giving  way^  the  Nassau  foot^  panic 
arock  at  the  idea  of  their  being  left  to  do  all 
le  work,  turned,  and  a  disgraceful  flight  en- 
jed. 

The  battle  was  so  soon  over,  and  the  sudden 
ight  of  the  infantry  appeared  so  inexplicable, 
ut  the  Spaniards  delayed  their  pursuit  awhile, 
^prehensive  of  some  stratagem.  But  the  truth 
r  the  matter  soon  became  clear,  and  the 
paniards  made  up  for  their  momentary  hesita- 
on.  They  sacked  the  camp.  The  swamps  of 
^  Haide  engulphed  numbers  of  the  fugitives ; 
lose  who  hid  themselves  in  the  bushes  were 
N>n  dragged  out  and  cut  to  pieces,  while  the 
tattered  parties,  who  stood  up  for  their  mutual 
rtytection,  had  no  better  fortune  beyond  the 
ktisfaction  of  dying  like  men.  The  French 
^one,  who  during  the  battle  had  suffered  as  much 
^  the  other  infantry,  held  stoutly  together,  and 
febtequently  seized  on  the  castle  of  Kerpen  for 
^  Firinoe  of  Orange^  in  which  they  made  good 


wouiuls,  blood,  and 
not  be  rocogiiized 
WHS  only  i'rum  their 
that  tJieir  death  wa 
surmises  were  then 
manner  in  which  th 
remnant  of  the  Ni 
aword  was  disperM 
camp,  thirty  atand 
field  pieces,  fell  int 
loss  by  the  two  1 
as  many  hnndreda 
thoasands.  Sixtee 
were  on  their  mafcl 
news  of  the  defeat^  1 
burg. 

The  Prince  now 
melerland  threaten) 
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powerful  a  force,  and  all  assistance  from  the  main- 
.and  cut  off. 

Bat  the  loss  of  his  two  brothers  was  the  source 
if  the  deepest  grief  to  him,  Louis  being  his  right 
liand.  In  losing  him,  he  had  for  ever  lost  his 
boldest  and  most  active  comrade,  a  heart  quicker 
to  respond  to  hope's  inspirations  than  his  own, 
ind  not  to  be  cast  down  by  misfortune ;  a  cha- 
racter full  of  courage  and  inventive  genius,  a 
Mend  who  shared  with  him  the  love  of  the 
Netberlanders,  the  honour  of  the  war  of  freedom, 
■nd  had  joined  in  all  the  plans  connected  with  it ; 
m  man  of  high  renown  for  his  talents  as  a  com- 
mander, the  only  blot  upon  which  was  his  daring 
bravery,  which  could  never  pause  to  compare  the 
pwcity  of  the  means  with  the  magnitude  of  the 
attempt.  Louis  of  Nassau,  Henry  and  Adolphus 
(the  latter  of  whom  had  fallen  early  in  the  war) 
Ind  possessed  the  favour  of  Courts,  the  confidence 
of  Princes,  and  even  the  attachment  of  the  people. 
As  a  founder  of  the  Union,  Louis  excelled  in  the 
council  by  his  eloquence,  in  the  field  by  his  bra- 
'^ftrj  and  warlike  perspicacity;  and  it  needed 
lather  his  open  handed  liberality  nor  the  affabi- 
Qty  which  always  distinguished  his  bearing,  to 
Secure  and  preserve  the  devotion  of  his  fnends,  and 
lie  good-will  of  his  army. 

All  this  terrible  news  reached  the  Prince  at  a 


feelings,  regardless  • 
weakness;  and  just 
meagre  forces  out  of 
Holland,  the  Spania 
spfad  intelligence  of 
clamatioD  of  general 
March. 

This  pardon  they  < 
I  -in  the  moral  effect 
of  battle ;  and  promi 
results  from  a  gradou 
for  the  first  time  the 
standard  of  Spain,  ' 
past  offences,  befon 
dungeons  of  the  Corn 
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CHAPTER  I. 


ssloBg   ia    disgrace — ^The   reader  sees  an   instance    of 

retribution. 

LsTDEN  not  only  survived  but  enjoyed  the  genial 
»ring  of  1574.  On  the  21st  of  March  the  town  was 
J  of  the  Spaniards,  who,  since  the  November  of 
c  previous  year  had  been  knocking  at  their  gates, 
sparing  the  same  fate  for  the  capital  of  the 
^oured  Rhineland  as  Haarlem  had  experienced. 
'C  garrison  had  also  been  withdrawn,  foralthough 
Unt  de  la  Marck  no  longer  commanded,  the 
ioeful  citizens  were  by  no  means  partial  to 
iitaiy  guests  at  any  time;  and  it  was  with  infi- 
ei  contentment  they  saw  them  marching  to  join 

^OL.  III.  B 
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the  Prince  in  Bommelerland.  In  lieu  of  theii 
banners  and  pennons,  the  gently  waving  greer 
flags  of  the  spring  months  were  again  delightini 
their  senses,  and  the  music  of  the  nightingali 
charmed  the  ear  instead  of  fife  and  drum.  Nu 
mejTOUs  villages  and  cottages  were  visible  from  thi 
town  walls  just  peeping  out  across  the  blue  waters 
and  the  soft  meadows  might  be  seen  through  tin 
trees  all  in  blossom.  The  summer  houses  anc 
gardens  round  Leyden,  so  miserably  desolated  b] 
the  Spaniards  during  the  winter,  till  they  no  longei 
resembled  the  dwellings  of  men,  again  began  tc 
assume  their  pristine  appearance.  The  broken 
down  doors  and  windows  were  repaired,  the 
smoke  begrimed  rooms  were  purged  of  theii 
abominations,  and  put  in  order,  the  broken  and 
mutilated  furniture  replaced.  In  the  gardens 
themselves,  their  best  ally  in  removing  the  ene< 
my's  odious  traces,  was  the  merry  season  itself: 
and  where  it  could  not  prematurely  do  the  laboui 
of  years,  it  helped  at  least  to  deck  out  tbc 
scene  in  its  sweetest  perfume  and  freshest  co- 
lours. 

The  bufgher,  passing  out  of  the  gate  on  i 
holiday  afternoon  to  visit  his  recovered  summei 
house,  passed  smilingly  over  the  Spanish  redoubti 
now  the  play  ground  of  a  parcel  of  lively  boja 
The  retrospect  of  a  danger  surmoonted  it  too 
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tering  for  human  nature.  The  look  of  the 
pty  embrasures  in  the  earthen  wall  through 
ich  the  battering  guns  were  used  to  open  their 
&,  dealing  throats  against  the  town,  was  espe- 
ly  pleasant  now.  The  boys  got  up  the  game 
^  Spaniards  and  Netherlanders,'*  every  day  in 

empty  trenches,  and  on  the  hillocks  which 
id  their  existence  to  the  shovel  and  pick ;  and 

Spanish  party  was  always  certain  of  being 
ten  and  well  thrashed,  for  the  weakest  of  the 
m  were  always  enlisted  on  that  side,  together 
h  those  juvenile  playmates  for  whom  a  friendly 
stisement  had  been  long  in  store,  to  be  paid  off 
occasion  served. 

rhe  sad  tidings  of  the  battle  of  the  Mooker 
1  broken  in  upon  peaceful  enjoyments,  which 
1  lasted  only  a  few  days. 
Qn  the  receipt  of  the  intelligence,  the  gates 
re  carefully  and  anxiously  made  fast  a  little 
4ier  in  the  evening ;  and  they  even  thought  of 
'elling  the  redoubts,  filling  up  the  trenches,  and 
un  setting  the  town  on  a  war  footing  to  be 
Kiy  for  what  might  happen.  But  after  the  five 
mths'  double  captivity  of  winter  and  a  hostile 
^y^  the  spring  was  too  delightful,  too  seductive 

its  promises  for  people  to  abandon  themselves 
Ovil  fears.  Besides,  nobody  heard  of  any  progress 
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made  by  the  Spaniards ;  on  the  contrary,  then  ftf 
nothing  but  mutiny  and  open  rebellion  in  their 
army.  Requesens  had  been  recruiting  with  empty 
pockets.    The  old  troops  had  now  been  five  tad 
thirty  months  without  their  pay,  and  it  had  been 
solemnly  promised  both  to  them  and  their  nev 
comrades  on  the  first  victory  they  gained.   The 
victory    had   been   won  with  their    blood,  bat 
there  were  no  signs  of  money  as  yet,  and  they  it 
last    refused    all    further    obedience  to  orden» 
Instead  of  following  up  the  wreck  of  the  Nafitf 
army  and  marching  at  once  on  the  hostile  towi^r 
they  confined  themselves  to  marauding  ezpeditioDS 
for  their  own  profit  into  the  Utrecht  province 
and  even  threatened  to  advance  to  Antwerp,  ^ 
plunder  that  wealthy  city,  and  so  pay  themsebei 
their    long  withheld  arrears.      The    Leydeoen 
enjoyed  the  idea  of  the  rich  citizens  of  Ant> 
werp  having  a  taste  of  the  horrors  of  war,  9ti 
that  too,  firom   their  own    loving  and  bdov^ 
allies. 

They  would  have  still  more  enjoyed  a  ditpCB" 
sation  of  the  same  allowance  to  Amstcfdtf^ 
whose  council  was  again  disseminating  dtf 
missives,  calling  on  the  people  to  join  the  Spni^ 
cause.  In  the  army  of  Requesens,  all  order  wdt0i 
at  a  stand  still,  for  the  soldiers  bad  chosen  tlM^ 
selves  commanders  from  their  own  body.  1^ 
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Bpendence  which  they  asserted  and  maintained 
il  the  deep  impression  of  the  Mooker  defeat  had 
led  over,  was  the  only  thing  that  saved  Holland, 
never  wearying  Prince  girded  up  his  loins  to 
eflPorts.  His  Admiral,  Louis  von  Boisot, 
tnpted  to  take  advantage  of  the  tumults 
Vjitwerp  to  pay  a  visit  to  the  Spanish  fleet 
I  there,  and  did  great  damage  to  the 
ping.  But  the  stroke  against  the  city  which 
contemplated  in  conjunction  with  his  on- 
{ht  on  the  fleet  failed.  For  although  the  plun- 
ig  soldiers,  who  had  arrayed  themselves  like 
emen  in  silks  and  satins  from  the  richly 
id  warehouses  of  the  city,  were  preparing  a 
:  feast  for  the  following  Whit-Sunday  at  the 
Boisot  made  his  assault,  the  cannon- 
roused  them  instantly  from  their  revelry. 
'  rushed  along  the  dams  to  the  aid  of  the 
itened  fleet;  and  certainly  never  had  so 
ididly  caparisoned  a  troop  done  such  dirty 
.  For  the  Spaniards  waded  up  to  their 
s  in  mud  to  get  their  muskets  to  bear  on  the 
md  fleet,  which  they  succeeded  in  repelling, 
were  unable  to  rescue  their  rich  prizes  or 
prisoner  the  Vice- Admiral. 
North  Holland  and  near  Haarlem  the  Orange 
were  also  reaping  advantages  from  the 
isb  mutiny.    Sonoi  possessed  himself  of  the 
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moment  when  the  captivity  in  which  Mamix  von 
Adelgonde  languished^  robbed  him  of  the  conso- 
lation and  advice  of  that  best  of  confidants^  before 
whom  he  was  accustomed  to  unbare  his  innermost 
feelings,  regardless  of  appearing  in  his  human 
weakness ;  and  just  as  he  was  withdrawing  his 
meagre  forces  out  of  the  Bommelerland  back  into 
Holland,  the  Spaniards  coupled  with  the  wide 
spr'^ad  intelligence  of  their  victory  a  royal  pro- 
clamation of  general  amnesty,  dated  the  8th  of 
March. 

This  pardon  they  calculated  upon,  no  less  than 
1  m  the  moral  effect  of  their  victory  in  the  field 
of  batt^.e ;  and  promised  themselves  the  happiest 
results  firom  a  gracious  measure,  which  suggested 
for  the  first  time  the  possibility  of  a  return  to  the 
standard  of  Spain,  without  doing  penance  for 
past  offences,  before  the  tribunal  and  in  the 
dungeons  of  the  Council  of  Blood. 

END   OF   VOL.    II. 
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II  Antwerp  were  fi&st  turning  the  heart  of 
est  city  in  the  land  against  him»  the  States 
md  and  Zealand  voted  the  Prince  for  every 
lonth  what  they  would  not  have  given  the 
ds  for   a  whole    year;    in    addition    to 

citizens  offered  voluntary  contributions; 
a  the  fugitives  from  the  Spanish  Nether- 
sident  in  Rotterdam,  Delft,  Schonhofen, 
swfaere,  united  in  subjecting  themselves  to 
ms  for  the  support  of  the  army.  A  general 
'  emulation  seemed  to  pervade  the  little 
lich  dared  so  colossal  a  contest ;  no  sacri- 
property  seemed  of  any  moment;  and 
self  was  matter  for  mirthful  jest,  as  in  the 
{  of  Erasmus,  one  of  the  heroic  family  of 
derodes.  When  he  was  precipitated  into 
;er  in  a  desperate  sea  fight,  a  Zealander 
him  for  a  Spaniard,  made  a  thrust  at 
The  point  of  the  weapon  glanced  off 
lar.  '*Why  there's  a  beggarly  fellow 
''  cried  the  swimmer ;  "  you  don't  know 

put  a   brave   man   out   of   his  pain  at 

le  banks  of  a  sluggish  stream,  still  digni- 
the  proud  title  of  the  Rhine,  which  served 
le  canals  in  and  around  Leyden,  south  of 
and  Leyderdorf,  stood  a  small  hill  with  a 
country  seat  at  its  summit,  environed  by 
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park  and  garden.    The  green  window-sashes  and 
red  bricks  tastily  scoured  with  white,  the  shrolK 
beries  which  sheltered  it,  and  the  sandy  pato 
leading  to  flower-beds  and  fountains,  bore  evidence 
neither  of  a  reparation  beyond  the  usual  labooi^ 
of  the  spring  nor  of  any  antecedent  desolation^ 
A  road  led  down  from  the  fore  court  to  the  Rhine  ^ 
and  in  front  of  the  edifice  a  balcony  was  erected  ^ 
in  which  sat  a  young  lady  occupied  with  em-— 
broidery,  while    her    husband   in  an  easy  ba."^ 
elegant  undress  was  reading  firom  a  printed  Tolome. 
The  book  contained  an  exposition  and  6ritiqi&^ 
upon  the  general  amnesty  proclaimed  in  the  name 
of  his  Majesty  by  the  Grand  Constable  and  Yioeroy 
Requesens.     It  first  referred  to  Alba's  most  recent 
acts    in    the  Netherlands,  thence   drawing  tiie 
conclusion  that  the  revolted  provinces  needed  no 
grace  or  pardon,  all  they  had  done  being  in  con- 
formity with  their  oath,  to  the  honour  of  the 
King,  and  for  the  general  weal.     For  the  same 
praiseworthy  end,  the  Netherland  nobility  had  at 
an  earlier  period  bound  themselves  together  bf 
the  union,  eschewing  all  intercourse  with  foreigneffi 
although  repeatedly    urged    thereto    by  potio- 
tates    envious    of   the    Spanish    greatness;  i^ 
was,  therefore,  a  disgraceful  falsehood  that  Ail 
nobility  had  excited  the  common  people  to  A* 
destruction  of  images  and  to  rebellion,    b^ 


THE   PRINCE   OP  ORANGE.  9 

Ek's  arrival  they  had,  for  nothing  but  their  own 
»late  protection  and  self-defence^  been  driven 
xke  arms.  Equally  untrue  were  the  imputa- 
s  of  robbery,  usurpation,  murder  and  sacri- 
»  For  in  no  instance  could  the  incidents  of 
»pen  war  against  Alba  be  included  under  those 
gnations. 

But  these  are  matters  settled  long  ago, 
Liam,''  observed  the  lady,  interrupting  the 
isal.  **  Turn  to  one  of  the  new  papers,  for  I 
w  your  longing  for  all  news  which  tells  you 

progress  your  Prince  and  old  friends  are 
:ing.'' 

My  Prince !  For  a  man  whom  he  has 
risoned  and  dismissed,  the  term  sounds 
e  of  the  strangest,  Francisca.     My  prince ! 

I  was  once,  body  and  soul.  But  how  my 
lity  has  been  rewarded,  his  treatment  has 
^ed,  reducing  me  to  the  level  of  a  Barthold 

But  he  has  set  you  at  liberty,  and  given 
back  to  me.  I  think  only  on  that,  and 
:et  bis  anger  in  so  doing,'^  replied  she 
Uy.  '^The  inaction  you  are  condemned  to 
'ery  gratifying  to  your  little  wife.  And  I 
old  prize  it  too  if  it  had  been  brought  about 
a  worse  case  than  your  present  fall  out  with 
Prince.^' 

B  3 
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'^That  may  be  very  well  for  a  woman;  but  a 
man  who  rejoices  in  such  circumstances^  most  be 
either  a  wretch  or  an  unhappy  man." 

^'  Rather  congratulate  yourself  at  having  escaped 
the  battle  of  the  Mooker^  so  rich  in  wounds,  so 
poor  in  honour." 

^'  On  the  other  hand  did  I  not  miss  the  eaptue 
of  Middleburg,  and  my  splendid  squadron,  nj 
seven  ships  so  well  armed  and  manned  that  tf 
their  Commodore  I  would  not  have  envied  an  Ad- 
miral ?" 

"  I  see,'*  rephed  the  lady  playfully^  "  that  your 
bitter  moment  is  upon  you,  and  therefore  you  hid 
better  read  on  than  be  wreaking  its  venom  on  & 
poor  woman,  who  would  rather  see  you  at  the 
head  of  all  the  power  of  Holland  than  disconteuted 
in  her  arms." 

Treslong  laid  the  book  on  the  top  of  thebalco&5 
and  reverting  to  its  contents,  observed : 

^^t  is  nothing  less  than  a  gross  insult  to  ■'^ 
offering  pardon  and  grace  to  people  who  desff^^ 
nothing  more  than  to  live  in  peace  and  quiet  i^' 
the  enjoyment  of  their  sworn  and  vested  rn^^^* 
Or  did  the  good  services  of  our  forefathers  des«^^ 
nothing  more  than  to  inundate  the  country  '^'f 
left  to  us  with  the  scum  of  all  the  ruffians  on  tb^ 
face  of  the  earth  ?  To  devour  our  substance  «i^ 
insatiable  a^adity,  level  our  privil^s  conteap' 


il 


THB    PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  11 

usly  with  the  earth,  to  set  all  our  usages  at 
iance,  destroy  the  ties  of  blood  and  affection, 
I  to  let  loose  every  unbridled  passion,  tyranny, 
I  cruelty  ?" 

*  How  lovely  the  May  evening  is,  is  it  not, 
ur?  See  what  a  brilliant  purple  the  set- 
g  sun  sheds  over  the  Leyden  steeples.  The 
idows  of  St.  Peter's  blaze  in  its  effulgence, 
1  the  smoke  floating  over  the  city  is  cou- 
rted into  golden  clouds,"  observed  Francisca, 
ling  off  her  husband's  attention  from  such 
lammatory  topics,  but  her  effort  was  unavail- 

r- 

'^That  we  who  admit  no  wrong  should  ask 
giveness  1  It  is  rather  for  us  to  accord  than 
sive  it.  And  at  what  price  is  it  offered,  even 
^  ?  If  no  new  subtle  scheme  of  massacre  or 
^licity  lurks  behind  this  pardon,  promulgated 
^taneously  with  the  fitting  out  of  a  fleet, 
^^e  equal  the  world  has  never  seen,  the  least 
have  to  sacrifice  is  the  sacred  blessing  of  our 
^ed  religion.  Have  we  braved  death  and 
^S^r  that  the  superstitions  of  papacy  are  again 
^  forced  upon  us  by  the  King,  by  the  false- 
^d  and  bad  faith  of  his  servants,  who  only 
tdt  us  with  this  letter  of  grace  to  lull  our  pre- 
'^tions  and  then  to  murder  us  at  pleasure  ?    And 


Ii;ipptii  to  us,  even  if  w 
cession  tlicy  get  the  upf 
offering  us  i  Away  with 
War  to  the  last  drop  of 
fatherland !" 

"  A  man  on  borseba 
from  Leyderdorf,  and  ii 
wards  our  house." 

"The  Prince,  perhaps 
in  his  old  confidence," 
illumined  with  hope;  "1 
ever  touch  the  sword  uni 
and  my  good  name  pnrgi 

"A  messenger  from 
time,  at  any  rate,  the  Sp 
than  your  own — than  th( 
dismisses  you,  because  y 

nn   B  fVionil   anA   VlTnfhpr  I 
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ites  and  Orange^  would  that  Lumei  had 
orthy  of  my  sacrifice !  But  who  bewailed 
mfall  ?  He  is  no  traitor  as  they  wished  to 
him ;  but  he  was  aiming  at  the  first  power 
State.  He  wished  to  attack  law  and  order 
ip  his  own  despotic  will  in  their  stead, 
can  he  now  be^  moving  about  with  his 
ns;  the  man  whose  heart  I  yet  loved  even 
was  obliged  to  dislike  his  cruelty.  His 
elongs  to  the  axe,  whenever  he  can  be 

e  horseman  is  in  the  court ;  the  dogs  are 
.  We  shall  hear  soon  what  he  is  come 
id  Francisca. 

a  man  advanced  into  the  room,  high  of 
y  bold  of  step,  but  with  a  pallid  visage, 
;ven  the  quick  step  and  the  mild  May 
Id  not  infuse  a  colour  into,  with  lips 
compressed,  dishevelled  hair,  and  rough 
Lstly  beard.  His  sunken  eye  under  the 
iirrowed  brow  glared  with  some  unholy 

lever  asked  if  he  was  welcome,  but  went 
to  the  lady  and  gentleman  on  the  balcony, 
d^s  mercy  1^^  exclaimed  the  lady;  but  she 
herself,  and  instead  of  expressing  her 
s  at  the  pallid  face  upon  which  death 
to  have  set  his  mark,  she  ascribed  it 


14  THE   PRINCE    OF   ORANGE* 

to  the  sudden  appearance  in  Holland  of  the  Coiu. 
de  la  Marck  without  the  escort  of  his  tm^ 
vassals. 

'^  Fear  not  for  me.    No  one  would  attack 
old  boar^   though   his    tusks   were   broken;  M 
only  wounds,  no  booty,  could  be  got  out  of  hL 
Good  evening,  Treslong,  and  you  too,  noble  la(K 
A  drink  of  water  if  I  can  have  it.     I  am  pardm. 
with  thirst,  and   the  fever   shakes  me  whem. 
think  of  water.      That's   the  beginning   of  C^ 
malady,  which   transforms    man  into   a   ragi- 
brute.      But  water,  I  say !     I  bid  it  defiance  y^^ 
at  least  Til  try.'' 

Francisca  ordered  a  pitcher  of  wine,  and  ^ 
though  her  hands  trembled,  presented  a  gobS 
of  it  to  the  Count  herself. 

'^  Why,  you're  turned  shepherd  I  see,  handli^ 
the  crook  instead  of  the  lance?  Absurd  tim^ 
these.  That  wine  is  fiimous ;  and  as  it  tastes  g 
good,  it  will  do  just  as  well  as  water.  Fluid  : 
fluid." 

^^  But  the  alarm  of  seeing  you  in  the  middle  c 
Holland  alone,  unprotected,  deprives  me  of  all  th 
pleasure  of  your  visit." 

"  My  Walloons,  like  my  power,  my  fame,  are  al 
gone  !  I  intend  to  be  shut  in  and  built  up  in  m' 
castle  in  Liege,  so  that  I  may  bite  no  one  wher 
the  madness   breaks  out.     So  much  love  har* 
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%  for  the  Hollanders,  that  I  would  not 
them  mad  by  remaining  among  them ; 
eyen  that  one  who  clapped  me  twice  in 
n«  For  I  can  never  be  convinced  that  it 
not  he  whoj  as  at  Gouda,  let  me  escape  at 
srdam/' 

fou're  wrong  there,  Lumei.  If  the  Prince 
d  not  have  taken  the  life  of  the  man  who 
*an  Holland  for  him — ^his  grace  ended  there, 
i^ond  time  taken  as  a  rebel  you  would  never 
escaped  his  rigour,  had  not  Barthold  Entes 
*me  other  old  friend  let  you  out  of  your  dun- 


99 


le  dame  von  Blois  sat  gazing  on  the  Count, 
as  marble.  Even  as  the  cause  of  her  bus- 
ies disgrace,  she  could  not  bring  her  mind  to 
ce  him ;  for  according  to  all  her  calculations 
was  more  indebted  to  his  stretch  of  power 
even  to  Treslong's  love  for  her  union  with 
man  she  esteemed.  But  her  husband  had 
Id  his  friendship  with  the  loss  of  the  Prince's 
idence,  which  he  valued  more  highly  than  the 
L  fellowship  of  Lumei.  So  far  the  accounts 
t  squared.  The  Count's  name  and  former 
t  deeds  had  pleaded  in  his  favour,  and  he 
ped  the  extreme  penalty  of  the  outraged  law, 
I  the  sacrifice  of  all  his  appointments  and 


I'scaped.  liut  a  kind  i 
this  second  trt'asoti.  C 
horse  and  the  determin 
protected  him  till  now  ft 
table  death.  His  presen 
must,  if  prolonged,  brin{ 
sides,  the  ban  of  bis  f 
malediction  was  upon  hi 
the  many  innocents  wli 
needed  no  earthly  aven 
the  bite  of  the  dog  « 
succour,  or  from  the  < 
mind  was  flighty  if  not 
this  passed  rapidly  befi 
gazing  upon  him. 

"  Entes  my  fHend  1  sai 
He  who  only  fostered  m] 
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States;  and  now  as  their  Colonel,  do  you  hear, 
r  trusty  Colonel,  has  pitched  his  tent  in  the 
h  and  is  beating  up  for  recruits/' 
Lumei,  you  are  abusing  your  throat,  by 
aming  out  in  this  way*  I  am  not  as  deaf  as  a 
:  yet.'' 

It  will  be  a  regular  bark  soon,  Treslong.  I 
half  minded  awhile  ago  to  chime  in  with  the 
ang  of  your  pack  below.  There  is  nothing 
it,  soft,  still,  about  me  now !  My  limbs  are 
lering  away;  my  blood  boils;  my  breath  is 
;  my  bowels  dried  up — and  sleep,  that  comes 
seldom,  and  when  it  does  is  short,  and  I 
n  wait  the  livelong  night  for  it.  But  what 
K)us  fantasies  it  brings  on  my  pillow  !  Priests 
Qring  me  as  I  did  them — may  they  be 
irsed  !  Monsters  that  I  keep  running  about 
r  to  bite  when  they  rend  my  breast  with  their 
;s.  Anon  I  wrestle  with  Entes.  Then  I  see 
Prince  calling  me  up  before  his  green  table  to 
lounce  sentence,  and  chains  that  are  binding 
my  miserable  limbs.      Another   cup,  noble 
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Ob  that  the  Count  might  not  stop  the  night  in 
house,"  thought  Francisca,  as  the  madman 
(ped  the  cup  with  his  lean  hand  like  the  claws 
tiger  striking  into  his  prey.  She  shuddered  at 
thought  of  being  under  the  same  roof  with 
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him.     He  then  looked  about  him  not  fiercely,bii1^ 
still  not  after  the  manner  of  a  human  being.   Th^ 
presence  of  his  friend  was  the  only  thing  tb^'* 
seemed  to  soothe  him. 

"  My  Walloons  ?  You  were  asking  about  tbci*:^* 
I  owed  them  fourteen  months'  pay,  and  could 
nothing.      We  might  though  have  taken  a  ric 
into   Utrecht;   and  raised  it  on  the  high  roa&  ^ 
Ought  they  to  have  left  me  for  that ;  or  for  fear  <^ 
the  Prince  ?     But  it  was  below  the  Hague  on  the 
downs  where  we  were  lying  last  night.    The  place 
pleased  me.     The  storm  that  four  years  since 
proclaimed  the  new  victory  the  sea  gained  over 
Holland  did  not  rage  lustier  than  last  night   To* 
day  everything  looks  beautiful.  Till  then  I  thought 
it  was  only  in  East  Friesland  the  sea  could  haft 
risen  so  high  over  the  dykes  and  flown  into  the  linily 
for  twenty  thousand  lives  to  be  lost ;   and  in  Scb^ 
veningen  half  the  village  were  drowned  and  the 
sand  dams  thrown  down  as  if  the  storm  had  mj 
mind  or  I  its   strength  !    The   church  to  this 
hour  is  standing  half  in  water.    But  last  nigbt  ve 
went  so  near  the  shore  that  the  waves  aprinkteL 
us  like  morning  dew.    We  kept  it  up  the  whol^ 
night  round  the  fire.   We  were  drinking^  and  i*^ 
last  I  fell  asleep.    When  I  woke  I  saw  1 1""^ 
slept  safe    though    unguarded.      Count  tai"^ 
was  alone.    A  wonder  that  my  horse  had  bee* 
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I  waited  like  a  fool  till  midday  for  them  to 
I  thought  they  were  foraging.  Then  I 
was  betrayed;  and  mounted  my  horse,  and 
ight  through  the  Hague  as  once  before 
li  Leyden.  The  burghers  made  eyes  at  me 
!  as  a  wolfs  jaws.^' 

it  no  one  offered  to  touch  you,"  said  Tres- 
aking  an  interest  in  this  incoherent  nar- 
bespeaking  but  too  plainly  the  Count's  sad 
f  mind. 

uch  me,  no !  They  saw  my  hand  griping 
3rd-hilt  after  a  fashion  I  taught  them  in 
»efore  Sjoert.  By  the  way,  where  is  that 
'     He  was  not  a  bad  fellow,  that  is,  for 

3  is  with  the  Prince,  whom  he  made  bold 
in  my  justification,  that  your  escape  through 
s  but  a  little  bit  of  jugglery  that  I  didn't 
take  you  myself,  and  that  he  consequently 
een   at  the  door  in  waiting  by  my  com- 

)t  a  bad  lie.  That  fellow  has  a  poet  in  his 
Of  course  the  Prince  did  not  believe  a 

e  of  the  whole  farrago  ?'* 

myself  gave  it  the  lie;  for  I  think  such 
dealing  hypocrisy  was  infinitely  more  to 

credit  than  the  departure  from  orders  which 

d  to  my  charge.^' 


witli  these  last  two  )-■ 
my  lioi'sc  back  to 
the  Rhine,  and  spit 
faces  of  the  States, 
chop  off  my  head, 
no  better  fate,  since 
theirs." 

The  evening  sky  tbi 
face  till  it  seemed  l&n 
in  the  Rhine  canal  w< 
season,  while  the  ;iigl 
ling  lay  under  a  Ot 
Francisca  pressed  da 
shield  him  from  Lu 
purple  glow  of  the  d 
he  aimed  at  the  rega 
incmred  only  the  vei 
enmity  of  his  compel 
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lit  your  hoase  and  grounds  to  rights    so 

renend  Valdez  was  aware  that  I  bought  the 
rty  for  Francisca.  He  spared  it,  for  since 
reach  with  the  Prince,  the  favour  of  the  Spa- 
s  and  the  friendship  of  my  wife's  relatives 
been  directed  towards  me/' 
le  enemy,  William,  appreciates  us  better  than 
lankless  countrymen  who  play  first  fiddle  in 
.  Oh  !  that  I  could  turn  back  all  the  pain 
woe  that  has  torn  my  bosom  into  their 
s/' 

fou  forget,  Lumei,  that  you  have  insulted 
and  defied  their  power.  Do  not  add  to  it 
ving  them  the  chance  of  carrying  out  their 
!nce  on  you.  Have  we  fought  to  lower  the 
)  ?  Our  conscience  will  reward  us,  and  its 
rd  no  one  can  rob  us  of/' 
)ur  conscience/' shrieked  the  Count  repeating 
rords  in  the  deepest  tone  of  his  voice.  "  Do 
hear  the  groans  coming  from  the  hollow 
fid  the  hedge  there  ?" 
?hey  are  frogs,  Lumei,  rejoicing  in  the  warm 


Ly,  but  those  faces  there,  do  you  see  them 

•  the  trees    yonder,   looking  eagerly   over 

white,  bloodless,  with  features  drawn,  and 

w  eyes,  all  directed  on  me — on  me — as  if  I 


"Tlic  faces,  Lumei,  i 
Ibrms  mere  sliadows,  ' 
long  taking  the  hand  ot 
right  hand  on  his  brei 
never  murdered— we  ki 
in  battle  still  yoa  were  i 
Tour  understanding  n 
yoar  hatred  never  led  ; 
had  you  even  erred  in 
will  have  mercy,  and  f 
yoa  pray  to  him  with  e 

"Treslong — will  yon 
asked  Lumei  in  a  toni 
affecting  as  coming  froi 

"  I  remain  here  at  I 
to  the  call  of  my  couti 
replied  Treslong  firmly. 

"And    at    thy    sidi 


THE    PRINCE  OF   OBANOB.  23 

im,  ^'  is  clear  enough  to  outshine  all  the  nights 
lave  allowed  to  succeed  it.  Fare  you  well, 
iral !  Home  will  be  of  service,  distance  will 
your  yirtues  in  remembrance,  and  wipe 
he  record  of  your  faults  ;  and  who  shall 
bat  you  are  parting  from  us  for  ever?*^ 
!ome/'  said  the  Count  shaking  his  head,  ^*  I 
must  not  delay  if  I  would  die  in  the  halls  of 
itfaers,  instead  of  behind  a  garden  wall,  or 
\  still,  before  thousands.  God  bless  you, 
It  is  better  too  for  me  to  go  quickly, 
e  you  teach  me  feelings  which  come  too 
for  me*  To  horse  !  out  into  the  night ! 
charger  and  my  cares  shall  run  a  race ;  but 
will  reach  home  together,  bearing  a  man 
e  head  has  lost  a  crown,  but  in  whose  heart 
'orm  that  sleeps  not  has  been  fixed.     Good 

• 

islong  did  not  offer  to  delay  his  old  General. 
f  moment  might  bring  capture  and  the 
•  The  night  had  become  dark  before  he  got 
ie  the  door.  The  man  from  whose  head,  as 
id,  a  crown  had  fallen,  steeped  in  grief,  his 
tortured  by  the  furies — Lumei,  leaned  for- 
,  the  mane  of  his  charger  streamed  out,  and 
med  hoofs  struck  fire  from  the  flinty  road  : 
oak  fluttered  in  the  wind  ;  mad  images  and 
houghts  flew  before  him.    High  bounded  his 
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horse  when  he  got  into  the  open  country,  dear  of 
the  shrubberies.  A  lofty  figure  of  an  aged  min 
in  priestly  robes,  unnaturally  lengthened  limbs, 
and  a  rope  round  his  neck  had  startled  the 
animal. 

The  Count's  shriek  of  "  Maisius !  MuisiusI* 
floated  down  the  wind. 
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CHAPTER   11. 

meant  counsel  rejected — William  of  Blois  has  other 

visitors. 

r  the  following  morning,  William  von  Blois 
ved  information  from  Utrecht^  which  compel- 
lim  to  go  immediately  to  Leyden,  whence 
nimed  after  the  lapse  of  a  few  hours.  He  had 
to  warn  the  Comicil,  and  the  advice  he  had 
3d  with  his  information  had  been  heard  with 
est  insulting  neglect,  even  with  derision  and 
ief.  His  assurance  to  them  that  the  Spa- 
i  under  Valdez  were  on  the  point  of  breaking 
»m  the  Utrecht  province,  and  again  laying 
to  Leyden  was  discredited.  Treslong  had 
upon  the  Governor  Alertsohn ;  a  doctor  of 
lad  told  him  of  the  rumour,  that  the  Spa- 
I  were  actively  preparing  for  a  march  on 
en,  and  had  besought  him,  if  the  trouble 

L.  III.  c 


TI.e  bur-liors  could  mal 
than  knuuking  d.jwr 
llie  incoiivciiionce  the 
winter,  tbey  enjoyed 
remaining  free  from  un 
"Did  the  Count  dc 
setting  the  dty  in  a 
ings  of  evil }"  askec 
courtesy  and  discretion 
who  we  learn  passed  ye 
cannot  rule  over  us  hi 
to  have  some  share  ii 
his  friends.  The  Sp 
Utrecht^  and  will  not 
lining  their  purses.  As 
they  don't  matter  mud 
that  rule." 
"  1  am  in  doubt,"  r 
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hat  a  message  has  been  sent  me,  that  Valdez 
ered  to  advance  on  Leyden  with  eight 
nd  men,  and  that  your  second  investment 
e  much  closer  than  the  first." 

Spanish  matters  no  doubt  you  are  well 
ed,''  replied  the  Commandant,  with  his 
itubbomness.  '^  But  we  are  used  here  in 
1  to  receive  our  orders  from  the  Prince 


•f 


coarseness  made  Treslong's  anger  over- 
every  other  sentiment.  He  quitted  the 
without  exchanging  another  word. 
3rtheless  after  this,  his  disquietude  was  so 
bo  see  the  undefended  city  surprised 
erhaps  taken  by  a  coup-de-mainj  before 
»untry  could  be  summoned  to  its  assist* 
hat  he  sat  down  and  wrote  to  the  Prince. 
Orange  was  absent  from  Delft^  the  letter 
ed  unanswered  and,  as  it  appeared,  unno- 

lis  return  home  from  Leyden,  as  we  have 
'om  his  repulse  by  the  members  of  the 
3  whom  he  was  willing  to  devote  everything, 
ived  a  second  unexpected  visit, 
day  was  not  yet  at  an  end,  when  two  per- 
ppeared  at  the  chateau,  accredited  by  a 
'om  the  Duke  d'Arschot.  These  were  no 
m   Captain  d'Olinnos  and  an  aged  man, 

c  2 


llicir  faces  by  tiie  flaps 
rliis  way  tliov  escaped  t 
garrisons,  to  whuse  car 
entrusted.  After  they 
Blois  the  letter,  they 
The  Captain  turned  b 
Treslong,  the  old  man  i 
cisca.  The  one  Beleob 
the  land  for  his  topics, 
gion.  D'Olinnos  comi 
"  The  general  pardon 
grsdoui  Majesty,  and 
Pope  Gregory  XIII., 
within  your  knowledgi 
of  all  yoor  rebellious  c 
relatives  of  the  forme 
receive  you  personally  i 
consideration  shown  oi 
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TJotL  X^quesens  has  commissioned  me  to  oflFer 
y^^>  in  such  a  case,  the  appointment  of  Rear- 
Adnxi:r«d  of  the  fleet/' 

I  feel  obliged  to  you.  Captain,  for  the  mission 
you  Ix^^g  charged  yourself  with,  and  respect  the 
ch^^f"^^5^r  in  which  you  come.  But,  if  the  kindly 
atteY^t:!^!!  from  her  relatives  which  has  given  my 
"^y  ^uch  satisfaction,  be  only  in  the  hope  of 
™*^i»ig  me  over  to  their  party,  Francisca  has  no 
^^'*'*^^  upon  them.  Though  in  obscurity  and 
°^S*^^^5e,  I  adhere  to  the  Prince,  and  the  cause  to 
wnioli   my  existence  has  been  dedicated. 

^^l^ile  this  was  going  on,  the  old  man   was 
^"^ssing  Francisca. 

:cept  the  hand  the  church  is  putting  for- 
You  have  deserted  her ;  but  if  you  repent 
^^jrows  open  the  rich  treasures  of  her  grace, 
^^11  wash  away  the  sins  you  have  committed 


her,  in  the  blood  of  the  Saviour.     Is  your 
^^   ^Iiaken,  she  will  confirm  it,  and  strengthen 
Oond  which,  without  her  blessing,  is  a  dead 
to  you/' 
-slong  was  not  so  deeply  engaged  but  that 


^^^«  quite  attentive  to  what  was  going  on  the 

^     ^^  side  of  the  room,  and  thought  fit  to  address 

*innos'  companion  for  his  wife. 

Oood  father,  if  you  are  of  the  priestly  order, 

tHM:   ^xt  ijfjust  be  familiar  to  you  which  says. 


looks  upward,  said  : — 

'■  Accursed  is  iie  who  ci 
Christ  has  borne  for  hii 
demption  out  of  hell.  F 
love  for  a  heretic  is  a  c 
and  the  words  sanctifying 
by  his  heathen  creed,  'w< 
mighty.  Hear  my  voice, 
who  will  recsl  a  strayed  a 
me.  I  was  roaming  aboi 
light  from  Heaven  illami 
cast,  but  the  abode  of 
me — " 

Treslong  rose  in  sngei 

leading  his  lady  from  the 

Captain  cut  short  the  zea 

"  I  did  not  bring  you,  I 

Countess.     Your  eaeenu 
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Lt;s  roaring  ?  My  tongue  lives — only  to  do 
T*  to  God.  It  shall  wither  away  ere  it  is 
in  praise  of  His  name.  Watch  and  pray 
eternal  grace  may  be  granted,  that  I  may 
i  you  from  the  power  of  those  who  ruin 
>ody  and  soul." 

ay  no  attention  to  a  fatuous  old  man,'^  said 
inos  aside^  '^  for  mad  he  is,  though  people 
him  a  prophet.  This  is  the  lady^  Descartes^ 
^as  with  Margaret  when  Lumei's  troopers 
ed  us.     Go  down  into  the  garden,  and  look 
whether  she  is  hiding  anywhere  in  the  shrub- 
but  be  cautious,  and  don't  begin  preaching 
bushes  nor  to  any  men  you  may  meet.'* 
[argaret    was  travelling  with   you?      You 
^th  her  at  the  window  on  that  night  when 
^nied  her  father  admission.    My  child  ^my 
^hild  !   Say,  where  is  she  now  ?  That  I  may 
and  give  back  salvation  to  her  soul,  and 
to  myself.     Tou  see  my  eye  is  wet ;  my 
nd  my  hands  quiver  and  tremble.     Keep 
daughter  from  a  father,  to  whom  she  is 
lost :  once  for  life,  and  then  again — but  God 
irely  turn  away  that  pang — ^for  eternity.*' 
3  strong  lineaments  of  the  aged  man  wavered. 
)oked   around   begging  piteously  for  help, 
kind  but  feeble  patriarch,  who  has  dropped 
ick  and  can't  stoop  to  pick  it  up  agdn. 
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^<  You  will  find  her,  may  be,  in  the  garden,  i 
she  is  not  in  there  now,''  said  d'Olinnos,  leadinf 
.  him  out  of  the  room,  and  upon  his  retun 
apologising  to  his  host  for  his  hallucination 
^^The  priests  had  driven  him  out  of  his  sense 
before  that  night  on  the  Delft  road  when  h 
received  a  deep  cut  in  his  head :  since  then  h* 
frequently  raves.  But  he  will  be  gentle  ant 
tractable  while  he  is  thinking  of  his  daughteir 
and  he  has  sense  enough  to  display  extraordinat; 
prudence,  when  he  is  following  any  aim  relatia 
to  Margaret.  I  can't  do  without  his  knowledg 
of  the  language  on  my  return/' 

Francisca  was  looking  at  the  old  man  with  pity- 
d'Olinnos  improved  the  opportunity  : 

'^  His  disturbed  brain  is  another  testimony  fl 
the  moderation  of  the  Spanish  Court,"  and  in 
tone  more  of  lingering  affection  for  the  womai 
who  had  once  possessed  his  heart,  than  hope  c 
a  reply  in  the  affirmative^  asked :  *'  But  Margara 
Descartes  is  not  under  your  roof?" 

"She  still  lives,"  said  Francisca,  gravely;  ''an 
I  believe,  not  unhappily,  in  Delft,  if  she  eai 
forget  her  grief  for  her  father." 

The  Captain  bent  his  head.  He  knew  wel 
that  he  had  no  part  in  Margaret's  agreeabli 
reminiscences;  indeed,  that  she  despised  him 
He  rallied  himself,  however,  and  resumed  : 
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tat  I  must  not  forget  my  business.  Your 
ires  in  Brussels,  Lady  von  Blois,  and  even 
own,  Treslong — for  Roienbeck  is  still  a  loyal 
ct  of  the  King,  his  Lord,  and  on  his  account 

the  measures  of  his  disobedient  son  are 
'en— ere  expecting  that  you  will  seize  the 
"tunity  of  your  schism  with  the  Prince,  and 
ccord  your  valuable  services  to  the  Spanish 
u  What  you  are  now  invited  to  do,  will, 
'iig,  be  a  matter  of  absolute  necessity.  In 
'he  provinces  exhaust  their  energies  in  re- 
ice  to  their  legal  Sovereign.    Beaten  on  all 

by  land,  the  rebels  will  soon  be  conquered 
I ;  and  then  farewell  to  all  their  hopes.    The 

now  fitting  out  in  Spain,  cannot  be  with- 
i  by  the  united  naval  forces  of  all  the  world, 
aarlem  has  succumbed,  so  will  the  remaining 
%»  fall ;  and  the  threats  which  Philip  II,  and 
Uy,  Pope  Gregory,  hurl  at  all  the  Catholic 
ts,  are  guarantee  that  no  foreign  government 
lave  the  hardihood  to  offer  resistance  to  his 
2a,  or  to  lend  their  secret  support  to  uphold 
revolt.  Tour  marriage  shall  be  acknow* 
'd;  yourself  installed  into   the  free  power 

and  disposal  of  all  your  own  and  your  wife^s 
erty^  so  soon  as  you  are  sworn  to  the  banners 
is  majesty ;  and  rank,  and  dignities  shall  be 
d  to  your  wealth,  when  you  stand  forward  as 
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*^^^^y   visibly  helped  them,  once  for  instance, 

^     ^  ^te  ships  of  Enkhuysen,  as  by  a  miracle, 

8^     ^^^rough  the  ice.     Finally,  we  don't  despair 

^    /    ^nd  should  I  ever  again  draw  sword,  it  will 

^  defence  of  my  country,  not  for  her  subjec- 
tioix^^> 

bile  Treslong  was  saying  this,  d'Olinnos  had 

*^     trying,  unobserved,    to  hand  a  letter  to 

^^^isca,  which  had  been  provided  in  case  of 

husband's  decided  refusal.    The  lady,  how- 

^3    although  she  recognised  the  superscription 

^^^     t:he  seal  of  her  uncle,  the  Duke  d'Arschot, 

A' A 

^ct  accept  it,  but  referred  the  Captain  to 

It  is  not  for  him,''  was  the  reply;  and  he 
^       ^t:  into  his  pocket  again. 

"^  *^^  comprehensive  reply    he   had    received, 

'^'^tain  more  satisfactory  terms,  satisfied  him 

^  further  parley  would  be  quite  waste  of  time. 

Oescartes    returned    into    the    room    with 

g    Mil  .^ 

^^l>led  look,  and  the  statement  that  he  could 
^  €nd    Margaret    anywhere,   d'Olinnos    told 

^^^   t:hat  he  knew  her  retreat,  and  would  commu- 
^^^t;e  it  in  time,  if  he  went  away  peaceably. 

^o  be  sure — to  be  sure,"  said  the  poor  deluded 

^^^ture.  "for  what  were  hundreds,  ay  thousands 

^    ^Hved  souls  to  me,  so  long  as  I  miss  her  in  the 

^^*^ks  of  the  regenerated.'*    And  the  mourner 
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added,  with  simple  pathos :  "  Never  had  parent 
more  loving  child/^ 

''Can  you  suggest  no  means  of  compromi 
between  our  views  ?"  said  d^Olinnos. 

"  None/'  was  the  brief  reply,  and  the  two  de' 
gates  quitted  the  mansion.     Treslong  looked 
after  them,   the   lowering  eye  which   d'OlinrM.  ^z:>« 
threw  on  the  edifice,  the  manner  he  several  tinrm  ^3s 
stopped  on  the  road  to  examine  the  position       ^3f 
the   house,   awakened    a   presentiment,   and      Yme 
turned  to  his  young  wife : 

''  It  is  time  to  fall  back  on  Delft,  or  Rotterda>r:K3, 
love.'' 

"  And   exchange    the   fresh   spring    bloomiE^g 
round  us,  for  the  hot,  dusty  streets  of  a  town  ^ 
said  she. 

"  We  shall  be  obliged,*'  he  rejoined ;  ♦*  if  L^  3^' 
den  is  invested  again,  our  chateau  will  be  in  i>5^^ 
Spaniard's  rear.  It  would  be  the  first  place  tto^^Y 
would  attack,  and  if  they  catch  me  here,  ikM^^^ 
their  invitations  to  take  service,  may  be  sotf^-  ^ 
thing  more  pressing.  Besides,  I  trust  not  ^'■"■™^^' 
Captain.  Either  he  was  not  here  merely  on 
account,  and  has  another  web  of  treachery 
spin,  or  else  he  came  to  spy  out  the  nakedness 
the  land,  and  ascertain  the  easiest  way  of  aeisi^^^ 
our  chateau.  Perhaps  his  aims  are  upon  Y^^ 
only;  or  he  is  looking  out  to  slip  in^  and  l^T 
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d  of  both  of  us^  and  forward  us  to  Brussels,  if 
don^t  escape/' 

^  You  are  right,  Treslong.  If  your  information 
CXI  Utrecht  is  true,  you  are  doubly  right.  Let  us 
>art  now — ^to-day — immediately/ 'urged  Fran- 
ca, impressed  with  new  terrors ;  "  to  any  town 
1  think  safest.'' 

^  Are  you  so  anxious  on  a  sudden  ?''  smiled 
'  husband.  "  We  can't  travel  to-day  now — it 
'Oo  late.  To-morrow  morning  early.  Are  you 
Biid,  my  child  ?" 

^  Tes,  Treslong.  I  am  afraid  of  being  torn 
tn  you.  The  letter  that  the  Captain  wished  to 
e  me^  the  mere  attempt  tells  me  something  of 
t  kind." 

*My  dear,  sweet  wife,'*  said  her  husband, 
"e  will  be  on  our  guard,  and  never  be  separated 
tn  each  other.'' 


CH^ 


TrcilcHig'i  impreatioo  of  1 
trutti  of  hit  diapotcd  intc 
of  Levdea— TteeloDg  ia 
dcTotcs  bimKlf  to  hu  0 


It  was  the  last  wi 
Valdez  marched  bis 
province ;  they  conkl 
behind  some  further 
ship,  injurious  as  hai 
part  of  the  country 
cause.  On  the  total 
among  the  mutinooi 


II 
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the  Viceroy  to  the  Council,  directing  them 
ceive  a  garrison,  and  the  wild  bands  were 
;ed  to  content  themselves  with  ravaging  and 
ineering  in  the  open  country.  The  breaking 
f  head-quarters  now  was  not  without  resist- 
;  but  the  savage  soldiery  were  somewhat 
iased,  on  Valdez  promising  them  their 
nge  on  Utrecht.  He  allowed  them  to  set 
to  the  four  suburbs,  and  after  sacking  what 
i  had  escaped  the  flames,  his  demoralized 
es  followed  him,  and  he  advanced  to  Amster- 
I. 

icjden  was  slumbering  carelessly  in  peaceful 
ims  when  Valdez,  in  the  night  of  Tuesday 
1  May,  quitted  Amsterdam.  It  was  past 
night  by  the  time  the  army  was  floating  down 
Haarlem  Meer,  whose  inlets  ran  up  very  near 
Leyden.  Flat  bottomed  boats  conveyed  the 
le  and  infantry,  and  a  host  of  provision  ships 
>wed  in  their  wake ;  by  morning  the  troops 
e  disembarking  at  the  extreme  end  of  the 
lary,  and  with  all  possible  quiet  entered 
'derdorf,  and  stationed  piquets  at  all  the  cross- 
is  and  by-paths  communicating  with  the  city, 
i  Captain  d'Olinnos,  who  had  been  transferred 
b  Don  Frederick's  army  to  Valdez,  at  once 
k  a  company  of  light  infantry,  and  made  his 
r  towards  the  eminence  on  which  Treslong's 


their  recollection  nt  it  c 
The  Ciijitain  continued : 

"  Sparc  the  lady  at  a 
husband  get  away  than  i 
voman  ofthe  Duke  de  i/. 
But  try  your  best,  all  of 
person  unhnrt." 

The  scouts  then  posh* 
bery,  while  others  occo 
Leyderdorf. 

Although  Treslong  wa 
approach  of  the  Sparuah 
passed  atl  his  calculat 
the  act  of  carrying  out 
chateau.  Some  articles 
forwarded  to  Delft,  an 
ordered  round  for  himse 
low.    The  animals  wen 
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lick,  Francisca,  mounV  said.  Treslong, 
a  stirrup  for  his  wife's  foot  with  his  hand. 
I  dogs  have  not  roused  some  chamois  or 
eir  noise  portends  enemies  at  hand/' 

lady    turned    pale,   but  she  was  in  her 

and  had  taken  the  rein, 
dt !   San   lago !    halt  V   shouted  Spanish 
firom  under  the  trees; 
long  sprang  on  his  horse. 
>  my  side,  love  !  On,  on,  full  speed.'' 

the  horses  were  tearing  along  down 
s  the  village,  without  minding  the  beaten 
It  was  fortunate  that  it  was  so,  for  before  he 
1  it,  Treslong  saw  the  ford  across  the  river 
larded ;  he  wheeled  round,  and  Francisca 
same. 

e  must  go  by  the  path  between  the  Rhine 
igelthal,"  called  Treslong,  and  they  were 
ig  back;  but  before  they  had  gained  the 
:  of  the  hill  again  it  was  covered  with 
men.  The  horses  were  driven  through 
fi  a  hedge  ;  but  they  passed  so  close  to  the 
that  they  levelled  their    pieces    at    the 

!S. 

le  on  my  right,''  said  Treslong  endeavour- 
:over  his  wife  with  his  own  person ;  but 
:he  manoeuvre  was  accomplished  they  were 
rect  in  the  line  of  fire. 


but    tlie    balls   whistli 

Fraiicisca  and  her  husT 

men    dashed    off    aftf 

following  the  noble  pt 

would  be  brought  to  a 

or  ditch.     But  it  mosl 

a  high  hedge  indeed, 

them  that  day.     Vnsi 

without  such  a  pteMO 

woman,  and  would  1 

when  her  liberty  wa« 

of  Betendrecht  a  b 

acroas  it,  and  were  in 

of  Leyden. 

The  watchman  al 

wonderment  at  the  c 

the  pwr  approached. 

«By  my  word,  ih 
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big  along  as  if  his  brain  was  afire,  or  some 
rible  tumult  showing  itself  round  in  the 
age/' 

rreslong  had  reached  the  gate^  and  rode  in. 
*The  Spaniards  are  in  Leyderdorf;  up  with 
'  drawbridges,  and  show  me  to  the  head  of 
i  city.'* 

*  That  is  Master  Andriansohn  van  der  Werf,'' 
d  the  watchman,  adding  with  true   Holland 
legm^  *^  How  strong  are  the  Spaniards  ?  Where 
ly  they  have  come  from  }*' 
But  the  bystanders  left  themselves  no  time  for 
i  answer.    They  ran,  in  excess  of  terror,  home 
their  houses ;  one  of  them  took  the  trouble  to 
int  out  the  Burgomaster's  house  to  Treslong. 
^'The  Commandant  is  with  him,''    said    the 
id  servant  who  opened  the  door. 
'*The  man  we  want/'  replied  Treslong ;  "  take 
^  bridle,  and  I  will  go  up  to  your  master's  room 
^«elf.^' 

Re  opened  the  first  door  he  came  to,  arid  in 
t  room  found  not  only  Andriansohn  van  der 
erf,  but  his  whole  family,  and  Dr.  Alertsohn 
o  was  sitting  between  one  of  those  Nether- 
id  matrons,  whose  intellectual  and  sedate  yet 
2ndly  countenances  fix  our  attention  in  some 
the  fine  old  pictures,  and  a  younger  lady, 
iose  exceeding  beauty  William  of  Blois,  even  in 
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that  hour,  could  not  help  noticing.  The 
of  his  speech  was  apology  for  his  unani 
entrance. 

^^  The  Spanish  troops  have  driven  me 
my  house,  and  are  in  Leyderdorf  sever 
ments  strong/' 

The  elderly  lady  immediately  clasp 
husband's,  the  Burgomaster's,  arm  with  hot 
as  though  she  would  retain  him  to  ask  pre 
The  lovely  girl  threw  a  glance  on  hei 
hour,  and  Dr.  Alertsohn  ran  from  his  sei 
angry  than  alarmed,  and  his  expressi^ 
decidedly  hostile,  when  lie  said  : 

^^  The  Spaniards  several  re^ments  stronj 
are  saying  this.  Sir  Treslong,  to  substantia 
information  of  the  second  si^e." 

^^  I  say  it  because  their  balls  have  been  m 
about  my  ears  when  we  put  our  horses*  n 
the  test  to  get  away  from  them,"  replied  til 
coolly. 

^^Then  it  is  your  business.  Master  Alert 
give  the  alarum  and  man  the  walls,*' 
Adrian  van  der  Werf. 

*^  I  will  first  satisfy  myself  by  a  patrol 
it's  worth  while  to  call  Leyden  to  arms  foi 
of  marauders,"  replied  Alertsohn. 

*^  Then  away,  and  satisfy  yourad 
Spaniards      have     burst      into      the 
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i,  not  in   a  flood  of   hundreds,  but    thou- 

[>r.  Alertsohn  still  smiled  incredulously  and 

castically,  took  down  his  beaver  with  great 

iberation,  smoothed  it  carefully,  to  the  matron's 

composure,  who  knew  there  was  not  a  spot  of 

St  in  her  whole  house,  much  more  in  hers  and 

r  daughter's  apartment.     Then  he  graciously 

slined  the  maiden's  attendance,   who  by  the 

y  was  moving  to  attend  to  the  lady  below,  who 

d  dismounted. 

'*  Farewell,  my  bride.   I  shall  return  as  soon  as 

lave  examined  into  the  origin  of  this  causeless 

Tm. 

The  kiss  which  completed  his  adieu  was  given 

'her  than  received,  and  one  would  almost  have 

icied  that  the  young  lady  did  not  hasten  out 

th  him  to  the  Lady  von  Blois,  as  her  mother 

d  desired  her,  for  fear  of  prolonging  her  bride- 

^m's  stay. 

*'  Are  you  certain  ?     Can  the  city  be  threatened 

th  a  second  siege  ?"  asked  van  der  Werf. 

^*  What  can  have  brought  the  Spaniards  in  such 

roe  ?    And  the  rumour  of  a  second  siege  has 

ng  preceded  them." 

**  We  have  hardly  half  a  company  of  soldiers  in 

«  place,"  said  the  Burgomaster  from  reflection, 

tber  than  timidity  or  even  anxiety. 
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^^  The  necessaries  of  life  will  not  last  oiti 
month/'  added  his  wife. 

"  The  Prince  will  give  us  advice.    The  En^ 
men   must  be  recalled  from   the  trendies, 
magazines  be  filled  before  they  invest  as." 

<^Do  you  purpose  remaining  in  Leyden, 
Treslong,  or  are  you  only  a  casual  visitor?^ 

^^  If  I  can  be  of  use,  I  am  at  the  city's  ler 

"  Thanks,  Captain,  for  your  oflFer,  Experu 
like  yours,  is  beyond  worth  in  matters  of  wai 
accept  it  in  the  name  of  the  city/' 

Van  der  Werf's  manner  pleased  William 
Blois.  There  was  an  indication  in  him  of 
immobility  and  unconquerable  courage. 

During  this,  Francisca  had  been  invited  in 
van  der  Werf 's  daughter  proved  that  she  wai 
always  as  cold  a  being  as  she  was  to  her  bridegr 
She  paid  all  sorts  of  little  attentions  to  the  lad; 
displayed  a  geniality  of  disposition  which  enh 
her  youthful  charms  a  thousand  fold.  Theswi 
of  women  are  those  who  know  how  to  combii 
affections  of  their  own  with  the  admiration  c 
other  sex,  and  Jane  van  der  Werf  wiA  oi 
these.  The  men  coveted  her,  the  wom^oi  este 
her,  and  Francisca  thought  she  should  warn 
flowerets  of  the  spring  less  in  the  society  0^7 
mistress  van  der  Werf. 

The  Burgomaster  left  for  the  Town-HaDi  1 
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^^  assembled  the  other  magistrates.  Treslong 
^^^companied  him.  On  their  road  they  encoun- 
tered the  Commandant  at  the  head  of  five  and 
^enty  men-at-arms.  He  promised  to  furnish 
bis  report  immediately  he  had  investigated  the 
position  and  numbers  of  the  enemy. 

^  If  the  last  advice  I  give  you.  Master  Alert- 
i<An,  be  less  unpalatable  than  its  precursors,  you 
irill  not,  with  this  small  escort,  venture  beyond 
the  shadow  of  your  walls.  If  the  Spaniards  per- 
ceive and  attack  you — ^ 

^  I  must  get  away  from  them/' 

To  this  haughty  interruption  the  word  '^  march" 
*iiooeeded,  and  he  did  not  forget  to  pass  the 
^dows  of  his  future  bride  in  first  rate  order. 

The  members  of  the  town  council  were  not 
Vote  so  much  at  their  ease  as  Alertsohn,  although 
^  raising  of  the  previous  siege  had  inspired 
ttieai  with  too  strong  a  feeling  of  safety.  Some 
Uionght  the  appearance  of  the  Spaniards  an 
attempt,  others  that  it  was  serious.  Some  called 
^  mind  the  peace  negociation  Kequesens  had 
^^pened  with  Holland ;  a  last  party  mentioned  his 
iVint  of  funds.  During  all  this  time,  however,  the 
Dumber  of  runaways  who  streamed  in  at  the  gates 
Was  momentarily  increasing.  All  their  statements 
eonfinned  the  presence  of  an  imposing  force.  The 
possession  of  Soeterwoude,  which  was  announced, 


Uuniins;  houses  rount 
Francisco  Vnldczwas 
side  by  Veiibiqucs,  th 
who  advanced  over  N 
which  was  defended  t 
men  under  Colonel  C 
came  from  Goudm  iin< 
When  the  council 
walls  to  surrey  the 
bring  themselves  to  1 
with  all  its  weapons  o 
in  wait  in  the  boson 
villages  and  towering 
their  paradise,  in  whii 
ing  as  the  avenging 
beauties  bad  risen  u 
Leyden.  Nevertheli 
tion  was  quite  brouj 
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C€ 


But  I  would  give  him  and  my  daughter  too, 
'<*ld  I  redeem  the  city  with  them;"  and  no 
*her  moan  was  made  for  his  heavy  loss. 
*  I  hear  volleys  of  musketry  in  the  Valkenburg 
^^ction.  Let  us  adjourn  to  the  other  side  of  the 
*!«  to  consult  effectually  on  one  certain  position. 
*  must  ascertain  it.'' 

^«tti  der  Werf  then  passed  on,  praised  the  zeal 
^l^e  townsmen,  who  had  hastened  in  full  panoply 
tlieir  posts,  encouraged  the  doubtful  by  word 
^  example,  and  reminded  them  of  their  duty  and 
ttie  support  of  the  States  on  which  they  might 
^^ly  reckon. 

^n  the  north  side  of  the  town  the  firing,  which 
^  now  drawing  nearer  and  nearer  to  Leyden, 
*^  attracted  a  crowd  of  spectators  to  the  walls, 
^slong  remained  with  van  der  Werf  till  they 
•^  the  English,  who  had  been  driven  from 
^kenburg,  skirmishing  with  the  enemy  and 
^ing  back  on  the  city. 

Van  der  Werf  exclaimed  in  a  burst  of  generous 
^ger: 

"  Valkenburg  entrenchments  given  up  !  That  is 
Wretched  cowardice,  if  nothing  worse." 

The  visit  of  Captain  d'Olinnos  recurred  toTres- 
long's  mind,  and  he  imparted  the  suspicions  which 
BTOse  in  his  mind  to  the  Burgomaster.  The  towns- 
folk, who  stood  looking  at  the  fight,  ridiculed  the 

VOL  III.  D 
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English,  between  whom  and  the  enemy  it  seemed 
to  be  a  matter  of  sport ;  for  with  all  the  ammu- 
nition they  were  expending,  not  a  man  was  seen 
to  fall  on  either  side. 

^^It  is  a  good  thing  they  are  spared.  We 
shall  have  the  necessary  garrison  in  them/' 
observed  one  of  the  coancil  members. 

"They  a  garrison ?''  cried  a  bystander;  "  fellows 
who  understand  their  trade  so  badly  as  to  run 
away  from  their  entrenchments  directly  the 
Spaniards  show  themselves,  and  who  load  with 
wadding  instead  of  lead  ?  What  we  want  in  the 
city  is  fighters,  we've  got  plenty  of  feeders.'* 

The  English  required  admission.  '*  No  ad- 
mission to  traitors !''  was  the  general  shout. 

Adriansohn  van  der  Werf  requested  silence, 
that  he  might  speak  with  the  English  oflBcer.  He 
represented  it  would  be  hazardous  to  open  a  gate 
at  present ;  and  that  the  English  might  remain 
outside  the  walls  and  should  receive  rations  there. 
If  the  enemy  pressed  them  they  were^  on  the 
lowering  of  the  flag  in  the  tower,  to  draw  off  on 
each  side  of  the  Hague  gate  to  give  the  artillery 
room  to  play. 

The  Enghsh  rejected  the  proposal  with  scorn; 
and  in  ilill  view  of  the  city  they  went  over  to  the 
enemy  with  flying  colours,  and  were  at  first 
well  received  by  the  Spaniards.    Their  firiendly 
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3n  was  only  apparent  though;   for   the 

received  the  punishment  they  so  richly 

I.  *  For  a  long  time  their  lives  were  in  peril ; 

they  were  disarmed^  strippedy  and  with 
orough  contempt  of  both  parties,  driven 
£ed  beggars  through  Flanders,  back  to  their 
About  thirty,  under  the  command  of 
1  Cromwell,  took  no  part  in  this  disgraceful 
hey  and  a  few  officers  remained,  and  were 
illy  admitted  into  the  city.  The  fortified 
eld  by  the    English  towards   Gouda  was 

defended. 

gentleman  whose  return  to  van  der  WerPs 
had  been  promised,  never  returned;  but 
as  brought  in  due  time  of  Alertsohn's  death ; 
ne,  though  she  had  never  been  deeply  at* 
to  her  future  husband^  yet  lamented  his 
lire  fate.  Now  that  he  was  gone  she 
t  she  had  loved  him,  and  reproached  herself 
;hose  little  slights  she  had  inflicted  on  him 
>ardonable  harshness.  Nothing  brings 
kind  together  so  quickly  as  grief^  and  the 
)n  Blois  condoled^  and  wept  so  heartily  with 
that  before  evening  they  were  the  best 
in  the  world,  as  if  their  acquaintance  had 
•om  earliest  vouth. 

mson  van  der  Werf  at  the  town  hall,  and 
g  on  the  walls^  worked  till  night.    The 

D  2 
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tiicnisi'lves  into  tlieir 
setting  ;il).)Ut  throwing 
arrange  and  distribute 

The  council  bad  dc 
Prince,  and  almost  at  I 
from  Orange,  whicli  dei 
tions  of  the  Spaniarda, 
The  letters  had  crosset 
demanded  three  monti 
deltTerance  to  the  dty^ 
out  till  then ;  for  on  tl 
Holland,  hung  the  who) 
By  a  vigorous  defence 
fame,  besides  the  tha 
Although  the  council  in 
the  arrival  of  the  et 
relying  on  the  ultimati 
they  would  suffer  any  i 
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i  next  business  to  be  disposed  of  was  the 
itment  of  a  new  commandant.  Master 
t  van  der  Does,  to  whom  this  high  and  res- 
>le  situation  was  offered,  excused  himself  on 
ore  of  his  great  age.  But  his  nephew,  John 
er  Does,  Lord  of  Nordwyk,  accepted  the 
He  was  in  high  and  general  estimation^ 
Lnent  historian  and  poet ;  but  by  his  indo- 
e  fortitude  in  the  direst  calamities,  and  by 
Dman  courage  he  evinced  in  the  defence  of 
m,  heachieved  for  himself  a  celebrity  which 
Ltshone  aU  his  previous  literary  distinction. 
Edly,  the  council  passed  a  decree  that  all 
ss  persons  should  be. excluded  from  the 
ind  thereby  make  their  stock  of  provisions  go 
r,  although  such  an  order  would  be  very 
fectly  complied  with. 

nansohn  van  der  Werf  reached  home  before 
)ng,  and  he  here  gave  way  to  his  grief  for 
>ss  of  his  son-in-law,  but  even  then  not 
r  than  to  pay  a  just  tribute  to  the  memory 
e  deceased.  With  a  pious  verse  Adrian 
i  their  conversation  on  the    subject,  and 

■ 

liately  adverting  to  the  duties  of  hospitality, 
ed  of  his  wife  where  she  purposed  bestowing 
>ng  and  his  lady  for  the  night, 
rtsohn's  demise  had  made  room  for  the  two 
I  in  the  next  house,  which  was  connected 


iCC 


o^ 


OTl^ 


^G^" 


LtVvtlve 


d. 

er 
in 


I. ..  <'^^''' 


k--rf^ 


ot 


cci 


rdctv 


^»»»  """   -- 


jjftd* 


--i"^!fS^"-'^^ 


y'^'rz'i'^^iZ^^''^. 


itctdaJO 


tTn»» 


^-'    ,  soldiers  <^^\;a,bcid^^'^, 

States  *° 


rc^S'i"^-^^^"^'^--^ 


tbattlie'*^  -f  *o\diei' 

*  '"'^\dent.'V^-::.t  coast  ^",,,:^iU»g^  ^ 

^  ''""J.  Ao*^'*  "Tr  suVP^^'  ^     ^^ 
to^^  ^      .ut  fe*^*'^       w  V  no  *»** 


a 


every 


coi 


COtiS 


o^g 


to*^ 


-^ITrfSfiS* 


TH^ie 


THB   PRINCE  OF   ORANGE.  55 

oiild^  on  its  arrival,  heavily  tax  the  whole 
8  of  the  country,  redoubled  their  anxiety, 
seemed  impossible  to  make  good  their 
sad  deficiency  of  provisions,  by  the  forages 
uld  have  it  in  their  power  to  make  during 
days  of  the  siege,  while  yet  the  roads  and 
bes  were  not  entirely  barred  up  by  the 
entrenchments. 

iill  extent  of  their  miserable  condition, 
lich  they  had  been  quite  silent,  on  the 
tid  before  the  townsmen,  and  which  van 
rf  had  not  fully  admitted  even  to  his 
es,  was  now  laid  before  them  in 
:tle  chamber.  Added  to  that  there 
insufficiency  of  the  defenders  ;  for  be- 
e  citizens,  a  number  of  whom  had  been 
to  the  service  on  the  spur  of  the  moment, 
jre  only  a  few  free  companies  either  left 
i  first  siege,  or  now  escaped  into  the  city 

y- 

ch  von  Bronkhorst  was  the  Prince's 
n  Leyden,  Van  der  Werf,  who  felt  in  his 
)w  honestly  entitled  William  von  Blois 
ne  of  the  first  commands  in  the  city,  had 
e  Prince's  officer  whether  he  had  consi- 
*  an  appointment  for  the  former  Beggar 
equal  to  his  rank.  Bronkhorst  joined  in 
(omaster's  opinion,  that  the  activity  of  an 


56  THE    PRINCB   OF   ORAXOE. 

officer  so  distinguished  as  Treslong  would  be  d 
vital  service  in  the  defence  of  the  city;  but  he 
durst  not  instal  a  man  into  office  who  was  not 
honoured  with  the  confidence  of  the  Prince. 

Van  der  Werf  himself  had  but  a  right,  in  coi»- 
junction  with  the  commandant,  of  appointing 
ensigns  in  the  burgher  guard,  usually  sdected 
from  the  townspeople  themselves.  The  fear  that 
Treslong  might  feel  himself  insulted,  and  r^ard 
it  as  a  want  of  consideration  to  find  himself 
passed  over  in  the  allotment,  oppressed  the 
mind  of  Adrian,  and  he  sought  to  meet  tbii 
unpleasing  dilemma,  commencing : 

^^The  Council  is  intending  to  take  a  number  o( 
horse  into  their  service,  to  be  made  use  of  in  oor 
sallies,  and  as  no  other  post  in  the  defence  of  the 
city  seems  open,  it  would  give  me  much  pleasoie 
if  you  would  be  pleased  to  accept  a  commissioo 
as  the  commander  of  the  cavalry." 

"  No  post  open  ?'*  said  William.  "  Do  you  call 
it  no  post  to  bear  arms  without  a  command  is 
defence  of  the  city  ?  Such  posts  are  open  to  ail; 
and  no  other  will  I  accept,  though  ready  to 
undertake  any  duty  required  of  me.  For  it  b 
not  only  that  those  who  command  troops  shonU 
be  conversant  with  the  art  of  war^  but  that  Aef 
should  have  the  confidence  of  their  sabordinateSi 
That  I    cannot  reckon  on  while  the  Prince  i» 
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^vourable  to  me ;  but  I  do  hope  in  Leyden^  to 
e  both  to  him  and  my  country  that  their 
list  and  contumely  is  heaped  upon  me  without 
t  of  mine;  and  that  I  remain  true  to  my 
ciples  even  when  I  am  dismissed  and 
aded." 

;  was  no  paltry  pleasure  at  having  got  him- 
out  of  a  difficulty  which  made  van  der  Werf 

so  kind  and  friendly  a  glance  at  Treslong,  it 
rather    the    deep    feeling    of  esteem    and 
pathy^  which  the  other  had  won  from  him  by 
answer. 

God  preserve  Leyden ;  and  of  a  truth  he  will 
(erve  it  when  such  men  as  you  are  fighting  for 

said  van  der  Werf. 

God  preserve  the  city,  and  bless  the  Prince 
»  watches  over  it  and  the  country  !'^  rejoined 
iliam. 


D  S 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Sjoert  and  Baptist — Secret  passages  in  the  Agatha  contcBt" 

Margaret  and  R^n^. 

Everything  in  the  Agatha  convent  at  W^ 
had  been  tranquil  since  the  Prince  had  left  tk* 
scene,  first  to  take  his  place  at  the  head  of  di^ 
warlike  enterprises  with  which  the  year  1574  ^•^ 
opened^  and  afterwards  to  assemble  the  States  ^ 
Holland    in    Rotterdam.      In    the    city  itm^ 
however,  although   there   was    scarcely  a  OMI^ 
active  citizen  life,  still  there  was  moi^  noiie  <* 
arms  and  greater  vigilance  than  before.    For  A^ 
vicinity  of  the  Spaniards,  their  oocapation  of  Ae 
Hague,  and  erection  of  a  redoubt  at  the  Hon- " 
briicke,  by   which  Valdez  was  able  to  tbrtiW^ 
Delft^  and  protect  the  Hague,  had  stimulated 
activity  of  the  townsfolk,  and  brought 
troops  into  the  city ;    sappers  might  likflfviis 
seen  at  work*  and  ordnance  moving  hitbtf  <^ 
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.  The  deeper  the  Spaniards  penetrated, 
rely  into  Rhineland  but  actually  into  Delft, 
'eater  was  the  fear  of  being  separated 
tetterdam  and  Schiedam ;  to  secure  the 
inication  with  which  latter  province,  Wil- 
'  Orange  had  thrown  up  entrenchments  on 
Iderfahrt  between  Delft  and  Overschie,  and 
i  it  with  troops  and  guns. 

convent  court,  once  so  full  of  life 
)tion,  was  now  deserted.  Of  the  halber- 
who  had  formerly  guarded  it,  but  five 
ed,  all  the  rest  having  followed  the  Prince, 

as  his  servants,  of  whom  he  retained  no 
Lgant  number.  Even  the  treasurers  and 
uer  officers  were  removed,  the  halls 
1,  the  kitchens  and  stables  empty,  and 
e.  The  old  gothic  edifice,  which  had  been 
id  by  the  Prince  in  person,  still  told  of 
ce ;  one  room  on  the  west  side  had  parted 
s  inmate  only  from  time  to  time,  until 
for  to  him  it  belonged,  after  the  campaign 
Maes,  when  the  disastrous  and  fatal 
of  Mooker  compelled  the  Prince's  retreat, 
lally  returned  to  Delft  to  forward  the 
s  orders  to  Leyden,  or  the  replies  to 
lam. 

stall  near  the  steps  still  resounded  with  its 
I  noise,  and  when  the  glimmer  of  light 
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from  the  interior  failed  to  show  the  passenger 
that  the  obscure  apartment  was  inhabited,  he  was 
reminded  by  the  rasping,  filing,  and  hammering 
that  he  was  within  arm's  length  of  Baptist,  who 
was  pursuing  his  new  trade  with  perseverance, 
now  sharpening  a  hatchet,  then  putting  an  edge 
on  a  penknife :  to-day  he  would  carry  oat  his 
razors  to  the  officer  on  the  Polderfahrt,  to-morrow 
he  would  deliver  to  the  good  house-wife  her 
nicely  polished  scissors.  In  short,  he  was  in 
good  odour  with  all,  from  the  soldiers  who  liked 
to  cut  their  beards  neatly  and  agreeably,  and  to 
carry  their  weapons  well  polished  and  edged,  to 
his  peaceful  neighbours,  who  found  his  art 
equally  useful. 

'^'  My  chaplain  is  the  only  living  being  in  what 
was  a  palace  ready  to  receive  me,^  said  Sjoert 
Enkerken,  bathed  in  perspiration,  and  dusty 
as  a  miller,  as  he  lugged  a  portmanteau  in  one 
hand  and  a  dispatch  case  in  the  other  up  the 
steps ;  ^^  even  the  halberdiers  have  deserted  their 
posts  for  the  beershop,  and  the  yard  is  as 
solemnly  still  as  if  the  chant  of  the  monks  in 
convent  chapel  was  going  to  strike  up  efflf 
moment.  If  I  expected  to  find  the  Prince 
rather  than  in  Rotterdam,  I  huve  very 
made  a  mess  of  it,  and  this  day  I  shall  hive  ib 
ride  a  little  further.'* 
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Soliloquising  in  this  way  Sjoert  completed 
ascent,  in  a  step  that  bespoke  fatigue,  and 
scd  the  handle  of  Baptist's  door. 
*  Halloo,  old  fellow !  are  you  grown  so  timo- 
Ls  that  you  need  shut  yourself  in  ?  Come,  I  say, 
re  you  got  a  priest  here  trying  to  convert  you 
you  wanted  to  do  with  me  ?  Or  are  you  up 
li  little  sorcery  that  you  don't  want  to  be  inter- 
3ted?" 

Baptist  opened  at  the  sound  of  the  well  known 
Loe,  and  in  excuse  said  only,  that  it  was  so  dull 
the  Court« 

Sjoert  looked  about  him  half  in  astonishment, 
If  in  pleasure.  The  finely  tempered  and 
lished  blades  which  were  hanging  on  the  wall, 
arkled  again  in  the  light  of  the  lamp.  The 
tie  tenement,  with  its  many  reflectors,  looked 
ke  the  subterraneous  cavern  of  some  gnome, 
'liile  in  the  ample  stock  in  trade  the  quondam 
Ski  read  the  success  in  business,  of  his  friend. 

"Why,  Baptist,  you  will  scarcely  know  how  to 
;iye  me  thanks  enough  for  redeeming  you  from 
he  altar." 

And  Sjoert  threw  himself  on  a  stool,  after 
liqptist  had  blown  off  the  iron  filings. 

^  Did  I  not  see  a  book  as  like  a  breviary  as 
wo  hairs  are  like  each  other,  l]ring  on  the  grind- 
tone,  I  should  be  almost  believing  that  you 
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lant  have  loyalty  of  gold  and  wills  of  iron, 
warning  letters  of  the  deserters,  and  the 
liating  exhortations  of  the  General  who 
[ades  the  city,  have  been  answered  by  the 
teners  only  in  a  Terse,  which  sounds  rather 

bid  how  does  it  run?    Your  countrymen 
fford  a  little  joking  at  their  expense/^ 
Jut  they  wonH  bear  it  for  ever,^'  said  Bap- 
clropping  his  voice  a  little, ''  the  line  runs : 

itala  dalce  cimlt,  Tolacrem  dum  decepit  auceps/  "* 

>ert  laughed  heartily,  and  took  a  long  pull  at 

ist's  pitcher  of  water. 

Don't  you  think  it  a  propos^  Sjoert,  and  the 

good  one  ?'^  asked  the  Spaniard. 

3ert  burst  out  louder  than  ever  : 

To  be  sure,  to  be  sure :  it  must  be  to  all  who 

rstand  Latin,  and  the  line.     But  you  need 

urn  it  into  good  Dutch  for  me,  for  the  point 

it  be  lost  in  the  translation.    I  dare  say  it  is 

(thing  very  wicked.     But  you  didn't  tell  me 

the  Prince  left  in  the  old  place.*' 

The  Chevalier  von  Blois :  and  even  he  is 

ITS  backwards  and  forwards.** 

rhat  is  the  very  man  I  can  speak  with,  if  he 

weetly  sounds  the  call,  when  the  fowler  entices  the 
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have  adopted  me  as  your  benefactor,  laid  by  yo<^ 
old  creed,  and  would  be  bringing  a  wife  home.  '^ 
will  see  that  you  have  formal  leave  from  tb^ 
city  and  the  guild,  to  exercise  the  calling  of  ^ 
grinder/' 

Baptist  hid  his  breviary,  with  a  precipitancy 
that  excited  Sjoert's  pity. 

'^  Now  if  you  can't  lay  aside  an  old  plaything? 
what  need  to  hide  it  from  me  ?     Your  hour  of 
enlightenment  is  not  yet  come,  and  for  my  ptf^ 
may  wait  long  enough  still.      But  what's  been 
doing  in  Holland,  while  I  have  been  in  Germany? 
How  do  they  get  on  at  Leyden?     Hasn't  the 
Prince  been  in  Delft  once;   and  has  he  nercr 
thought  of  sending  back  some  of  his  people,  to 
see  that  the  rats  here  don't  carry  away  the  old 
building  ?" 

"  Leyden :"  and  Baptist  turned  up  hw  cyesj 
till  the  whites  only  were  visible.  "  Every  body  in 
Delft  says  Leyden  will  hold  out,  notwithstand- 
ing the  redoubts  which  General  Valdei  bu 
thrown  up  to  the  number  of  fifty  and  moiey 
round  the  city.  It  will  hold  out,  they  lay^ 
notwithstanding  the  dearth  which  has  obliged 
them  to  drive  all  the  idlers  out  of  the  tovQy 
and  to  make  an  allowance  as  strict  as  a  Trappist^ 
in  &8t  time.  Why  shouldn't  Leyden  hold  out? 
The  Burgomaster,  van  der  Werft^  and  the  000- 
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t  have  loyalty  of  gold  and  wills  of  iron, 
ming  letters  of  the  deserters,  and  the 
ing  exhortations  of  the  General  who 
ss  the  city,  have  been  answered  by  the 
3rs  only  in  a  verse,  which  sounds  rather 

1  how  does  it  run?    Your  countrymen 
rd  a  little  joking  at  their  expense/' 
they  won't  bear  it  for  ever,"  said  Bap- 
pping  his  voice  a  little,  ^^  the  line  runs : 

L  dalce  cimlt,  Tolacrem  dum  decepit  auceps/  "* 

b  laughed  heartily,  and  took  a  long  pull  at 

s  pitcher  of  water. 

i*t  you  think  it  a  prqpos^  Sjoert,  and  the 

3d  one  ?''  asked  the  Spaniard. 

;  burst  out  louder  than  ever : 

be  sure,  to  be  sure :  it  must  be  to  all  who 

ind  Latin,  and  the  line.     But  you  need 

1  it  into  good  Dutch  for  me,  for  the  point 

e  lost  in  the  translation.     I  dare  say  it  is 

ng  very  wicked.     But  you  didn't  tell  me 

Prince  left  in  the  old  place.'' 

Chevalier  von  Blois :   and  even  he  is 
backwards  and  forwards." 
t  is  the  very  man  I  can  speak  with,  if  he 

tly  Boands  the  call,  when  the  fowler  entices  the 
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is  Iiere  now/'  replied  Sjoert,  and  when  he  heirl 
that  Rene  was  in  the  city,  he  went  to  lock  up  his 
portmanteau,  and  then  to  pay  the  young  man  a 
visit. 

Inattentive  and  listless  as  Baptist  seemed  tu 
be,  when  he  accompanied  Sjoert  into  the  room 
where  he  left  his  portmanteau  and  letter-case, 
which  he  locked  up  with  a  key  he  had  by  him, 
or  Imd  got  out  of  the  halberdier's  guard-room,  no 
sooner  had  the  seaman  passed  into  the  pas- 
scngc  which  led  to  the  other  side  of  the  house, 
than  tlie  Spaniard  disappeared  in  his  closet,  and 
bolted  the  door  behind  him.  Immediately  there- 
upon a  keen  and  listening  ear  might  have  it- 
tectcd  a  rustling  in  the  party-wall  of  the  edifice, 
and  which  was  no  less  substantial  than  the  aercD 
feet  outer  walls^  so  well  able  to  resist  the  de- 
vouring element  of  fire.  Perhaps  the  little  door, 
cleverly  covered  with  plaster,  which  opened  out 
of  Baptist's  chamber  into  a  narrow  passi^  !> 
the  wall^  communicating  secretly  with  all  the 
rooms  in  the  edifice,  was  once  nothing  more  thia 
a  device,  giving  the  superior  the  opportunity  oi 
privately  inspecting  the  cells  of  the  monks,  an' 
listening  to  the  conversation  of  the  mma** 
Whether  chance  had  led  Baptist  to  its  disooreiTf 
or  whether  he  learnt  the  secret  unknown  to  tb 
Prince  and  every  one  else  in  the  place;,  fioD* 
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aer  brother,  never  transpired ;  in  any  case, 
priest,  for  his  own  ends,  kept  the  fact  to 
iself  now. 

L  cupboard  in  the  wall  was  an  outlet  of  this 
ret  passage,  into  the  room  where  Sjoert  had 
K>8ited  his  cargo.  Baptist  stepped  through  it, 
I  set  about  examining  the  dispatch-case  in- 
ntly.  The  lock 'offered  but  a  trifling  obstacle, 
ich  he  surmounted  by  a  skeleton  key,  and  the 
stents  were  at  his  mercy.  It  consisted  of  seve- 
letters,  some  addressed  to  his  Excellency  the 
ince ;  some  to  the  most  worshipful  merchant 
1  banker,  Heinrich  van  Nispen  in  Dordrecht, 
id  his  sense  of  safety  been  greater,  and  himself 
f6  secure  against  interruption,  the  priest  would 
re  broken  the  seals,  and  he  knew  well  how  to 
•lace  them.  But  Sjoert  might  be  on  his  way 
xk  every  minute,  and  Baptist  sat  down  to 
pect  the  arms  of  the  signet.  First  he  came  to 
rerman  letter,  which  he  would  not  have  under- 
od  even  had  he  opened  it :  the  arms  were  only 
se  of  the  Palatine  Elector.  A  second,  also  Ger- 
3,  bore  the  Stag  of  Nassau,  and  several  others 
erhad  noble  arms,  to  which  Baptist's  heraldry 
Dot  suffice,  or  the  ordinary  mercantile  signets. 
•  greatest  risk  of  all  was  run  by  one  with  a 
tich  superscription,  and  the  lilies  and  princely 
s.    The  priest  poised  it  a  long  time  in  his 
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hands^  struggling  with  himself  whether  he  badnot 
better  take  possession  of  it,  and  close  the  mSct 
without  replacing  the  letter. 

"  A  French  dispatch ! — A  new  campaign  tbxj 
be,  and  I  have  it  between  my  fingers.  VaHfl 
and  Requesens  would  give  a  thousand  ducats  iiv 
it  -^  if  they  had  money  enough  ;  the  King}  > 
bishopric.  A  city  to  be  taken,  a  province  to  I* 
overrun  with  troops.  Were  I  to  escape  ^ 
the  trunk,  and  hasten  to  the  Hague  before  ni^ 
where  Valdez  is  oftener  to  be  found  languishiif 
in  the  eyes  of  his  mistress,  than  in  the  treocbtf 
before  Leyden,  and  so  bear  to  the  King^ 
money,  the  friends,  and  all  the  plans  oftk 
Prince  ?  But  what  would  it  avail  without  biiB- 
— what  reward  should  I  get  ?  Perhaps  I  ito* 
be  laughed  at  if  I  made  any  mistake,  ct^ 
estimated  the  value  of  my  booty !  And  lU  4 
hate — my  degradation — my  prayers — my  wfr 
ings,  would  be  thrown  away ;  the  cause  d  ^ 
true  faith  not  one  hair's  breadth  advanced  H 
claim  acquired  on  the  pity,  but  not  on  A' 
gratitude  of  the  church.  Hark!  some  one  itonoK' 
— a  suspicion,  and  I  am  lost.  I  migU  ^ 
led  about  by  a  rope ;  —  shut  up  in  M 
cellars ; — forced  to  deny  my  religion,  and  T^ 
still — my  hate !  Shall  I  lose  all  by  a  prestf^ 
step  ?      You  have  spared  me  for  sonov  ^ 


ll 
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Q :  I  will  not  spare  you.  It  was  only  the  wind 
t  alarmed  me; — Sjoert  and  R^n^  don't  part 
luickly.    No,  I  will  perform  a  feat  that  Spain 

rejoice  over^  and  all  Christendom  celebrate 
1  thanksgiving.  Him  whom  Alba  let  escape. 
Silent  One,*  he  shall  be  struck  dumb ;  and  I 

make  the  revolt  a  bloody  carcass  without  a 
d  !  May  the  saints  help  me !  The  warriors 
he  King  are  at  the  gates,  and  I  am  trusted  by 
ir  leaders.  Sooner  or  later  Delft  is  again  the 
dence  of  the  Prince,  and  my  mouse-holes 
ss  all  the  walls  of  the  house.  I  shall  have 
^s  to  him  when  no  one  but  sleep  is  by.  I 
i  gain  the  crown  of  martyrdom,  or  cut  the 
2ad  of  his  accursed  life — " 
baptist  checked  himself  in  his  monologue 
ing  which  he  had  put  the  little  case  in  order, 
i  locked  it.  He  listened  again;  walking 
tiptoe  to  the  cupboard,  then  to  the  door  for 
t  purpose.  All  was  still.  He  then  thought  he 
ibt  as  well  have  a  peep  at  the  portmanteau, 
te  from  curiosity  than  with  any  definite  object, 
^as  easily  opened  and  rummaged  over,  and  con- 
ed  of  nothing  more  than  the  indispensables  of 
livelier  who  was  not  used  to  make  any  great 
vision  for  his  personal  wants. 

Prince  of  Orange's  soubriquet,  on  account  of  his  great 
lence. 
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"  What  tit-bit  can  the  fellow  have  here  ?'* 
exclaimed  as  his   hand  lighted  on  a   little  b 
wrapped  in  paper.     "  A  pocket  flask  may  be  ?         1 

can  soon  fold  the  envelope  round  it  again.  S  v^ 
no,  this  is  none  of  Sjoert's  handiwork,  it  is  fc^<>o 
neat  for  him.  Ah!  here  is  a  label  round  t^^e 
neck — French  too  !  ^  Quince  juice,  prepared  '^1 
my  own  self  for  William  of  Orange.' " 

At  this  discovery,  the  face  of  the  spy  gloi^  ^ 
again.  He  sprang  to  the  door,  listened ;  return.^ 
to  examine  the  trunk,  quitted  it  again ;  wheel-'^ 
round  and  round  like  a  drunken  man,  and  tim^  ^ 
smote  his  brow  with  his  hand  to  steady  hims^^'^. 
A  groan  as  if  a  roan  had  lost  his  breath  for 
hour  and  suddenly  recovered  it,  burst  firom 
bosom,  and  he  then  seized  the  box. 

"Quince  juice,  is  it?  It  shall  be  poison^^"* 
Whence  could  I  hope  to  gather  strength  to  sei?^*' 
a  lock  from  his  head,  even  in  sleep.  The  jaB-^^ 
will  do  what  would  have  chilled  the  marred  ^ 
of  my  bones  to  attempt.  May  hell  bless  tK^' 
draught.'' 

And  he  ran  swiftly  tihrough  the  passage  Aoyt^"'^ 
into  his  workshop. 

Sjoeft  went  straight  from  his  ci-devant  ca] 
to  Rene's  rooms,  a  sort  of  half  study,  half  ten 
Saddles  and  saddle  clothswere  in  the  ante«chamber^ 
a  helmet  and  armour  on  the  walls  of  the  sitting 
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^^m,  and  the  simple  furniture  was  in  unison  with 
^^  warlike ;  a  table,  with  books,  papers  and  pens, 
^^d  writing  materials,  indicated  the  studious  cha- 
^^^ter  of  the  occupant.  A  second  person  besides 
^^6  was  there  also,  who  might  perchance  be  the 
^pable  cause  that  Robert  Vulturius*  three  vo- 
lumes De  re  militari,  as  well  as  the  Italian  work  of 
Vanuccio  Biringoccio  on  artillery,  and  divers 
others  firom  the  Prince's  library,  lay  untouched : 
it  was  Margaret. 

The  young  noble  received  his  ancient  shipmate 
^ih  as  much  joy  as  any  friend  could  reasonably 
^pect  from  another ;'  put  a  thousand  questions, 
enquired  after  the  Lady  von  Blois,  his  mother, 
^ho  had  never  yet  ventured  to  return  from  exile 
^  her  native  country,  and  comforted  him  for  the 
Loss  of  time  he  had  incurred  by  his  circuitous 
^isit  to  Delflk,  with  the  assurance  that  his  ride 
te  Rotterdam  now  was  of  service  in  carry- 
^g  despatches  from  Leyden  and  Delft  to 
Orange. 

Margaret  placed  a  can  before  him  to  which 
Sjoert  applied  himself  with  the  same  devotion  as 
to  Baptist's  water-jug ;  and  he  then  began  such  a 
itftrration  of  his  travelling  adventures  from  the 
Court  at  Heidelberg  and  Dietz  in  Nassau,  as  if 
^  whole  world  seemed  full  of  fun  and  frolic  for 
^  tpecdal  delectation.     Even  the  loving  message 
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from  Rene's  mother  was  delivered  in  a  manner  is 
if  the  worthy  dame  only  thought  of  her  wn  in 
the  gayest  and  most  frolicksome  vein ;  and  be 
mixed  up  in  these  incidents  his  own  inqniriei  u 
to  Treslong's  reconciliation  with  the  Prince,  whe« 
De  Ryk  was,  and  what  expectations  there  were  of 
Adelgonde's  being  again  at  liberty ;  whether  ib 
expedition  for  relieving  Leyden  was  on  foot,  vA 
if  the  public  terror  was  very  much  heightened  bf 
the  King's  fleet.  He  also  made  inquiries  after 
Adelbert  Roienbeck,  which  Rdne  answered. 

"  We  are  all,  as  you  see,  dispersed  :  Tredoag 
has  taken  refuge  in  Leyden/  Lord  St.  Adelgonde 
is  in  a  Spanish  prison,  my  cousin  Adalbert  in  Ae 
Zealand  fleet,  the  Prince  with  those  pot-beDied 
fellows,  the  States  in  Rotterdam,  where  he  hai in- 
vited those  blockheads,  the  clergy,  to  complete  the 
riot.  I  have  the  poorest  and  laziest  part  ci^ 
When  Adalbert  and  myself  got  rid  of  our  wonndi 
received  in  that  skirmish  with  Lumei,  I  did  hope 
that  the  Prince  would  at  least  think  of  some  lDa^ 
tial  employment  for  me.  Adalbert  was  made 
ship's  ensign  as  soon  as  he  formally  entered  ^ 
service  of  the  States ;  but  I  remained  the  Chev>* 
lier  R6n6  as  before.  You  know  that  I  «» 
not  once  under  arms,  even  in  the  expedition  to 
Bommel.  The  Prince's  disfavour  to  my  nneb 
seems  also  to  have  been  extended  to  me.    I  ban 
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!^r  had  a  commission  to  give  me  a  chance  of 
Atangnishing  myself.  And  often  as  I  write  to 
tiusek  to  get  my  maternal  property,  I  receive 
0  answer.  It  would  seem  as  if  old  Roien- 
dckdidnot  like  his  nephew  being  on  the  popular 
de,  and  that  his  opinions  of  the  Prince  are  so  far 
bered  that  he  delays  giving  up  my  mother's 
oney,  for  fear  it  should  be  spent  in  forwarding 
e  war.  Lumei  is  now  out  of  the  country,  and 
leslong  has  no  more  received  his  ships  back 
an  I  have  been  promoted  to  anything  better  than 
pigeon  feeder.  Tes,  Sjoert,  I  repeat,  my  duty 
to  take  care  of  the  Prince's  pigeons.  Is  this,  I 
k,  an  occupation  for  a  young  man  who  has  long 
^en  up  the  fancy  of  filling  a  pagers  place  ?  I 
oold  have  to  feed  the  pigeons  if  our  kind 
^rgaret  did  not  do  it.  The  Prince  has  expressly 
Euged  me  to  bestow  my  utmost  attention  on 
sse  birds.*' 

Sjoerf  s    incorrigible    contrariety    (and    as    it 
imed  levity)  was  not  to  be  put  down  by  Rene's 
of  grumbling. 

^  In  your  whole  speech  I  see  but  one  just  cause 
complaint,  the  treatment  of  Treslong,  so  daring 
^ptain,  that  the  Spaniards  would  give  anything 
liave  him  on  their  side  for  ever.  Can  the  Prince 
^ne  be  ignorant  of  what  is  in  every  body  else's 
Mitb^  namely,  his  unswerving  loyalty,  though 
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God  knows  he  is  crossed  in  every  way  as  if  on  pur- 
pose to  sicken  him  of  his  duty  ?     Barthold  Enta 
has  now  been  raised  to  a  colonelcy^  and  Willini 
of  Blois  has  never  been  reinstated  in  the  coo- 
niand  of  a  ship,  even  with  de  Ryk,  a  prisoner, 
and  so  many  of  our  best  men  dead  and  gone!  If 
Sir  Claudius  neither  gives  money  nor  letten  ti 
your  prayers^  it  must  be  that  he  is  in  no  mio' 
to  become  a  greater  object  of  suspicion  thank 
is  already^  particularly  as  his  son  is  in  the  hostile 
ranks.     But,  that  you  have  to  feed  the  pigeons,» 
say  nothing  of  more  weighty  duties  which  dnoah 
l)e  confided  to  a  careful  man  clever  as  a  sdwltf 
too,  shows  only  that  the  Prince  iias  devised  inf* 
appointment  on  purpose  for  you.   Why  shonkh'^ 
there  be  a  master  of  the  dove  cot  as  well «» * 
grand  falconer?     Once  get  used  to  the  tWc,*" 
rely  on  it,  there's  no  lack  of  honour  neither. 

The  gentleman  let  Sjoert's  eloquence  flit  by*"*' 
out  comment.  Margaret  however  remarked,  o* 
these  same  pigeons  had  been  brought  from  Uj^ 
in  order  to  serve  as  carriers  when  the  Spw*" 
should  have  completely  invested  the  city.  1** 
preservation  was  therefore  of  a  value  to  t* 
Prince,  which  completely  justified  the  offi* 

^^  I  am  strongly  disposed  to  let  them  iff  ^ 
offer  myself  as  a  substitute/'  said  Bjh£  iogf^ 
"  In  this  way  I  might  at  once  carve  out  •  W 
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Eit  may  gain  me  some  credit,  as  requiring  cou- 
^  determination,  and  devotion/' 
"  Well/'  said  Sjoert,  always  on  the  alert  for  a 
ke, "  if  you  are  going  to  let  the  pigeons  off, 
(tter  let  me^nake  a  good  dinner  instead,  Mistress 
Jogaret.  Good  wine  has  whetted  an  appetite  that 
|eded  no  extra  edge,"  and  he  cast  a  look  of 
ode  request  on  her. 

'^  Tou  can  be  satisfying  your  inward  man  while 
conclude  and  seal  these  letters  to  the  Prince. 
le  Almighty  alone  knows  where  and  how,  but 
'  must  have  villains  and  traitors  in  our  camp. 
le  Burgomaster  of  Delft  found  a  letter  on  his 
^le,  with  assurances  from  the  Spaniards  of  par- 
tx  and  reward  if  he  will  surrender  the  city  to 
'm,  afterwards  when  opportunity  serves^  the 
^ce's  person.  No  one  knows  who  has  delivered 
^  enemy's  message.  Hugo  von  Groenewegen 
^  much  disconcerted  by  this  infamous  sugges- 
U  as  by  the  manner  it  has  been  conveyed  to 
K),  as  on  another  occasion,  be  tore  the  letter 

*^  May  be,  the  Spaniards  have  established  pigeon 
^ts  themselves,"  replied  Sjoert,  making  a  famous 
^sion  from  the  ham  which  Margaret  had  heroi- 
ly  laid  before  him.  ^^  You  have  a  haoidy  house- 
^per  here,  R^n^,  a  lady  you  can't  love  ..and 
rard  too  much.  Your  health,  dear  lady !  Here^s 
Vou  m.  E 
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another  proof  of  your  fine  taste   in  cverytViiKj 
your  stuffing  this  ham  with  cloves  now  instead  oi 
juniper  berries.    And  then  again  you  are  as  bold 
and  brave  as  any  man  amongst  us,  or  eren  thft 
widow  Kennau  herself.    The  Hollanders,  like  tb^ 
Spaniards,  can  tell  of  your  cooking ;  and  whenever 
1  see  any  fellow  whose  skull  reflects  the  moon, 
without  the  hair  incommoding  the  rays,  it  reminds^ 
me  of  those  fellows  you  made  such  pretty  brotf^- 
of  out  of  the  farm-house  window." 

"  Margaret  does  not  like  to  be  reminded  of  * 
night,^^  said  R^n^,  looking  up  from  his  writ 
with  a  troubled  countenance,  which  might 
been  caused  either  by  the  tone  of  the  remark, 
by  the  awful  disappearance  of  the  ham  in  whiA-^^ 
Sjoert  was  making  such  desperate  inroads. 

^^  You  are  wrong,  dear  lady,  to  forget  the  ni^t 
which  stamped  you  one  of  Holland's  heroinei} 
said  Sjoert,  tickling  his  palate  with  a  dainty  mor- 
sel after  this  bit  of  compliment. 

**  It  showed  me  my  father,  to  tear  him  firoo^^^ 
me  again  more  grievously  than  when  he 
turned  from  his  country,"  said  Margaret, 
her  grief  if  less  noisy  was  evidently  not 
deep. 

^^  Think  of  him  as  dead.    Is  not  the  madne^'  f^ 
that  has  fallen  on  him  a  real  grave  of  the  wiaiOi 
Lumei^  whom  we  know  so  well^  has  he  notdim^  ^ 
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^red  from  the  scene?  Posterity  may  be  a 
ud  judge  of  bim^  as  of  all  wbo  bave 
^9  not  from  a  bad  heart  but  from  dis- 
ced zeal  which  overpowered  his  will.  1 
>€ye  religion  of  that  sort  brings  more  evil  than 
^  upon  the  world.  If  it  don't  become  better 
>^  it  is  now,  best  do  without  it ;  instead  of  ex- 
iting, religion  confounds  things,  and  sows 
^nsion  and  persecution  where  peace  should 
^g  up.  You  shake  your  head  ?  Eight  years 
I  was  so  pious  that  I  helped  to  throw  all  the 
^res  near  Ghent  out  of  the  windows,  as  they 
^  set  down  the  organs  as  heathenish  and  sin- 
>  (o  that  in  our  Reformed  Church  their  turn 
^  Come  next ;  but  it  soon  appeared  to  me  that 
'  life  was  more  godless  than  godly.  Then  I 
*  in  the  army  of  the  Prince,  and  we  had  the 
vinists  preaching  away  against  the  Lutherans, 
I  tlie  Catholics  who  were  with  us,  against 
h.  Whoever  you  listened  to  was  right,  but 
^t  all  the  rest  did  was  wrong;  so  that  my 
ief  became  a  little  shaky,  and  by  degrees  I 
^e  come  down  to  the  idea  that  we  none  of  us 
iw  what  we  are  about.^' 

'  You  surely  will  not  blaspheme  ?^'  said  Mar- 
■^t  rather  angrily. 
^*  The  Creator  of  the  world,  the  dispenser  of  all 

od  things,  eh.  Mistress  Margaret  ?'' 

B  2 
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from  the  interior  failed  to  show  the  passengei 
that  the  obscure  apartment  was  inhabited^  he  was* 
reminded  by  the  rasping,  filing,  and  hammerinfc 
that  he  was  within  arm's  length  of  Baptist,  whi 
was  pursuing  his  new  trade  with  perseverani 
now  sharpening  a  hatchet,  then  putting  an 
on  a  penknife :  to-day  he  would  carry  out 
razors  to  the  officer  on  the  Polderfahrt,  to-morrc^^  v 
he  would  deliver   to  the  good  house-wife  h_  ^m 
nicely  polished   scissors.     In   short,  he   was        in 
good  odour  with  all,  from  the  soldiers  who  lik  -^cd 
to  cut  their  beards  neatly  and  agreeably,  and        to 
carry  their  weapons  well  polished  and  edged,        ^ 
his    peaceful    neighbours,    who  found    his 
equally  useful. 

**'  My  chaplain  is  the  only  living  being  in  wl 
was  a  palace  ready  to  receive  me,^  said  Sjoti-^^ 
Enkerken,   bathed  in    perspiration,  and 
as  a  miller,  as  he  lugged  a  portmanteau  in  oi 
hand  and  a  dispatch  case  in  the  other  up 
steps ;  ^^  even  the  halberdiers  have  deserted  th< 
posts    for    the    beershop,    and  the  jziA  is  -^ 
solemnly  still  as  if  the  chant  of  the  monks  in  tl0f 
convent  chapel  was  going  to   strike  up  eve^ 
moment.     If  I  expected  to  find  the  Prince  hxr^ 
rather  than  in   Rotterdam,   I  have  very  dear? 
made  a  mess  of  it,  and  this  day  I  shall  have 
ride  a  little  further." 
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oliloquising    in  this   way    Sjoert   completed 
ascent^  in  a  step  that  bespoke  fatigae,  and 

the  handle  of  Baptist's  door. 
Halloo^  old  fellow !  are  you  grown  so  timo- 
that  you  need  shut  yourself  in  ?  Come,  I  say, 
you  got  a  priest  here  trying  to  convert  you 
you  wanted  to  do  with  me  ?  Or  are  you  up 
^^  H  little  sorcery  that  you  don't  want  to  be  inter- 
cepted?" 

Baptist  opened  at  the  sound  of  the  well  known 
^^ce,  and  in  excuse  said  only,  that  it  was  so  dull 
^  the  Court. 

Sjoert  looked  about  him  half  in  astonishment, 
"^alf  in  pleasure.  The  finely  tempered  and 
^^lished  blades  which  were  hanging  on  the  wall, 
Sparkled  again  in  the  light  of  the  lamp.  The 
lattle  tenement,  with  its  many  reflectors,  looked 
Xike  the  subterraneous  cavern  of  some  gnome, 
Xrhile  in  the  ample  stock  in  trade  the  quondam 
'^nlot  read  the  success  in  business,  of  his  friend. 

"  Why,  Baptist,  you  will  scarcely  know  how  to 
^ve  me  thanks  enough  for  redeeming  you  from 
tlie  altar." 

And  Sjoert  threw  himself  on  a  stool,  after 
Saptist  had  blown  off  the  iron  filings. 

'^  Did  I  not  see  a  book  as  like  a  breviary  as 
"tnf  o  hairs  are  hke  each  other,  lying  on  the  grind- 
stone, I  should  be   almost  believing  that  you 
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have  adopted  me  as  your  benefactor^  laid  by  yox2f 
old  creed,  and  would  be  bringing  a  wife  home.        ^ 
will  see  that  you  have  formal  leave  from  tb^ 
city  and  the  guild,  to  exercise  the  calling  of  ^ 
grinder." 

Baptist  hid  his  breviary,  with  a  precipitancy 
that  excited  Sjoert's  pity. 

'^  Now  if  you  can't  lay  aside  an  old  plaything* 
what  need  to  hide  it  firom  me  ?  Your  hour  of 
enlightenment  is  not  yet  come,  and  for  my  party 
may  wait  long  enough  still.  But  what's  been 
doing  in  Holland,  while  I  have  been  in  Germany  ^ 
How  do  they  get  on  at  Leyden?  Hasn't  the 
Prince  been  in  Delft  once ;  and  has  he  never 
thought  of  sending  back  some  of  his  people,  ^^ 
see  that  the  rats  here  don't  carry  away  the  ol^ 
buUding  ?" 

"  Leyden  ?"  and  Baptist  turned  up  his  ey^ 
till  the  whites  only  were  visible.  *^  Every  body 
Delft  says  Leyden  will  hold  out,  notwithstan^^ 
ing    the  redoubts    which    General    Valdei 
thrown  up  to  the  number  of  fifty  and  moi 
round    the  city.     It    will  hold  out,  they  sa; 
notwithstanding  the   dearth  which  has  oblige" 
them  to   drive  all  the  idlers  out  of  the  toi 


and  to  make  an  allowance  as  strict  as  a  Trappiat' 
in  fast  time.  Why  shouldn't  Leyden  hold  out 
The  Burgomaster,  van  der  Werft,  and  the  com-^ 
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k  have  loyalty  of  gold  and  wills  of  iron, 
ming  letters  of  the  deserters,  and  the 
ing  exhortations  of  the  General  who 
$s  the  city,  have  been  answered  by  the 
srs  only  in  a  verse,  which  sounds  rather 

I  how  does  it  run?    Your  countrymen 
rd  a  little  joking  at  their  expense/' 
they  won't  bear  it  for  ever,"  said  Bap- 
pping  his  voice  a  little,  ^^  the  line  runs : 

i  dalce  cjuiity  Tolacrem  dum  decepit  auceps.'  "* 

;  laughed  heartily,  and  took  a  long  pull  at 

s  pitcher  of  water. 

I't  you  think  it  a  propos^  Sjoert,  and  the 

>d  one }"  asked  the  Spaniard. 

;  burst  out  louder  than  ever : 

)e  sure,  to  be  sure :  it  must  be  to  all  who 

jid  Latin,  and  the  line.     But  you  need 

it  into  good  Dutch  for  me,  for  the  point 
e  lost  in  the  translation.  I  dare  say  it  is 
ig  very  wicked.  But  you  didn't  tell  me 
Prince  left  in  the  old  place." 

Chevalier  von  Blois :   and  even  he  is 
ackwards  and  forwards.'' 
t  is  the  very  man  I  can  speak  with,  if  he 

tly  tounds  the  call,  when  the  fowler  entices  the 
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is  liere  now/'  replied  Sjoert,  and  when  he  heard 
that  Ren^  was  in  the  city,  he  went  to  lock  up  his 
portmanteau,  and  then  to  pay  the  young  man  a 
visit. 

Inattentive  and  Ustless  as  Baptist  seemed  to 
be,  when  he  accompanied  Sjoert  into  the  room 
where  he  left  his  portmanteau  and  letter-case^ 
which  he  locked  up  with  a  key  he  had  by  him, 
or  had  got  out  of  tlie  halberdier's  guard-room,  no 
sooner  had  the  seaman  passed  into  the  pas- 
sage which  led  to  the  other  side  of  the  house, 
than  the  Spaniard  disappeared  in  his  closet,  ant 
bolted  the  door  behind  him.  Immediately  there- 
upon a  keen  and  Ustening  ear  might  have  de —  ^^ 
tected  a  rustling  in  the  party-wall  of  the  edifice^  "^j 
and  which  was  no  less  substantial  than  the  sevetrr^r  n 
feet  outer  walls,  so  well  able  to  resist  the  de— 
vouring  element  of  fire.  Perhaps  the  little  door 
cleverly  covered  with  plaster,  which  opened  our 

■ 

of  Baptist's  chamber  into  a  narrow  passage  ir^  -*^ 
the  wall,    communicating  secretly  with  all  thi 
rooms  in  the  edifice,  was  once  nothing  more 
a  device,  giving  the  superior  the  opp<»tunity  oc 
privately  inspecting  the  cells  of  the  monks^  ani 
listening  to  the  conversation    of   the  inmates.^ 
Whether  chance  had  led  Baptist  to  its  discovery^ 
or  whether  he  learnt  the  secret  unknown  to  thi 
Prince  and  every  one  else  in  the  place,  firom  a- 
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^^Tmer  brother,  never  transpired ;  in  any  case, 
^^e  priest,  for  his  own  ends,  kept  the  fact  to 
*^imself  now. 

A  cupboard  in  the  wall  was  an  outlet  of  this 
^^cret  passage,  into  the  room  where  Sjoert  had 
^  ^posited  his  cargo.    Baptist  stepped  through  it, 
^^d  set  about  examining  the   dispatch-case  in- 
stantly.   The  lock'offered  but  a  trifling  obstacle, 
^^hich  he  surmounted  by  a  skeleton  key,  and  the 
^^ntents  were  at  his  mercy.     It  consisted  of  seve- 
'"^  letters,  some  addressed  to  his  Excellency  the 
^rinoe ;  some  to  the  most  worshipful  merchant 
nd  banker,  Heinrich  van  Nispen  in  Dordrecht. 
lad  his  sense  of  safety  been  greater,  and  himself 
lore  secure  against  interruption,  the  priest  would 
iTC  broken  the  seals,  and  he  knew  well  how  to 
place  them.     But  Sjoert  might  be  on  his  way 
ck   every   minute,  and   Baptist  sat   down   to 
ipect  the  arms  of  the  signet.     First  he  came  to 
irerman  letter,  which  he  would  not  have  under- 
od  even  had  he  opened  it :  the  arms  were  only 
se  of  the  Palatine  Elector.    A  second,  also  Ger- 
\,  bore  the  Stag  of  Nassau,  and  several  others 
IT  had  noble  arms,  to  which  Baptist's  heraldry 
lot  suffice,  or  the  ordinary  mercantile  signets, 
greatest  risk  of  all  was  run  by  one  with  a 
zh  superscription,  and  the  lilies  and  princely 
The  priest  poised  it  a  long  time  in  his 
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hands^  struggling  with  himself  whether  he  had  not  ^ 
better  take  possession  of  it,  and  close  the  wallet  ^« 
without  replacing  the  letter. 

*^  A  French  dispatch ! — A  new  campaign  maj 
be,  and  I  have  it  between  my  fingers.  Valdi 
and  Requesens  would  give  a  thousand  ducats  for 
it*e*-if  they  had  money  enough;  the  King,  ■ 
bishopric.  A  city  to  be  taken,  a  province  to  I> 
overrun  with  troops.  Were  I  to  escape  wit^^  'h 
the  trunk,  and  hasten  to  the  Hague  before  nighv  1, 
where  Valdez  is  oftener  to  be  found  languishing^; 
in  the  eyes  of  his  mistress,  than  in  the  trenchi 
before  Leyden,  and  so  bear  to  the  King 
money,  the  friends,  and  all  the  plans  of 
Prince  ?  But  what  would  it  avail  without  hii 
—what  reward  should  I  get  ?  Perhaps  I  shou.J3d 
be  laughed  at  if  I  made  any  mistake,  or  ov^?  > 
estimated  the  value  of  my  booty !  And  all  iK=3y 
hate — my  degradation — my  prayers— my  suffc 
ings,  would  be  thrown  away;  the  cause  of 
true  faith  not  one  hair's  breadth  advanced  > 
claim  acquired  on  the  pity,  but  not  on 
gratitude  of  the  church.  Hark!  someone 
— a  suspicion,  and  I  am  lost.  I  might 
led  about  by  a  rope;  —  shut  up  in  dum-^ 
cellars ; — forced  to  deny  my  religion,  and  hard^^ 
still — my  hate !  Shall  I  lose  all  by  a  prematoT'^ 
step?      You  have  spared  me  for  sorrow  ani 
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dn :  I  will  not  spare  you.     It  was  only  the  wind 

^hat  alarmed  me; — Sjoert  and  R^n^  don't  part 

^o  quickly.    No,  I  will  perform  a  feat  that  Spain 

^ill  rejoice  oyer,  and  all  Christendom  celebrate 

urith  thanksgiving.     Him  whom  Alba  let  escape^ 

^e  Silent  One,*  he  shall  be  struck  dumb ;  and  I 

"Will  make  the  revolt  a  bloody  carcass  without  a 

head  !     May  the  saints  help  me !    The  warriors 

of  the  King  are  at  the  gates,  and  I  am  trusted  by 

their  leaders.     Sooner  or  later  Delft  is  again  the 

residence  of  the  Prince,  and  my  mouse-holes 

cross  all  the  walls  of  the  house.     I  shall  have 

access  to  him  when  no  one  but  sleep  is  by.    I 

will  gain  the  crown  of  martyrdom,  or  cut  the 

thread  of  his  accursed  life — '' 

Baptist  checked  himself  in  his  monologue 
during  which  he  had  put  the  little  case  in  order, 
<^nd  locked  it.  He  listened  again;  walking 
on  tiptoe  to  the  cupboard,  then  to  the  door  for 
that  purpose.  All  was  still.  He  then  thought  he 
i^ight  as  well  have  a  peep  at  the  portmanteau, 
***ore  from  curiosity  than  with  any  definite  object. 
*t  was  easily  opened  and  rummaged  over,  and  con- 
^^9ted  of  nothing  more  than  the  indispensables  of 
^  traveller  who  was  not  used  to  make  any  great 
Pttmsion  for  his  personal  wants. 

*  Prince  of  Orange's  soubriqaet^  on  account  of  his  great 
V^ndence. 
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"  What  tit-bit  can  the  fellow  have  here  ?"  h 
exclaimed  as  his  hand  lighted  on  a  little  bo 
wrapped  in  paper.     "  A  pocket  flask  may  be  ? 

can  soon  fold  the  envelope  round  it  again.     B 
no,  this  is  none  of  Sjoert's  handiwork,  it  is 
neat  for  him.    Ah!  here  is  a  label   round 
neck — French  too  !    '  Quince  juice,  prepared 
my  own  self  for  William  of  Orange.' " 

At  this  discovery,  the  face  of  the  spy  glow 
again.     He  sprang  to  the  door,  listened ;  return  ^sd 
to  examine  the  trunks  quitted  it  again  ;    wheeL^sd 
round  and  round  like  a  drunken  man,    and  tIi.co 
smote  his  brow  with  his  hand  to  steady  himself. 
A  groan  as  if  a  man  had  lost  his  breath  for   an 
hour  and  suddenly  recovered  it,  burst  from  law 
bosom,  and  he  then  seized  the  box. 

"Quince  juice,  is  it?  It  shall  be  poisoned. 
Whence  could  I  hope  to  gather  strength  to  sevc 
a  lock  from  his  head,  even  in  sleep.  The  joi^ 
will  do  what  would  have  chilled  the  marro^ 
of  my  bones  to  attempt.  May  hell  bless  t^^ 
draught/' 

And  he  ran  swiftly  through  the  passage  do;^*^ 
into  his  workshop. 

Sjoeft  went  straight  from  his  ci-devant  capti"^ 
to  Rene's  rooms,  a  sort  of  half  study,  half  ter^ 
Saddles  and  saddle  clothswere  in  the  ante«chamb^^' 
a  helmet  and  armour  on  the  walls  of  the  sittir^^ 
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Toom,  and  the  simple  furniture  was  in  unison  with 
the  warlike ;  a  table,  with  books,  papers  and  pens, 
^ud  writing  materials,  indicated  the  studious  cha- 
I'Mter  of  the  occupant.  A  second  person  besides 
^Ai6  was  there  also,  who  might  perchance  be  the 
<^pable  cause  that  Robert  Vulturius^  three  vo- 
lumes De  re  militari,  as  well  as  the  Italian  work  of 
Vanuodo  Biringoccio  on  artillery,  and  divers 
others  from  the  Prince's  library,  lay  untouched : 
it  was  Margaret. 

The  young  noble  received  his  ancient  shipmate 
with  as  much  joy  as  any  friend  could  reasonably 
expect  from  another ;'  put  a  thousand  questions, 
ii&quired  after  the  Lady  von  Blois,  his  mother, 
who  had  never  yet  ventured  to  return  from  exile 
to  her  native  country,  and  comforted  him  for  the 
loss  of  time  he  had  incurred  by  his  circuitous 
^aitto  Delft,  with  the  assurance  that  his  ride 
to  Rotterdam  now  was  of  service  in  carry- 
^?^S  despatches  from  Leyden  and  Delft  to 
^tunge. 

Margaret  placed  a  can  before  him  to  which 
^joert  applied  himself  with  the  same  devotion  as 
^  Baptist's  water-jug ;  and  he  then  began  such  a 
^^rration  of  his  travelling  adventures  from  the 
^ourt  at  Heidelberg  and  Dietz  in  Nassau,  as  if 
^^c  whole  world  seemed  full  of  fun  and  frolic  for 
^is  special  delectation.     Even  the  loving  message 
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from  Rene's  mother  was  delivered  in  a  mann( 
if  the  worthy  dame  only  thought  of  her  sor^  k 
the  gayest  and  most  frolicksome  vein;  ancT  be 
mixed  up  in  these  incidents  his  own  inquiries  as 
to  Treslong's  reconciliation  with  the  Prince,  where 
De  Ryk  was,  and  what  expectations  there  were  of 
Adelgonde's  being  again  at  liberty ;  whether  an 
expedition  for  relieving  Leyden  was  on  foot,  and 
if  tlie  public  terror  was  very  much  heightened  by 
the  King's  fleet.     He  also  made  inquiries  after 
Adelbert  Roienbeck,  which  Rene  answered. 

"  We  are  all,  as  you  see,  dispersed  :  Treslong 
has  taken  refuge  in  Leyden,*  Lord  St.  Adelgonde 
is  in  a  Spanish  prison,  my  cousin  Adalbert  in  the 
Zealand  fleet,  the  Prince  with  those  pot-bellied 
fellows,  the  States  in  Rotterdam,  where  he  has  in- 
vited those  blockheads,  the  clergy,  to  complete  the 
riot.  I  have  the  poorest  and  laziest  part  of  al 
When  Adalbert  and  myself  got  rid  of  our  wounds 
received  in  that  skirmish  with  Lumei,  I  did  hops 
that  the  Prince  would  at  least  think  of  some  nutf* 
tial  employment  for  me.  Adalbert  was  made 
ship's  ensign  as  soon  as  he  formally  entered  the 
service  of  the  States ;  but  I  remained  the  Cheva- 
lier R^n^  as  before.  You  know  that  I  was 
not  once  under  arms,  even  in  the  expedition  to 
Bommel.  The  Prince's  disfavour  to  my  uncb 
seems  also  to  have  been  extended  to  me,    I  hat« 
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ver  had  a  commission  to  give  me  a  chance  of 
itingaishing  myself.  And  often  as  I  write  to 
mssels  to  get  my  maternal  property,  I  receive 
»  answer.  It  would  seem  as  if  old  Roien- 
id[  did  not  like  his  nephew  being  on  the  popular 
le,  and  that  his  opinions  of  the  Prince  are  so  far 
!ered  that  he  delays  giving  up  my  mother's 
iney^  for  fear  it  should  be  spent  in  forwarding 
3  war.  Lumei  is  now  out  of  the  country,  and 
eslong  has  no  more  received  his  ships  back 
m  I  have  been  promoted  to  anything  better  tban 
>]geon  feeder.  Yes,  Sjoert,  I  repeat^  my  duty 
to  take  care  of  the  Prince's  pigeons.  Is  this,  I 
c,  an  occupation  for  a  young  man  who  has  long 
ren  up  the  fancy  of  filling  a  page's  place  ?  I 
oold  have  to  feed  the  pigeons  if  our  kind 
aif;aret  did  not  do  it.  The  Prince  has  expressly 
Eiiged  me  to  bestow  my  utmost  attention  on 
5ae  birds." 

Sjoert's    incorrigible    contrariety    (and    as    it 
'ined  levity)  was  not  to  be  put  down  by  Rene's 
of  grumbling. 

^In  your  whole  speech  I  see  but  one  just  cause 
complaint,  tbe  treatment  of  Treslong,  so  daring 
^^aptain,  that  the  Spaniards  would  give  anything 
kave  him  on  their  side  for  ever.  Can  the  Prince 
inc  be  ignorant  of  what  is  in  every  body  else's 
(mtbj  namely,  his  unswerving  loyalty,  though 
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God  knows  he  is  crossed  in  every  way  as  if  on 
pose  to  sicken  him  of  his  duty  ?     Barthold  ELn  i 
has  now  been  raised  to  a  colonelcy^  and  Willica 
of  Biois  has  never  been  reinstated  in  the  con 
mand  of  a  ship,  even  with  de  Ryk,  a  prisons 
and  so  many  of  our  best  men  dead  and  gone !    1 
Sir  Claudius  neither  gives  money  nor  letten  '^ 
your  prayers^  it  must  be  that  he  is  in  no  min^ 
to  become  a  greater  object  of  suspicion  than  he 
is  already,  particularly  as  his  son  is  in  the  hostile 
ranks.     But,  that  you  have  to  feed  the  pigeoD8,to 
say  nothing  of  more  weighty  duties  which  can  only 
be  confided  to  a  careful  man  clever  as  a  scholtf 
too,  shows  only  that  the  Prince  has  devised  a  nev 
appointment  on  purpose  for  you.   Why  shouliD^ 
there  be  a  master  of  the  dove  cot  as  well  » 
grand  falconer  ?     Once  get  used  to  the  title,  • 
rely  on  it,  there's  no  lack  of  honour  neither. 
The  gentleman  let  Sjoert's  eloquence  flit  by  ^ 
out  comment.     Margaret  however  remarked 
these  same  pigeons  had  been  brought  from  L 
in  order  to  serve  as  carriers  when  the  Sp 
should  have  completely  invested  the  city, 
preservation   was   therefore    of  a   value 
Prince,  which  completely  justified  the  i 
^^  I  am  strongly  disposed  to  let  thee 
offer  myself  as  a  substitute,''  said  Rdn/ 
**  In  this  way  I  might  at  once  carve 
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may  gain  me  some  credit,  as  requiring  cou- 
determination,  and  devotion/' 
**  Well/*  said  Sjoert,  always  on  the  alert  for  a 
►We, "  if  you  are  going  to  let  the  pigeons  oflF, 
otter  let  me^nake  a  good  dinner  instead,  Mistress 
(ligaret.  Oood  wine  has  whetted  an  appetite  that 
'Qeded  no  extra  edge/'  and  he  cast  a  look  of 
>^ock  request  on  her. 

^  Tou  can  be  satisfying  your  inward  man  while 
^  conclude  and  seal  these  letters  to  the  Prince. 
Hie  Almighty  alone  knows  where  and  how,  but 
^e  must  have  villains  and  traitors  in  our  camp, 
tlie  Burgomaster  of  Delft  found  a  letter  on  his 
^le,  with  assurances  from  the  Spaniards  of  par- 
Ion  and  reward  if  he  will  surrender  the  city  to 
hem,  afterwards  when  opportunity  serves,  the 
Vince's  person.  No  one  knows  who  has  delivered 
be  enemy's  message.  Hugo  von  Groenewegen 
I  as  much  disconcerted  by  this  inf&mous  sugges- 
ion  as  by  the  manner  it  has  been  conveyed  to 
im,  as  on  another  occasion,  he  tore  the  letter 

P- 

^^  May  be,  the  Spaniards  have  established  pigeon 
losts  themselves,'*  replied  Sjoert,  making  a  famous 
xcision  from  the  ham  which  Margaret  had  heroi- 
ally  laid  before  him.  ^^  You  have  a  handy  house- 
aeper  here,  R^n^,  a  lady  you  can't  love  and 
i^g;trd  too  much.  Your  health,  dear  lady !  Here's 

vou.  III.  B 
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another  proof  of  your  fine  taste  in  ewerjihkwm^ 
yoor  stuffing  this  ham  with  dores  now  inatead.  ^ 
juniper  berries.  And  then  again  yon  are  as  boK. 
and  braye  as  any  man  amongst  ns,  or  even  ibm. 
widow  Kennsn  herself.  The  HoUandcrs,  like  ibm  ^ 
Spaniards,  can  tell  of  your  cooking ;  and  whenevi^^ 
I  see  any  fellow  whose  skull  reflects  the  mooxr^ 
without  the  hair  incommoding  the  rays,  it  reminf-^ 
me  of  those  fellows  yoa  made  such  pretty  brotZ> 
of  ont  of  the  farmhouse  window/* 

^  Margaret  does  not  like  to  be  reminded  of  tb»^ 
night,''  said  Rene,  looking  up  from  his  writiim( 
with  a  troubled  countenance,  which  might  bft^ 
been  caused  either  by  the  tone  of  the  remark,  ^ 
by  the  awful  disappearance  of  the  ham  in  wbi^ 
Sjoert  was  making  such  desperate  inroads. 

^  You  are  wrong,  dear  lady,  to  forget  the  ni^ 
which  stamped  you  one  of  Holland's  heroin^ 
said  Sjoert,  tickling  his  palate  with  a  dainty  ns^ 
sel  after  this  bit  of  compliment. 

^  It  showed  me  my  father,  to  tear  him  fir 
roe  again  more  grievously   than  when  he  f 
turned  from  his  country/'   said   Margar^ 
her  grief  if  less  noisy  was  evidently  not 
deep. 

^^  Think  of  him  as  dead.  Is  not  the  ma 
that  has  fallen  on  him  a  real  grave  of  the  7 
Lumei^  whom  we  know  so  well^  has  he  not 
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^red  from  the  scene?  Posterity  may  be  a 
Id  judge  of  him^  as  of  all  who  have 
^,  not  from  a  bad  heart  but  from  dis- 
ced zeal  which  overpowered  his  will.  I 
-ieve  religion  of  that  sort  brings  more  evil  than 
>d  upon  the  world.  If  it  don't  become  better 
KA  it  is  now,  best  do  without  it ;  instead  of  ex- 
^ing,  religion  confounds  things,  and  sows 
taension  and  persecution  where  peace  should 
ring  up.  You  shake  your  head  ?  Eight  years 
t>  I  was  so  pious  that  I  helped  to  throw  all  the 
Btures  near  Ghent  out  of  the  windows,  as  they 
>w  set  down  the  organs  as  heathenish  and  sin- 
1 ;  £o  that  in  our  Reformed  Church  their  turn 
U  come  next ;  but  it  soon  appeared  to  me  that 
r  life  was  more  godless  than  godly.  Then  I 
8  in  the  army  of  the  Prince,  and  we  had  the 
Ivinists  preaching  away  against  the  Lutherans, 
1  the  Catholics  who  were  with  us,  against 
bh.  Whoever  you  listened  to  was  right,  but 
at  all  the  rest  did  was  wrong;  so  that  my 
[ief  became  a  little  shaky,  and  by  degrees  I 
we  come  down  to  the  idea  that  we  none  of  us 
ow  what  we  are  about.^^ 
''  Tou  surely  will  not  blaspheme  ?''  said  Mar- 
ket rather  angrily* 
'*  The  Creator  of  the  world,  the  dispenser  of  all 

3d  things,  eh.  Mistress  Margaret  y  I 
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Sjoert  followed  up  his  words  by  a  loving  ar.i 
grateful  smile  at  the  ham,  which  would  have  been 
a  better  subject  for  an  osteologist  than  a  hungry 
man,  so  completely  had  the  speaker  developed 
the  bony  conformation. 

'*  That  man  can  have  neither  the  senses  d 
sight,  taste,  or  touch  who  forgets  his  God,  I  tefl 
you.  Mistress  Margaret.  Gro  see  a  r^^ular  stonn  « 
the  waters,  when  the  sea  tries  to  leap  oat  of  iti 
very  bed,  when  the  waves  seem  fixed  and  of  iroOf 
and  the  ship  alone  is  moving  and  fragile ;  then  • 
man  prays  without  thinking  of  prayer,  while  with 
the  waters  around  him,  the  wind,  and  the  vbiil' 
pool  in  which  both  are  mixed  up,  he  feels  himsdf 
a  condemned  being. 

"  All  that  is  very  well,  Sjoert ;  but  do  yw 
believe  in  your  Redeemer  ?" 

^^  On  this  head  leave  me  in  my  views,  ai  0^ 
friend  Baptist  was  obliged  to  do  when  he  wiibed 
to  tackle  me  in  theology  on  board  the  galleon*  ^ 
believe  in  that  too,  but  after  a  fashion,  which  b»s 
much  reason  but  no  party.'' 

Margaret  had  suddenly  become  sealous;  ^ 
seemed  to  her  a  merit  which  nobody,  whom  ik 
held  in  respect,  should  do  without.    She  asked: 

*^  Are  you  then  so  wrapt  in  self-conceit  ai  to 
feel  your  sinfulness  needs  no  mediator,  J^ 
faults  no  grace  ?"  ^ , 
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3rao8  is  a  mere  human  idea^.  inapplicable  to 
6od  can  be  only  good^  full  of  love,  but 
nade  gncious,  for  he  ia  no  great  man  who  acts 
ding  to  caprice  and  fortuitous  inclination,  or 
t  instigation  of  a  favourite  intercessor.  He 
Bt — ^that  is  his  grace*  In  our  sius  he  has 
d  to  the  sources  from  which  they  spring, 
ui  be  bom  as  a  sinful  being,  Qod  will  never 
re  him  to  come  as  an  angel,  I  at  least  don^t 
*stand  it  so,  either  as  Catholic  or  Protestant, 
e  always  erred  before  I  have  been  aware  of 
am  hasty /^ 

Jpon  what  grounds  then  do  you  hope  that 
will  forgive  this  precipitancy?^^  demanded 
;aret    a    little  triumphantly,  glad   to    have 
t   in  a  hitch  when  he   must   make   some 
ssion  of  repentance  and  forgiveness. 
)n  what  grounds?^'  retorted  he.  ''He  will 
re  me  because  my  nature  is  apter  to  conceive 
ct  than  reflect.'' 
is  answer  was  unexpected, 
joert,  you  are  certainly  treading  on  fearful 
id!  I   am   shocked  at  your   self-depending 
ness.    Did  not  your  Redeemer  die  for  you, 
e  not  bear  his  cross  for  you  ?    There  is  no 
gate  to  Heaven  save  through  him.'* 
>onH  be  too  hard  upon  me.  It  would    be 
IS,  I  know,  for  me  to  tell  you  how  many  peo- 
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pie  I  have  seen  both  in  the  Mediterranean  and  ds-^ 
Indies — ^forthey  are  men  like  ourselyes — ^who  Jl 
have  claims  on  this  same  gate^  and  against  whovn 
they  are  closed.    All  pray — some  to  Allah,  some 
to  Vishna.    The  gentlest  and  best  among  thenm 
are  Spanish  American  people,  patient  as  lambs 
who  follow  their  butchers  to  the  slaughter:  ihef 
pray  to  the  sun.    Why  are  we  the  elect;  thcp 
the  damned  ?'' 

No  mere  philosophical  argument  would  have 
been  able  to  subvert  that  edifice  of  belief  which 
afforded  her  so  grateful  and  indispensabk  • 
shelter,  the  more  so  as  she  needed  infinite  com- 
fort and  consolation ;  nevertheless  it  was  fortunte 
that  R^n^  just  concluded  his  labours  and  broke 
off  the  discussion. 

Only  one  more  question  did  she  permit  herself 
to  put,  after  she  had  a  long  time  meditated  wbe 
ther  she  should  pity  or  scold  him  for  a  recusant 

"Do  you  go  to  church  P* 

"  With  great  devotion  when  I  am  not  at  to, 
or  can^t  get  into  the   fresh  air,^'  said  the 
demurely. 

R^n^  handed  him  the  papers,  Sjoert 
his  portmanteau,  and  the  little  case  out  of 
room  without  noticing  anything  suspidons  aboa^ 
them.    Baptist    was    sittings  as    before,  in  bi^ 
room,  and  it  was  not  till  the  pilot  had  carebiilf 
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I  leave  of  him,  and  shouldering  hia  pack  had 
inded  the  steps,  that  a  triumphant  and  signi- 
b  smile  broke  over  the  priest's  countenance. 
>ert  got  out  his  horse,  explained  to  him,  as 
{h  he  had  been  fully  skilled  in  speech,  the 
i  of  their  protracted  ride,  and  then  patted 
kindly  on  the  neck,  and  combed  out  his 
t  with  his  fingers.  After  these  caresses  he 
ted  into  his  saddle,  taking  the  road  over 
Igsfeld  to  Rotterdam, 
argaret  clasped  Ren^  in  her  arms, 
[f  there  be  no  God  who  has  revealed  himself 
i  immediately  than  in  the  storm,  the  fire,  the 
;  a  God,  who  presides,  not  only  in  the 
.al  laws  of  nature,  but  turns  an  eye  of  mercy 
xe  lot  of  men  and  nations,  to  strengthen  the 

and  raise  up  the  broken-hearted,  why 
id  this  country  exhaust  its  energies,  in  con- 
xig  a  struggle  to  which  she  is  not  equal  ?  If 
tod  of  mercy  extends  his  arm  over  Leyden, 
shall  save  it  ?  And  if  the  man  whom  the 
ly  threatens  in  the  open  field,  and  surrounds 

hidden  treachery,  has  no  protection  of 
er  eye  than  mortal  sense,  and  of  mightier 
than  guard  in  coat  of  mail,  how  could  the 
ce  escape  the  devices  of  his  evil-minded 
aies  ?  How  shall  he  escape  them  henceforth 
x>  leave  a  half  finished  work  behind  them  ?'' 
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'^  Thy  faith  is  my  fiuth,  Margaret,  I  learnt  it 
from  a  mother's  lips,  and  saw  it  justified  in  the 
jojrful  death  of  a  father/' 

'^  A  father  ?''  sighed  Maif;aret  hiding  her  tux 
on  the  cheek  of  the  man  she  loved  with  all  s 
woman's  depth  of  tenderness. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

E^nce  in  Rotterdam — Sjoert  completes  bis  journe\% 
and  has  an  interview  with  the  Prince. 

ONE  of  the  letters  which  the  Prince  received 
opened  with  half  such  alacrity  and  eagerness 
lat  with  the  French  superscription  and  the 
seal.  The  Prince's  papers  which  have  been 
erved  to  posterity  prove,  what  in  his  lifetime 
.ed  no  proof,  that  he  was  a  man  whose  bosom 
the  seat  of  the  tenderest  feelings  combined 
heroic  courage  and  inflexibility.  He  who 
:s  in  the  sacred  cause  of  liberty  has  a 
n  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  most  recondite 
^ures  of  the  human  heart  for  whose  highest 
^  he  is  the  champion.  Despots  know  in 
ian's  love  only  the  dominion  of  caprice  and 
shness,  but  not  the  power  of  an  attachment 

E  3 
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which  never  can  be  truly  founded  on  aught  bat 
perfect  and  mutual  freedom. 

Sjoert  had  well  remarked  the  letter,  which  that 
whitest  of  hands  with  the  most  affable  of  faces 
had  presented  to  him.   When  he  saw  the  Prince's 
eye  drink  in  the  lines  that  Charlotte  of  Bourbon 
had  penned,  he  discreetly  raised  his  own  eyes  to 
the  ceiUng,  examining  it  as  intensely  as  if  he  was 
ordered,  under    penalty  of  life,  to  detect  some 
spider's  web  left  by  the  careless  housemaid,  and 
stood  as  motionless  as  the  stuffed  eagle  hovering 
over  the  desk  opposite. 

The  Prince  read  it  over  and  over,  and  Sjoert 
well  remarked  that,  for  he  was  versed  in  the  ut 
of  looking  two  ways  at  once,  right  up  at  the^- 
ceiling  and  straight  forward  on  the  Prince,  bui 
the  faithful  fellow  never  moved.   Still  it  gave  hii 
genuine   pleasure  that    William    did  his  lovely 
correspondent  such  ample  justice,  and  he  woakS- 
readily    have  given   a  roast  quarter  of  muttoa.^ 
(his  neplus  ultra  at  that  moment,  despite  di^ 
havoc  he  had  made  in  Rand's  housekeeping})  t^' 
know  whether  the  noble  lady  said  anything  to  tk^ 
Prince  about  a  long  walk  she  had  with  Sjoer*-* 
upon  which  he  plumed  himself  not  a  little.  Nef^^ 
had   he   borne  himself  more  gallantly;  no,  no^ 
even  when  a  young  spark  he  had  been  oonrti^ 
the  daughter  of  an  Antwerp  broker,  who  g«^ 
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a  peremptory  dismissal  because  he  had 
er  aims  than  marrying  his  girl  to  a  sailor  that 
act  got  beyond  a  pilot's  mate.  The  ruddy 
i  fellow  laughed  when  he  recollected  his  love- 
Lug;  at  the  conclusion  he  gave  the  man  that 
.d  not  be  his  father-in-law  a  cuff,  the  maiden 
ss,  then  in  despair  had  taken  ship  for  the 
es,  and  to  his  astonishment  returned  four 
a  after  to  the  Netherlands  quite  cured. 
Meanwhile  the  Prince  bestowed  Charlotte's 
de  away  in  a  little  casket,  taking  many  and 
y  a  peep  at  the  treasure,  while  he  skimmed 

the  other  letters. 
You  were  in  Heidelberg  three  days ;  two  in 
»au,  were  you  not,  Sjoert  ?''  asked  Orange. 
I  was  obliged  to  wait  the  Cologne  merchants' 
rs  at  Heidelberg,  in  Nassau  I  was  riding  in 
out  to  come  up  with  your  Highness'  brother, 
I  John.'' 

Did  you  have  any  conversation  with  any  other 
^ly  persons  besides  him?"  inquired  the 
%  carelessly. 

Ml  there  it  goes,  she  has  been  telling  him 
t  our  dialogue,"  thought  Sjoert,  and  then 
^red  quite  at  his  ease.  '^At  the  Palatine 
t  they  were  in  deep  affliction  for  the 
^  Christopher.  None  of  the  gentlemen 
4   me.'^ 
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*'*  And  was  there  no  lady  who  took  any  i 
in  our  battles  ?" 

''Not  one,  except  her  Highness  of  Hourly 
Monpensier.'^ 

The  rogue  said  this  as  if  he  had  been  speaks,  r—sg 
of  one  of  the  Elector's  old  counsellors.   - 

^  You  behaved  yourself  properly,  I  hope, 
left  your  usual  jokes  at  home?"  the  Prince 
quired,  with  an  expression  that  convinced  Sjo^  ^ 
he  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  in  the  world  of  1^-  ^^ 
politeness. 

^'  O  !  the  Princess,  worshipful  Stadtholder,  Lsc-  ^ 
lady  who  creates  such  respect,  that  one  must  ke^^P 
one's  jokes  to  oneself/* 

At  the  Prince's  nod  Sjoert  abandoned  his  my"^* 
teries  at  once,  and  began  to  tell  all  that  had  tra-  '■^" 
spired. 

**  I  was  thinking  of  passing  that  blessed  day    ^" 
the  kitchen,  for  I  was  knocked  up  and  hunjfT^' 
when  the  chief  cook   invited  me   to    step    o"*^^ 
and  take  a  look  at  the  Neckar,  and  the  gardens 
the  Weinberg.     I  told  him  I  had  seen  enooglB 
gardens  and  water  on  the  road,  and  just  nov^ 
would  prefer  making  acquaintance  with  the  fircM^ 
and  fishes.  And  it  was  my  special  good  lock  thm^ 
did  stop,  for  soon  after  the  Princess  of  Bourl^^^ 
sent  the  tiring-woman  to  me,  and  she  led  me 
to  the  terrace,  and  what  a  beautiful  prospect  th^ 


THB   PRINCB   OF   ORANGE.  85 

n  there  into  the  city,  and  the  gardens,  all  in 
r  too,  and  there  sat  the  gracious  lady  sur- 
ig  all  the  flowers  round  her.  She  ordered  a 
f  white  wine  for  me,  which  did  not  taste  so 
;hough ;  and  inquired  what  day  I  had  left, 
I  last  saw  your  Excellency,  how  your  health 
pints  were,  whether  you  were  looking  stouter 
.nner  than  usual.  She  also  wished  to  know 
vas  living  with  you;  whom  you  had  near  you, 
id  of  Lord  St.  Adelgonde ;  when  you  worked, 
ehen  gave  audience;  what  time  you  dined, 
whether  you  had  worthy  persons  in  your 
Bn.  In  the  same  way  she  asked,  and  wished 
ow  everything.*' 
^nd  you  satisfied  her  as  well  you  could,  did 


*3 


returned  an  answer  to  all  her  questions;  for  it 
>ie  great  pleasure  that  the  lady  chatted  as 
i^tly  with  me,  as  if  she  was  a  Hollander  bom, 
^nt  she  inquired  so  kindly  after  your  Elxcel- 
Aiter  we  had  been  talking  better  than  an 
together,  a  gentleman  came  from  the  Court, 
^e  him  wait  though,  till  she  had  desired 
>t  to  leave  Heidelberg,  without  receiving  her 
a." 

ihe  speaks  in  her  letter  of  a  present  which  ' 
iBs  sent  me  by  you.'* 
^ine  hundred  and  ninety  sea-devils  I     I  for- 
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got  the  box  with  the  quince  juice.  If  your  Ex- 
cellency will  excuse  me,  I  will  be  back  in  i 
minute  or  two  with  it.  The  gracious  ladysud 
the  juice  was  good  for  the  chest,  and  even 
strengthened  the  stomach,  although  in  rnany  a 
stomach  that  strength  would  be  rather  inconv^ 
nient.    The  box  is  in  my  trunk." 

"  Very  good.     But  say,  tell  me  first,  how  wit 
the  Princess  looking  ?** 

'^  Rather  as  if  she  had  a  little  grief,  and  jet  it 
if  hope  was  very  strong.    She  was  in  moamiDg^ 
and  her  voice  was  somewhat  sad.     But  when  I 
told  her  anything  about  you,  she  always  smiled.*^^ 

When   Sjoert's  back  was  turned,  the  Prince 
pressed  the  precious  letter  to  his  lips. 

"  She  shares  in  my  ardent  desire  to  be  iritb» 
her,  though  she  is  silent ;  her  position  at  Heidd — 
berg  must  be  very  painful  since  the  death  (tf  tb^ 
young  Elector.    In  the  thunders  of  the  shattered 
powder  barrels,  the  Emperor  was  sending  to  Alb^^ 
as  well  as  in  the  reinforcements  that  ChristoidMS'' 
brought  us  in  the  spring,  I  see  her  handiwoilt- 
But  firing   that  same  powder  has  brooght  tb^ 
Emperor's    ill-will   on    the    Palatine,    and  tb^ 
Mooker  battle,  death  to  the  poor  Prince.    It  ■* 
not  credible  but  that  Charlotte  suffers  for  all  diiir 
at  any  rate  that  she  has  a  party  against  hff,  wb0 
detest  the  beauteous  exile  for  her  power  df^ 
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^8  hearts.  There  does  not  seem  a  word  from 
father  towards  a  reconciliation ;  the  French 
t  is  just  as  awkward  to  manage  as  ever  !  And 
bUows  day,  year  follows  year,  without  bringing 
1  iota  nearer  to  our  hopes.  I  was  a  coward^ 
iardess,  cold-blooded  fool^  surely,  when  I 
ted  the  offer  she  will  never  dare  repeat.  If 
ter  the  Princes  of  Saxony  or  Hesse,  Anne's 
nen,  nor  the  Due  de  Monpensier,  will  accede 
y  marriage,  I  must  set  them  at  naught.  By 
^  on  this  way  I  shall  gain  no  good  by  my 
^,  and  at  last  lose  every  chance  of  success  in 
ists  of  love.*' 

hen  Sjoert  returned,  and  brought  with  him 
quince  juice,  at  that  time  highly  prized,  not 
£or  its  fine  flavour,  but  as  a  valuable  medi- 
ant, he  found  the  Prince  on  the  point  of 
S  to  the  Session  of  the  States.  William  of 
^ge  had  now  the  most  authentic  information 
«it  mighty  bugbear — the  Spanish  fleet.     Se- 

Outch  vessels  which  had  been  seized  in 
Spanish  forts,  and  forcibly  impressed  into  the 
1^  service,  and  some  of  them  fully  armed  and 

all  their  stores  aboard,  had  escaped  from 
Luque,  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  and  on   the 

of  June,  1574,  the  first  of  them  reached 
^^ingen,  to  help  and  increase  their  country's 
\    instead  of  turning  their  guns  against  her. 
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These  had  brought  information  that  the  Captains 
from  Emden,  Holland^  and  Zealand,  were  sU  in 
league  to  slip  their  cables  on  the  first  favouraUe 
opportunity,  and  to  get  away  from  the  fleet. 

This  dissipated  the  panic  which  was  fast  over- 
powering  the  spirits  of  all,  at  the  chance  of  a 
danger  which  must  utterly  annihilate  them :  Hol- 
land drew  from  the  sea  new  vigour  to  her  redi- 
tance  as  did  Anteeus  from  the  earth,  when  Bas- 
cules threw  him  down.  Blockading  the  porti 
of  Zealand,  and  driving  the  Hollander  from  the 
coast,  was  like  ham*stringing  the  captured  itag^to 
deal  the  final  death-stroke  at  pleasure. 

But  already  that  fleet,  so  enormously  exag- 
gerated by  rumour,  was  reduced  to  three  hundnd 
ships,  whose  stately  powers  were  subject  to  At 
accidents  of  flood  and  storm ;  and  by  them  nigM 
be  reduced  to  a  number  that  a  Beggar  sqnadnP 
would  readily  cope  with.  The  land  army  to  ^ 
brought  in  the  fleet,  amounted  to  fifteen  thouan' 
men.  So  long  as  they  were  afloat  they  were  a" 
subject  of  bitter  apprehension  to  such  tme  aoai 
of  the  wave  as  the  Hollanders,  who  were  inddtt' 
to  the  water  even  for  their  dry  land,  and  vf^ 
paying  annually  in  dyke  and  sluice,  heavy  dnv 
to  that  element  for  it.  The  precautionary  ttpf 
lations  already  prescribed  were  ranewed  in  * 
their  force :  and  to  aggravate  the  difljcwltki « 
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amy  still  more,  the  majority  of  the  pilots 
id  been  got  together  at  Boulogne  to  bring 
[eet  up  channel  from  that  place,  also  de- 
The  peril  did  not  approach  :  it  remained 
same  distance;  and  the  arrival  of  every 
'essel  that  had  circumvented  the  Spaniards, 
tmd  ways  and  means  of  escape,  reduced 
ing's  fleet  gradually  to  its  ancient  stan- 

e  immediate  and  pressing  was  the  siege  of 
i;  the  dearth  that  commenced  almost 
)oraneously  with  the  investment  of  the 
id  within  the  knowledge  of  both  friend  and 

means  of  relief.  The  able  measures  which 
5r  Werf  had  devised,  could  not,  by  any 
lity,  do  more  than  procrastinate^  not  re- 
!;he  famine,  which  must  commence  before 
mination  of  that  interval,  till  after  which 
nee  could  not  take  on  himself  to  offer  the 
ct  of  relief.  Van  der  Werf,  to  spare  the 
^ould  only  permit  small  beer  to  be  brewed ; 
rdicted  all  sale  of  milk,  to  have  the  milk 
I  up  into  butter  and  cheese ;  he  took  every 
of  provision  under  his  care,  and  allowed 
r  more  than  half  a  pound  of  bread  per 

Still  the  Leydeners  managed  to  keep  off 
inish  army  sufficiently  at  a  distance,  not 

preserve  their  cabbage  gardens  untouched, 
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but  to  be  able  to  drive  out  their  seven  hiindnd 
head  of  cattle  every  day  on  the  meadows.  Thb 
herd  was  trained  to  escape,  of  their  own  Ur 
cord,  from  the  attack  of  the  enemy.  On  th 
sound  of  the  signal  gun,  the  cows  tore  back 
to  the  gates  to  bring  their  well-filled  udden  to 
the  citizens'  houses,  where  they  were  certain  oft 
kind  reception  from  the  careful  housewife.  Ofta 
as  the  Spaniards  made  an  attempt  to  get  hold  of 
the  herd,  during  the  whole  siege  not  moff 
than  one  cow,  and  a  few  unwary  calves,  not 
brought  up  in  a  due  sense  of  war  and  its  perilsi 
were  lost  to  the  townspeople. 

During  the  siege  of  the  previous  winter,  ICfl^ 
rency  had  been  instituted  in  Leyden^  and  now  b 
was  renewed  in  notes  of  fourteen  and  twen^ 
eight  stivers.  A  lion  raising  a  cap  of  liberty  on> 
spear  was  depicted  on  the  lai^r  notes,  with  tk 
legend,  "  Hcec  libertatis  ergo :''  a  happy  ite 
which  the  worthless  notes  of  our  days  addoi 
deserve.  On  the  other  side  of  the  leaf  were  Ik 
arms  of  the  city,  and  the  motto,  ^Pn/m  p 
patria.^^  The  legend  was  also  in  Latin,  bnt  w* 
breviated,  **  Money  of  besieged  Leyden,  i»w 
the  government  of  his  Serene  Highness  the  Prinfli 
of  Orange.^'  For  the  name  of  Orange  caoA^ 
be  dispensed  with  on  this  necessity  money.  Bi 
was  the  guarantee  for  it,  and  the  sheet  andtf* 
all  hope. 
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The  Leydeners  were  not  backward^  however, 
letters,  representations  and  despatches  to  the 
States  and  the  Prince.    At  the  commencement, 
"tl^eir  couriers,  afterwards  their  pigeons,  traversed 
almost  daily  the  space  between  them  and  Delft, 
^^    Rotterdam,  and  back,  to  announce   all  and 
^^erj  thing,  sometimes  of  no  moment,  as  when 
^e  attempt  of  the  bold  townsmen  of  Gouda  to 
P^ss  flour  into  the  city  miscarried,  and  was  be- 
^^^yed   to  the  Spaniards;  at  another  time  the 
lucky  capture  of  a  couple  of  Amsterdam  boats 
"^^th  munitions  and  stores  for  the  army ;  then  the 
^•"ection  of   another  redoubt.     The  freebooters 
"Who  had  been  retained  in  the  service  of  the  city 
^^med  their  bread  after  a  fashion  that  they  under- 
^^^Ood  better  than  the  burghers,  who  fought  like 
^^"^ars  from  the  wall,  and  who  learned  to  emulate 
^*^e  veteran  soldiers  in  the  field,  but  were  unskilled 
^^  the  science  of  robbery.    The  mercenaries  with 
^^ngular  instinct  always  hit  upon  the  right  mo- 
ment;   one    time  they  requested  William  von 
Hois,  their  favourite,  at  whose  side  in  days  past 
ly  of  them  had  gained  their  deepest  scars,  to 
^  ead  them  out  into  the  Haarlem  Sea,  their  old  ele- 
^nent  which  like  ducks  they  found  it  difficult  to 
^ve  so  long  without.    Treslong  accepted  the  ap- 
^Kiintment  for  that  occasion  only  ;  he  passed  the 
^anal  with  a  number  of  boats  as  well  equipped  as 
fdrcomstances  would  admit  of,  into  the  Haarlem 
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Meer.  They  reached  it  jost  in  the  Tery  riAi 
time  ;  they  fell  in  with  a  whole  flotilla  widi  pio- 
visions.  To  attack  and  capture  it  as  soon  asAej 
came  up  with  it  was  certain ;  but  the  ittm 
through  the  narrow  water  passages  was  Ae  nort 
difficult  part  of  all.  The  townsmen,  howeFcr, 
made  a  sally,  and  so  gallantly  did  they  cover  tke 
Beggars  that  not  a  man,  nor  so  much  as  i  pMt^ 
of  bread,  was  lost.  This  very  opportune  pii» 
consisted  of  (and  friend  Sjoert  heard  of  du> 
with  a  pleasure  peculiarly  his  own),  tbitf 
handred  hams,  nearly  a  hundred  tons  of  beef) 
several  casks  of  butter,  biscuits,  and  other  neoei' 


sanes. 


The  desperate  efforts  of  the  burghers  andgVf* 
rison,  among  whom  boys  were  enrolled  and  ktf^ 
to  rival  the  bravery  of  their  fathers^  oodM  ^ 
prevent  the  enemy  from  throwing  up  anotkff^ 
trenchment  at  Lammen,  the  jimction  of  tbeltf" 
and  water  communication  with  Delft  and  tbe^ 
lages  of  Soeterwoude  and  Leyderdorf.  On  th'' 
of  June  the  besieged  made  a  sally  in  six  \0fi1 
but  they  were  driven  back  with  the  loss  rf<^ 
of  their  boats,  and  the  men  were  with  difiw 
brought  in  under  the  guns  of  the  city.  1** 
attack  on  the  redoubts  before  the  Bheinb^^ 
gate  was  attended  with  happier  results;  tbii*'' 
Spaniards  were  endeavouring  to  cut  up  the  p^ 
to  their  vegetable  gardens.    But  the  Lefd*^ 
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ied  the  Spanish  outworks,  and  destroyed 
many  of  them  as  were  completed.  This 
;htened  their  courage ;  on  the  26th  of 
e  they  rushed  out  of  the  Hague  gate,  and 
med  the  redoubt  in  front  of  it,  putting  the 
ison  to  the  sword. 

tut  all  these  isolated  successes  were  inadequate 
er  to  break  the  meshes  which  girt  and  crip- 
1  them,   or  to   bring  bread  into   the  town ; 
days  now  began  to  be  counted  that  the  pre- 
t  stock  of  provisions  would  last.     Relief !  re- 
!  was  now  the  burthen  of  all  the  messages.  At 
end  of  three  months  the  Prince  had  promised 
cf ;  but  where  could   he  ever  raise  a  force 
repulse  twenty-five  thousand  Spaniards  and 
srards,  entrenched  too  in  sixty-two  redoubts  ? 
How  was  Leyden  to  be  relieved  ?    The  Prince 
nt  to  sleep  with  this  in  his  mind :  it  formed  the 
3ject  of  his  dreams,  and   was  his  first  waking 
ia.  It  left  him  neither  rest  nor  peace.  Nothing 
dd  be  more  valuable  to  the  Spaniards.    Were 
yd^n  even  less  dangerous  in  the  hands  of  the 
^y,  or  less  important  to  the  whole  land,  the 
dty,  the  courage,  the  believing  faith  of  a  whole 
Emulation,  exceeding  fourteen  thousand  souls, 
^^t  not  be  useless  on  one  side,  while  on  the 
^r,    was    a    remorseless    enemy.    This  last 
^^ht  justified  most  desperate  resolutions. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

The  opetung  of  the  duns  utd  ■InicM — A 
lets  the  reader  into  •  ucret  a 

Fob  several  weeks  William  c 
been  busily  engaged  in  consulti 
faring  men  and  peasants  from  Di 
dam,  making  inquiry  into  the  resu 
experience ;  and  he  had  the  eleval 
the  ahore,  and  the  land  behind  it  i 
sured. 

On  the  24th  of  July  he  appei 
States-General  with  the  reports  ( 
ries ;  and  rising  in  his  place  aa  Pres 
the  assembly : 
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rerp,  until  the  settlement  of  their  pay  brought 
I  back  to  their  duty ;  and  now  the  entrench- 
:s  of  General  Valdez  are  so  close  to  each 
*  that  a  weasel  would  have  to  ask  permission 
e  could  hope  to  slip  through.  The  dearth 
ig  the  besieged  themselves  will  in  a  few  weeks 
duoe  a  new  ally  of  the  Spaniards,  the  same 
conquered  Haarlem — gaunt,  dread  famine  ! 
he  assistance  that  we  have  hitherto  offered  to 
>ppressed  countrymen  has  lain  in  words  of 
pathy,  in  mere  exhortations.*' 
le  Prince  warming  with  his  great  theme  be- 
to  elevate  his  voice. 

But  how  has  this  ^oor  aid  been  received  ? 
h  the  faith  that  binds  brother  to  brother ;  with 
iance  such  as  children  repose  in  their  parents ; 
the  Leydeners  are  now  defending  themselves 
L  a  fortitude  which  at  any  time  must  call  for 
admiration,  were  they  not,  as  they  are,  our 
patriots,  our  co-religionists,  our  bosom  friends 
•se  breasts  now  rear  up  an  impenetrable  wall 
nst  the  Spanish  pikes. 

If  we  intend  them  not  to  be  subdued,  if  we 
re  them  to  receive  the  reward  of  these  glorious 
rtions  from  us,  not  from  the  Spanish  hang- 
ij  we  have  not  a  moment  to  spare.  The 
Kxtry  and  its  hopes  are  gone  with  Leyden's  fall, 
a  admission  of  our  helplessness^  proclaimed  by 
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the  loss  of  Leyden,  would  more  infallibly  damn 
our  cause  than  even  a  Spanish  citadel  in  the  heirt 
of  the  province.  Our  incapacity  to  save  die 
heroic  citv  would  declare  to  our  adherents  whit 
even  Haarlem  left  in  doubt  for  the  weak  and  those 
of  little  faith — the  utter  hopelessness  of  oar 
cause.  And  the  Spaniards  in  that  hour  would  be 
thundering  at  the  gates  of  Rotterdam,  Dordrecht, 
and  Gouda.  The  sea  itself  would  scarcely  bound 
their  dominion. 

^^  Our  brothers  now  turn  their  anxious  and 
careworn  looks  upon  us.  Hope  in  our  zeal  nenti 
their  arms,  teaches  them  to  bear  all  their  terriUe 
privations,  and  upholds  them  against  hunger 
within  the  walls,  and  a  murderous  army  witbooL 
The  last  penny  spent  upon  them  would  not  be  too 
much  on  our  side,  and  every  drop  of  blood  in  otf 
veins  belongs  of  right  to  those  who  are  fighting 
for  and  with  us.*^ 

The  Prince  perceived  that  his  words,  amoag 
men  accustomed  to  look  on  and  listen  to  him  nt 
father,  were  realizing  the  effect  he  desired.  Soae 
sat  with  their  hands  clasped  on  their  knees,  their 
heads  bowed  forward  as  if  they  had  difficulty  ii 
holding  themselves  in  from  springing  up  ^ 
changing  a  rash  resolve  into  action ;  othen  i^ 
pressing  their  clenched  hands  on  their  hiMtif 
the  most  impetuous  standing  up  in  the  set  * 
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surround  the  speaker  as  true  guards  their  general 
in  the  battle  m^lie. 

*^  At  the  fatal  battle  of  the  Mooker  our  chances 
of  German  and  French  aid  were  dissipated,  by  the 
death  of  my  brother  Lewis,  too  severely  for  us 
to  hope  for  their  renewal ;  and  since  Elizabeth  of 
England  has  gone  so  far  as  to  consent  to  receive 
the  King's  fleet  into  her  havens,  we  have  less 
prospect  than   ever  from   abroad.    The  slender 
forces  we  could  bring  into  the  field  before  Leyden,  it 
would  be  a  mere  act  of  wantonness  to  oppose  to 
such    overwhelming    strength^   as  that    of    the 
Spaniards.      The    cavalry    that    completed    the 
overthrow  at  Mooker,  and  in  which  branch  of  the 
service  we  are  utterly  deficient^  would  alone  ride 
down  our  army,  before  they  reached  the  entrench- 
ments they  would  have  to  storm  in  the  fece  of 
troops  who  fight  in  the  open  country  as  if  they 
were  behind  triple   walls.     The  deliverance  of 
Leyden  is  therefore  impracticable  by  land;  the 
sea  does  not  reach  the  town ;  nothing  short  of  a 
miracle  can  save  it.     And  a    miracle    we    will 
perform.    A  deed  shall  be  done  that  sets  aside 
every  idea  of  prudence,  every  question  of  per- 
sonal advantage,  by  resolution  called  forth  by  the 
predicament  in  which  our  country  is  placed,  and 
ttactified  by  our  reliance  in  the  aid  of  Almighty 
God.'* 

▼OL.   III.  P 


98 


THE  PRINCE  OF  ORANGE. 


Not  a  breath  was  heard  in  the  Assembly  while 
the  Prince  proceeded  to  unfold  the  propositioD  to 
whicli  he  required  the  consent  of  the  States. 

^^  In  default  of  an  army^  our  fleet  must  reliere 
Leyden.  The  ground  which  our  fiithers  hm 
wrested  from  the  sea  in  the  lapse  of  centariei, 
must  again  be  restored  to  the  dominion  of  the 
elements^  and  bear  our  ships  on  its  bosom  up  to 
the  beleaguered  city.  Where  ordinary  means  M, 
bold  minds  adopt  extraordinary  ones ;  we  most 
pierce  the  dams  along  the  Maas  and  Tssel ;  opes 
the  dykes  and  sluices  near  Rotterdam  and  8chi6 
dam;  and  summon  the  sea,  our  most  ancient 
enemy,  to  aid  us  against  our  most  cruel  one.'' 

It  was  a  great  conception  and  worthy  of  a  gfcit 
man's  genius ;  but  its  adoption  by  a  mercsntik 
people,  usually  inaccessible  to  enthusiastic  id* 
pulses,  was  still  more  grand ;  the  more  so  as  the 
subjection  of  the  land  to  the  sea  only  held  oat 
the  possibility,  not  the  certainty  of  success,  ftr 
a  whole  host  of  favourable  circomstanoes  wot 
needed  to  the  accomplishment  of  the  scbeDBei 
Storm  and  tempest,  a  rare  occurrence  in  the  lUi' 
mer  season,  must  arise  ere  the  lowlands  of  Delft 
and  Schieland  would  be  deep  enough  under  witer 
to  give  tb.e  ships  a  chance  of  sailing  over  tbtfi 
and  it  was  questionable  in  the  minds  of  the  OM' 
sanguine  whether  anything  could  ever  float  tki 
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high  Rhineland  and  the  neighbourhood  of  Leyden. 
The  damage  that  the  attempt  would  cause  could 
not  be  estimated  at  less  than  seven  hundred  thou- 
sand dollars.  The  land  robbed  of  its  barriers 
might  perhaps  remain  for  ever  under  water 
resembling  the  inland  sea  of  Haarlem. 

'^  Better  have  a  ruined  than  a  lost  country/' 
was  the  noble  reply  of  the  States  when  they 
unanimously  passed  the  Prince's  proposal.  By 
their  decision  they  showed  that  no  sacrifice  was 
too  great  for  their  native  country^  and  that  they 
would  preserve  the  honour  and  liberty  of  Holland 
at  whatever  outlay. 

In  the  sitting  that  thus  opened  the  land  to  the 
triumphant  water^  and  inflicted  wounds  that 
could  not  be  healed  up  but  at  a  vast  expenditure 
of  money,  and  by  the  labours  of  thousands,  the 
States  voted  the  Prince,  towards  equipping  that 
force  for  which  the  sea  was  to  find  a  passage,  a  grant 
of  one  hundred  and  twenty  thousand  gold  gulden, 
beMdes  raising  the  war  tax  to  a  sum  of  forty-five 
thousand  crowns  per  month. 

Ordcsrs  were  immediately  issued  towards  the 
carrying  out  of  this  memorable  decision ;  some 
tin^e  previously,  the  country  people  had  been 
ordered  to  carry  all  their  hay  and  field  produce 
into  the  towns  to  cut  ofi"  the  forage  of  the  Spanish 
troops.   Now  Daniel  von  Wyngarten  and  William 
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von  Palestein  were  set  to  work  at  the  dams  with 
a  strong  corps  of  excavators  and  dyke  cutters. 
On  the  3rd  and  4th  of  August,  the  Prince  with  Dr. 
Paul  Buis  and  such  members  of  the  States  as 
accepted  his  invitation,  presided  in  person  at  the 
opening  of  the  Tssel  dyke  near  Capelle.  Sixteen 
large  embouchures  were  thrown  open  to  the 
flow  of  the  sea.  A  broad  gap  admitted  it  between 
Rotterdam  and  Delftshaven.  Every  part  in  the 
western  side  of  Holland,  not  occupied  by  the 
Spaniards,  was.  laid  open ;  but  the  sluices  near 
Rotterdam  admitted  the  mightiest  volume  of 
water.  At  the  same  time,  the  Admiral  of  Zealand, 
Louis  von  Boisot,  was  summoned  by  the  Prince 
and  States  to  superintend  the  movement  of  the 
fleet  against  Leyden.  In  Delft,  Rotterdam,  and 
Gk)uda,  they  were  all  busy  equipping  the  fleet 
and  building  flat  boats  to  pass  the  shaUows  more 
easily. 

This  desperate  plan  of  cutting  through  the 
dykes  threw  the  Spaniards  into  no  little  con- 
sternation, and  General  Valdez's  first  step  was 
to  call  a  council  of  war.  The  Spanish  chief  had 
still  continued  his  attempts  to  persuade  the  dty  to 
surrender ;  but  all  inducements  held  out  hitherto 
failed  of  their  efiect.  The  heads  of  the  army  were 
present  at  the  council  with  such  Hollanders  as 
had  been  exiled  for  their  Spanish 
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from  the  revolted  cities,  and  bad  taken  refuge 
under  the  Spanish  flag ;  among  them  was  Jan  de 
Hoiter  of  Delft.  He  and  the  rest  all  asserted 
roundly  that  the  thing  was  an  impossibility,  that 
the  sea.water  never  could  surmount  the  internal 
dykes^  and  especially  the  dam  that  g^rt  in  the 
Rhineland,  and  separated  it  from  Scbieland  and 
Delftland,  usually  termed  for  that  reason  the 
boundary  dam.  At  their  instigation  the  internal 
dykes  were  occupied,  raised,  and  fortified,  and 
behind  them  the  enemy  tranquilly  awaited  the 
submersion  of  the  country. 

Captain  d'Olinnos  accompanied  the  General  in 
bis  ride  back  to  the  Hague  from  Soutermeer, 
where  the  council  had  been  held.  The  General 
pushed  on  at  such  speed  that  his  companion  could 
bardly  keep  pace  with  him.  Valdez  was  returning 
in  triumph  to  the  lovely  Hollander  in  the  Hague, 
who  was  just  then  exacting  homage  from  him  to 
ber  charms,  and  who  had  told  him  that  the 
inundation  would  compel  him  to  raise  the  siege. 
Yaldez  belonged  to  that  class  of  lovers  who  pardon 
in  their  mistresses  as  jeux  d' esprit,  what  from  any 
one  else  would  be  punished  as  treason.  The  girl 
.who  had  thrown  the  net  of  her  graces  around 
him  was,  in  spite  of  the  complaisance  which  did 
Hot  repulse,  if  it  did  not  even  reward,  the  tender 
advances  of  the  love  sick  Spaniard,  at  heart  a 
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thorough  patriot.  What  hundreds  and  thousands, 
especially  in  the  provinces  which  had  not  de- 
clared against  the  King,  were  forced  to  hide  in  the 
inmost  recesses  of  their  heart,  the  pouting  lips 
of  a  pretty  damsel  openly  avowed ;  and  he  would 
have  been  ill  received  by  Valdez  that  ventured  to 
make  any  harsh  comment  against  the  maid.  He 
married  her  afterwards,*  when  perhaps  he  had 
made  some  steps  in  her  favour  by  a  promise 
for  Leyden.  At  any  rate,  the  girl  exacted  from 
him  previously,  so  say  the  historians,  a  promise 
that  the  storm  destined  against  the  besieged 
city  should  be  postponed.  When  everything  had 
been  arranged  for  a  general  assault  on  Leyden, 
Valdez,  the  day  before  the  attack,  gave  a  feast 
in  the  Hague.  The  visitors  were  all  mirth  and 
jollity,  the  eyes  of  his  darling  alone  were  suffused 
in  tears.  When  Valdez  importuned  the  lady  to 
make  him  acquainted  with  the  cause  of  her  grief, 
she  replied : 

'^  How  can  I  be  gay  when  the  fate  of  Leyden 
rests  upon  my  soul^  which  to-morrow  will  be 
filled  with  carnage  and  destruction  ?" 

The  weak  Spaniard  could  not  withstand  the 
reproach,  and  covertly  engaged  to  postpone  the 
assault,  not  to  miss  one  of  those  smiles  for  which 
he  even  forgot  his  duty  as  a  commander.  But  we 
anticipate. 
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ValdeB  was  now  hastening  to  the  lady  who  ex- 
ercised this  great  influence  over  him,  rejoiced  that 
he  was  able  to  say  there  was  nothing  to  dread  in 
the  transcision  of  the  dams ;  or  more  probably 
delighted  at  having  anything  at  all  to  say.  The 
council  of  war  was  forgotten,  and  Valdez  was 
deeply  pondering  on  another  sort  of  siege  when 
d^Olinnos  ranged  up  by  the  side  of  his  General, 
and  commenced  a  colloquy.  He  had  a  person 
coming  from  Delft  that  evenings  and  wished  more 
explicit  orders  in  reference  to  him. 

*' Father  Baptist  is  coming  to-night  to  the 
Hague/^  commenced  the  Captain. 

'^  Now  had  that  old  mole  only  brought  us  those 
despatches,  it  would  have  been  the  cleverest  hit  we 
are  ever  likely  to  get  out  of  him/'  said  the  Gene- 
ral, annoyed  as  well  by  the  business  itself  as  by 
its  breaking  in  upon  an  agreeable  reverie. 

*'  The  service  he  has  done  us  by  poisoning  that 
quince  juice  may  be  much  greater,**  replied 
d'Olinnos. 

"  I  don't  know  that.  Hark  you,  d'Olinnos,  my 
name  is  not  to  be  mixed  up  in  this  concern.  It 
is  contrary  to  my  feelings,  and  would  lower  me  in 
the  eyes  of  those  upon  whose  good  opinion  I  set 
some  value,  if  I  am  ever  pointed  out  as  the  asso- 
date  of  this  priestly  assassin.  As  far  as  laying 
hands  upon  letters  and  plans  of  any  kind,  I  am 
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glad  of  the  services  of  a  spy  in  these  matters. 
Still  better  if  we  could  surprise  the  Prince  and 
catch  him.  It  is  a  part  of  the  business  of  war  to 
circumvent  your  enemy  as  well  as  to  overpower 
him.  But  a  banditti-like  attempt  on  the  life  of 
the  Prince — I  am  very  far  firom  desiring  to  inter- 
fere with  your  conscience  on  the  subject, — I  only 
say  I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  it.'* 

^'The  Prince  is  a  rebel  against  his  King,  and. 
fills  no  other  post  than  that  of  a  revolted  Viceroy; 
for  as  the  King,  his  master,  reserves  from  him 
even  the  possibility  of  pardon  and  grace,  so  I 
have  no  compunction  in  doing  what  his  Majesty 
will  I  am  sure  approve  of/' 

Valdez  replied  to  this  last  deduction  : 

^^  No  other  sentence  than  that  of  the  Council 
of  Malcontents  has  been  passed  against  the 
Prince,  and  that  was  because  the  Prince  did  not 
appear.  I  have  not,  however,  the  remotest  doubt 
but  that  the  news  of  the  Prince's  death  will  be 
right  welcome  and  well  rewarded  in  Brussels  and 
Madrid.  All  I  say  is,  that  I  will  not  compromise 
myself  with  arrangements  for  the  murder." 

^^  If  Baptist's  poison  does  its  duty,  no  farther 
arrangements  will  be  needed.  But  in  case  the 
Prince  should  not  taste  the  juice,  or  not  enough 
of  it,  the  priest  requires  some  roan  of  nerve  (he 
will  take  care  of  the  individual  and  keep  him  con- 
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cealed),  as  soon  as  the  Prince  comes  back  to  Delft 
again  .'^ 

**  Pooh  V'  said  Valdez,  "  where  are  we  to  find 
a  fool  that  thinks  himself  a  head  too  tall/' 

**  I  have  one  in  my  mind/'  replied  d'Olinnos, 
but  Valdez  interrupted  him. 

*' What  you  undertake^  take  on  yoar  cfwn  shoul- 

ders,  Captw).     I  will  neither  hinder  nor  serve 

you,  for  I  hope  to  beat  the  Prince  in  a  fair  way 

Wore  Leyden,  not  by  poison  and  dagger,  but  in 

open  battle.  Act  with  judgment,  and  rest  assured 

of  a  block  and  axe  in  case  the  plan  fails.   Is  there 

nobody  upon  whose  shoulders  the  odium  of  the 

•ttenapt  can  be  shifted,  if  it  were  only  to  bear  the 

contempt  of  the  Netherlanders  ?     It  would  not 

"®  ix^different  either  to  the  King   or  the  Viceroy 

^^t   the  Spanish  name  should   be  stained.     Is 

^ere  no  hostility  between  the  Prince  and  any  one 

^*^  but  us  ?    Whom  has  he  taken  into  favour  re- 

'^^'^tly,  and  which  of  his  dependants  has  he  dis- 

P**Oed  ?     You  must  go  cunningly  to  work  though, 

^  the  device  you  hang  out  may  appear  too  de- 

^t5ve.'' 

**  Well,  that  is  no  easy  job.  There's  Treslong, 
^*^o  has  cause  to  be  annoyed  with  the  Prince,  but 
*^  is  in  Leyden." 

*^  So  much  the  better.  Who  will  hear  his  de- 
^M  from  there  ?    And  if  the  whole  business  ends 
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in  nothing  else  than  its  bringing  over  to  ns 
husband  of  Francisca  of  Arleu,  you  would 
be  entitled  to  the  thanks  of  Don  Luis  Reque 
the  Duke    d'Arschot,    and  the    privy   cot 
William  von  Blois  has  borne  the  Prince's 
pleasure  hitherto  with  tolerable  firmness, 
charge  of  such  magnitude  as  that  of  compa 
the  Prince's  life^  his  patience  would  be  worn 
and  he  would  be  necessitated,  in  mere  self-def 
to  throw  himself  into  our  arms.    We  shod 
that  way  make  breaches  among  Orange's  adho 
and  have  burst  the  first  tie  in  the  knot  of  this 
alliance.'* 

"  The  privy  council — the  Duke  d'Arsch< 
will  talk  it  over  with  Baptist." 

'^  As  you  are  thinking^  how  to  carry  out 
aims,  do  not  forget  that  you  have  fiill  power 
and  sufier  what  you  please,  but  1  will  take  no 
in  a  game  I  don't  like/'  and  saying  this,  "V 
dismissed  the  Captain,  to  ride  down  a  bye  ro 
a  cottage  where  he  hoped  to  find  his  idol. 

^^Well,"  said  the  amiable  and  consdei 
Captain  to  himself  as  he  rode  along,  *<  well,  ai 
turn  the  whole  of  the  labour  over  to  me  ii 
exclusive  fashion,  of  course  they  turn  the  i 
reward  with  it.  To  involve  Treslong's  name  i 
plot  would  be  a  master-stroke  of  knavery  w 
the  school  of  Don  Frederick  of  Toledo.    B 
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iooit's  prisoner  already,  the  pilot  was  the  un- 
^xi^  of  William  yon  Blois,  his  wife  was  related  to 
CJjrois — well,  if  we  don^t  hit  the  Prince,  we  lay 
-  c>£  one  of  his  very  best  officers,  and  carry 
E^^Jtke  d'Arschot's  niece  back  again.  I  hope 
'long's  chateau  has  been  spared  again;  the 
l^p  the  lie  the  more  likely  to  take,  and  the  im- 
^=^^^v-e  the  more  readily  believed.  Had  all  my 
^oxtune  not  left  me  when  I  threw  Margaret 
^^  £br  the  empty  chance  of  a  rich  wife,  I  should 
^^Gt:  to  gain  a  handsome  return  by  such  a  plot 
this,'' 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

The  poison  works — Scene  before  the  Leyden  walls  by  nig^t 

On  the  12tfa  of  August  the  news  of  the  piercing 
of  the  dams  was  published  in  Leyden.  Previously 
to  that  date  the  besieged  had  been  two  whole 
weeks  without  answer  from  the  Prince,  who  would 
not  send  messengers  and  letters  with  mere  words  of 
empty  consolation,  but  wished  to  unite  the  pro- 
mise  of  deliverance  with  a  detail  of  the  means 
adopted.  The  people  during  this  interval  incited 
only  by  the  pressure  of  the  siege,  or  the  oiisiives 
of  the  Spaniards  and  their  allies,  had  grown 
listless  and  exhausted.  The  Catholic  party  had 
found  willing  auditors  of  their  insinuations  among 
the  common  herd,  who  in  the  present  necessity 
easily  lost  sight  of  the  great  fact  that  their  cou- 
rage and  patience  were  but  tested  and  tried  in 
the  eflfort  to  ward  oif  greater  evils.    Dietrich  von 
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mldiorst  carried  a  bold  front  with  the  grum- 
i^  and  kept  down  discontent  by  threats.  Peter 
lansohn  van  der  Werf  endeavoured  to  flatter 
^.  into  better  sentiments  by  the  firm  trust  he 
layed  in  God  and  the  Prince. 
he  entrance  of  the  couriers  with  the  letters  in 
sli  the  States  and  the  Prince  thanked  the 
deners  for  their  bold  determination,  and  ac- 
Uted  them  with  the  opening  of  the  sluices  as 

as  with  the  preparations  for  the  departure  of 
eet,  destroyed  every  pusillanimous  doubt; 
^t  the  deep  obligation  incumbent  on  them  of 
^ing  themselves  worthy  of  the  amazing  sacri- 
llie  whole  country  was  making  for  them.  But 
:^  then,  there  were  numerous  sceptical  persons 
»  would  not  believe  that  the  water  could  ever 
i1>  over  the  boundary  dams  and  flow  into  the 
IQS  of  Leyden,  so  as  to  float  an  armament  and 

storeships  from  Dordrecht,  Rotterdam,  and 
ft,  up  to  the  walls  of  the  famishing  city.  These 
Ughts  they  did  not  dare  intimate  at  first,  being 
Spelled  to  wish  what  the  people  concurred  in 
iring  with  aU  the  flush  of  newly  excited  hopes. 
^  bran  porridge  which  was  eaten  to  spare  the 
ar  tasted  like  manna,  in  the  anticipation  of  re- 
«  The  sallies  against  their  opponents  were 
€wed,  who  succeeded  in  repulsing  with  great 
s  a  desperate  attack  on  the  redoubt  at  the 
Iderbriicke.    But  on  the  other  hand  they  did 
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not,  for  some  unexplained  cause,  prevent  the  bring-     — 

ing  in  of  the  peas  and  beans  from  the  town  gar "irr 

dens,  or  even  the  com  from  the  neighbouring  ^^  mg 
fields.  Was  it  that  the  lady  in  Jthe  Hague,  oumtx  «n 
whose  account  Valdez  repudiated  any  attempt  at  :^'^mt 
cutting  off  the  Prince,  could  also  have  r^aledK.^  -sd 
the  city  with  this  harvest  ?  The  Gteneral,  with  aUE.^  JI 
his  principal  officers,  was  far  too  satbfied  of  thc^»  Me 
utter  incapacity  of  the  Prince  to  relieve  the  town^  ^^m^ 
to  deprive  them  of  this  trifling  boon. 

The  inundation  rose  very  slowly.    On  the  22ndK=^  ^ 
of  August,  at  the  boundary  it  was  only  a  deptbr:^-^^ 
of  ten  or  twelve  hands,  and  seemed  to  be  fiir^  -^^ 
from  any  chance  of  surmounting  the  dam ;  tbc^^  ^^^ 
Spaniards^  besides  heightening  and  fortifying  it,^^^  '^ 
endeavoured  to  divert  the  flood  in  every  way  Acjr^C  ^^ 
could. 

On  a  sudden  the  awful  tidings  of  calamity  para-  ^ — '^' 
lysed  the  vigour  that  was  carrying  forward  the  ^^^^ 
project  for  the  deliverance  of  Leyden.  The  Prince, 
the  rumour  ran,  was  laid  up  in  Rotterdam  with 
a  sudden  and  dangerous  illness,  which  it  was 
feared  was  the  plague.    Precautions  against  and 
flight  from  the  malady  was  the  only  remedy  known        ^ 
for  this  frightful  affliction.     Whoever  it  seiied 
was  a  lost  man.    To  die  in  a  lonely  place,  to  be  ^ 

cofiined  instantly,    and   hastily  buried,*  was  all 
that  was  granted  the  sufferer;  and  already  the 
port  spread  that  the  Prince  was  dead. 
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The  appalling  statement  penetrated  even  to 
Leyden.  The  Spaniards  laughed  at  it  in  derision. 
In  Zealand,  the  States  immediately  consulted 
as  to  the  expediency  of  sending  a  deputy 
into  Holland  to  confer  with  the  Governor  of 
that  province  on  the  selection  of  a  new  Gover- 
nor,  if  the  Prince  should  depart  this  life.  Already 
in  the  spring,  when  Orange  placed  himself  at 
the  head  of  the  warUke  enterprizes,  his  so  doing 
had  called  their  attention  to  the  risk  the  country 
ran  in  case  that  William's  inexhaustible  credit,  his 
lofty  spirit,  and  his  ordering  hand  should  ever  be 
suddenly  \dthdrawn,  without  a  deputy  being 
ready  or  even  named  to  take  his  place.  On  the 
news  in  one  place  of  his  death,  in  another  of  his 
incurable  disease,  the  anxieties  amounted  to  feel- 
ings of  absolute  despair.  The  war  stood  stiU,  all 
hearts  ceased  beating,  and  if  any  one  asked  who 
was  the  man  to  complete  Orange's  work,  the 
answer  came  not.  As  to  himself,  nobody  was 
equal  to  him  in  power;  as  to  the  confidence  of 
the  people,  no  one  possessed  it  like  him. 

The  most  overpowering  and  depressing  impres- 
sion was  created  in  Leyden.  The  heads  of 
the  city  certainly  gave  out  that  they  had  not 
.  the  slightest  doubt  in  the  world  of  the  gross 
fidsity  of  the  news ;  but  it  was  far  too  momentous 
to  be  met  in  this  manner.     Upon  it  hung  death 
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or  victory  ; — the  only  hope  was  that  the  informa- 
tion came  from  the  enemy^  although  it  seemed 
to  be  affirmed  from  the  suspicious  silence  of  the 
States. 

''  Master  von  Bronkhorst  cuts  the  matter  too 
short/'  said  Adriansohn  van  der  Werf,  with  deep 
grief  depicted  in  his  countenance  when  one  even- 
ing he  returned  to  his  family  circle,  which  had  been 
increased  by  the  reception  of  Treslong  and  Fran- 
cisca  during  their  stay  in  Leyden,  ^'  Bronkhorst 
cuts  this  ajQfair  too  short  when  he  talks  of  the 
death  or  even  the  illness  of  the  Prince* as  the 
mere  invention  of  the  enemy  to  annoy  us.  It  is 
very  well  to  give  such  an  answer  to  inquiries,  but 
it  would  be  better  still  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  it 
Our  lot  would  be  decided  if  the  Prince,  whom 
may  Heaven  have  preserved !  has  closed  his  eyes. 
The  town  at  any  rate  must  not  be  sure  of  his 
death,  or  all  courage  for  our  defence  is  gone*^ 

'*  Has  not  a  pigeon  been  despatched  to  Delft 
to-day  to  inquire  as  to  the  health  of  the 
Prince  ?^'  asked  Treslong  who  was  in  full  armour 
to  do  duty  that  night. 

*'  Of  course  it  has,  but  from  their  delaying  about 
tranquillizing  us,  I  am  afraid  that  the  intelligence 
is  not  without  ground/' 

**  Unhappy  country,  deprived  of  thy  protec- 
tion !*'  exclaimed  the  generous  TrealoDg^  forget- 
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ting,  in  the  possibility  of  such  a  loss,  all  his  slights, 
even  to  the  recent  neglect  the  Prince  had  shown 
by  taking  no  notice  in  any  of  his  letters  of  his 
former  captain's  manful  efforts  in  defence  of  the 
besieged  city. 

The  Burgomaster  resumed : 

'^  My  blood  and  life  belong  to  the  contest  for 
freedom*  of  belief  and  our  rights.  Forme  and 
mine  there  is  only  certain  defeat  or  the  triumph 
of  the  provinces  over  their  enemy ;  but  it  would 
be  my  bounden  duty  to  make  and  secure  terms  for 
the  city,  when  her  sacrifice  could  no  longer  benefit 
our  country.  Of  the  thousands  who  are  shut  up 
in  the  walls  of  Leyden,  all  do  «ot  feel  themselves 
called  upon  to  die  as  martyrs :  and  the  office  I 
fill  demands  that  I  do  not  consign  them  to  a 
destiny  which  has  only  ruin  and  not  hope  in  store 
for  them.*' 

The  countenances  of  the  ladies  van  der  Werf, 
both  mother  and  daughter,  indicated  not  the 
slightest  desire  on  their  part  to  compromise  with 
their  enemies.  Treslong  contented  himself  with 
replying : 

^*  I  am  alive  to  the  weight  of  your  present 
responsibility,  and  it  would  be  a  great  relief  to 
your  conscience  could  you  but  know  the  precise 
state  of  affairs  in  Rotterdam." 

^  If  the  Prince  lives,  we  will  rather  cut  off  our 


)) 
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left   arms  and  defend  the  gates  with  our  righi 
than  dream  of  surrender.    Is  he  dead,  and  a  sue 
cessor  appointed,  whose  talents  offer  but  a  glea 
of  hope,  the  enemies  shall  stiU  enter  the  ci 
over  our  corpses/'  (Adriansohn  van  der 
conduct,  both  before  and  after  this  declaratio 
bore  out  these  iron  words).  "But  our  preser^rnzit 
miserable   suspense  is  more  torturing  tiian 
worst  certainty.*' 

"  Suppose  we  receive  no  message  from  Delft 
asked  the  elderly  lady. 

"  Or  if  the  truth  should  appear  in  a  ncgoci^^^ 
tion  with  the  enemy  ?*'  added  Francisca ; "  the  o 
would  be  as  bad  as^*the  other.'' 

The  Burgomaster  shook  his  head  and  sat 
to  a  meal  as  meagre  as  that  of  the  poorest  mar 
in  the  city.  Treslong  took  leave  of  his  ' 
the  night.  Periods  of  danger  have  at  leaat  thi 
redeeming  charm,  that  they  renew  all  the 
of  love  and  all  its  delights  daily,  in  enbandn^^  ^ 
the  value  of  our  happiness  by  the  dread  of  los^^-^^ 
ever  attending  it. 

The  Beggar  Captain  commanded  the  patrol  out— ^ — 
side  the  Hague  gate.    There  the  ripening  of  some*^^^ ' 
of  the  grain  was  expected,  and  during  the  night  ^^ 
a  guard  was  kept  when  no  eye  on  the  wall  could 
hope    to    pierce    the   gloom.    The   guns    weft 
always  pointed  to  the  fields  in  the  day,  to  that 
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tiiey  might  be  discharged  in  that  direction,  at  all 
events,  on  an  alarm  by  night. 

Four  only  of  the  freebooters  accompanied  Tres- 
long  into  the  fields.  No  fire  marked  the  place 
where  they  were  lying  in  their  bundles  of  straw. 
The  summer  air  was  sultry  rather  than  cold,  and 
across  the  sea  beyond  Wassenaar,  a  storm  seemed 
to  be  rising.  The  crickets  were  chirruping,  and 
the  quails  at  roost  in  the  barley ;  at  last  as  the 
night  became  deeper  all  was  still,  save  the  wind, 
which  moved  the  stems  of  the  grain,  and  the 
weadier  began  to  brighten  to  the  north. 

Treslong's  comrades  sat  down  on  the  mounds  of 
earth,  and  began  eating  th^  grains  of  wheat 
partly  from  hunger  partly  as  pastime.  They 
pulled  the  ears  and  sifted  them  out  with  their 
fingers,  which  called  to  their  minds  the  agreeable 
banquets  they  had  borne  a  part  in  at  divers 
times. 

^*What  do  you  think,  Captain,  about  the 
Prince  being  dead  ?^^  said  one  of  them. 

"That  we  should  hear  all  Holland  weep  for 
him ;  and  that  as  we  don^t,  it  is  only  a  he,"  was 
the  brief  reply. 

**  Ah,  but  if  these  scoundrels  of  Spaniards  have 
been  giving  him  a  draught  or  a  powder!  His 
good  Cologne  harness  is  proof  against  their  dag- 
gers.** 
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^^  He  would  be  on  the  look  out  not  to  tab 
food  or  drink  from  any  one  he  did  not  know.  He 
has  had  too  many  things  tried  against  him  far 
that,'^  said  a  third. 

^'  Besides/'  added  the  original  speaker,  "he 
always  carries  a  jewel,  proof  against  poison." 

^^  Ah,  you  have  more  faith  than  learning :  there 
are  stones,  that  by  a  change  in  their  colour  detect 
poison,  but  none  that  keep  off  its  effects." 

^^  Well,  well^  never  mind ;  but  is  not  the  night  ii 
quiet  as  if  everybody  but  ourselves  was  asleep,  and 
I  feel  as  sober  as  a  priest  going  to  say  mass,  or 
the  land  they  are  going  to  drown  with  sea-water." 

^^  \Miat  famous  watches  we  used  to  have  under 
Count  Lumei !  If  we  spied  ever  so  fiar  off  a  ton 
of  beer  to  be  got  hold  of,  off  we  were.'' 

**  Well,  when  my  time  is  up  with  Leyden,  Pm 
off  to  Barthold  Entes." 

*^  Who  ?  Why  he  thinks  of  nothing  bat  his 
pride ;  say  Sonoi^  he  blows  up  his  men  as  nmch 
as  Entes,  but  he  is  not  always  as  if  everytfaiog 
in  the  world  was  his,  or  for  his  use.  The  betf 
of  all  would  be  for  Captain  Treslong  to  oummand 
again  aboard  the  fleet,  and  to  take  service  widi 
him  as  we  did  a  little  while  ago  in  that  paddle  bj 
Haarlem  which  land-lubbers  call  a  sea." 

'^  Ah !  that  was  droll  enough !  We  had  enoogh  to 
eat  that  time.  We  have  not  had  such  a  cbanoe  tbeie 
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many  weeks/'  said  one  of  the  freebooters  with  a 
pathetic  sigh,  his  waist  obviously  too  slender  or 
his  waistband  too  wide. 

**  What  is  stirring  over  there  in  the  furrows  ?'* 
asked  Treslong.  ^'Are  they  Spanish  officers  at 
their  outposts,  or  a  brace  of  citizens  come  to  steal 
a  head  of  cabbage  oflF  their  own  grounds  P' 

"  We  can  bring  them  down  if  they  come  past 
the  bean  field/'  was  the  idea  of  the  privates  who 
presented  their  guns. 

"  Stop,  don't  disturb  our  poor  worn  out  friends 
on  the  walls  unless  it  is  necessary^  but  fire  when 
you  see  me  troubled  with  more  hands  than  I  have 
of  my  own.     I  will  advance  and  reconnoitre.^' 

The  Captain  stole  behind  the  bean-stalks  into 
the  vicinity  of  the  pair  whose  advance  he  had 
been  watching,  and  stepping  from  the  stalks  which 
had  concealed  him,  he  demanded  the  password. 

**  Here  it  is,  the  answer  will  be  short  and  con- 
blasive/'  and  the  one  in  advance  pointed  to  a 
g;uard  of  soldiers,  who  were  advancing  along  the 
bottom  of  a  dry  ditch. 

**  Come  on,  Captain  d'Olinnos,'*  said  Treslong. 
^  I  knew  that  you  were  in  command  of  a  redoubt 
hereabouts,  and  have  been  long  wishing  for  an 
opportunity  like  this  of  meeting  you.  Keep  your 
men  back  as  I  will  mine,  and  let  us  have  a  fair 
trial  of  swordsmanship." 


(( 

(( 
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The  Spaniard  halted  his  men,  who  were  con- 
siderably more  numerous  than  the  handful  WilfiuD 
of  Blois  had  alluded  to.  The  Spaniard  also  kft 
his  companion  and  advanced  on  Treslong,  W 
without  drawing  his  sword^  and  addressed  him 
with  a  politeness  more  suitable  between  gendemen 
in  a  room  full  of  company  than  on  the  faattk- 
field. 

It  was  also  within  my  knowledge,"  sud  be, 

that  you  were  the  bold  sentinel  who  came  oat  ot 
the  gates  every  evening  to  patrol  the  gardens.  Bot 
I  have  no  mind  to  fight  for  a  turnip  or  a  handful  of 
onions,  even  though  they  were  such  bulbs  as  tbe 
celebrated  tulips  so  highly  prized  in  this  coontrr. 
Seriously  speaking,  Sir  BloiSi  what  could  we  tvo 
hope  to  decide  by  single  combat?  Are  we  tar 
powered  to  do  battle  in  the  name  and  on  bekalf 
of  the  respective  hostile  parties  ?  A  word  vidi 
you,  if  you  please,  in  peace  and  under  matoii 
truce.  Affairs  are  so  materially  altered  in  tfaor 
aspect  since  last  we  met  in  May,  that  I  mij 
possibly  hope  to-day  for  greater  attention  than  I 
met  with  at  that  time.'' 

Treslong  was  by  no  means  of  opinion  that  tff 
case  could  happen  which  might  alter  hit  cooTi^ 
tion  and  make  him  untrue  to  his  honour.  But  k 
was  desirous  of  gaining  aome  iofanaa&m  ai  v 
the  Prince's  health,  and  would  not,  on  that  aooooA 
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allow  the  chance  to  pass.  He  accordingly  signi- 
fied his  assent.    The  Spaniard  began  : 

**  You  know,  of  course,  that  William  of  Orange 
is  no  longer  alive,  and  that  the  States  are  at  a  loss 
how  to  fill  his  place.  The  death  of  the  Prince 
put  an  end  to  powers  which  William,  in  his  under- 
takings pretended  to  rely  on,  namely,  the  King's 
Commission  with  the  Stadtholdership  of  Holland 
and  Zealand,  which  he  still  asserted  his  right  to 
preserve.'* 

^^  First,  Sir  Captain,  the  Prince  is  not  dead, 
Secondly,  the  States  can  dispense  with  the  old 
form,  and  instead  of  a  Stadtholder,  nominate  a 
Regent." 

^*  That  would  be  giving  their  revolt  the  impress 
they  have  hitherto  carefully  eschewed^  and  be 
assuming  the  outward  forms  of  open  rebellion 
against  their  sovereign.  What  monarch  would 
then  interfere  in  the  Netherland  insurrection, 
even  as  a  mediator?  Every  one  of  them  by 
toch  an  imprudence  would  be  actually  declaring 
war  against  himself,  and  setting  his  own  subjects 
in  arms.  As  regards  the  Prince,  I  again  say  he 
is  dead.  The  bells  of  Delft  have  been  tolling 
long  enough  to-day  for  him,  and  we  could  hear 
their  boom  distinctly  in  the  Hague.  All  you  say 
IB,  that  be  has  the  plague,  and  even  then,  what  is 
the  difference  between  a  man  with  the  plague 
and  a  dead  man.'* 
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"  The  Princess  malady,  according  to  the  phy- 
sician^s  opinion,  has  not  the  remotest  resemblance 
to  the  plague  i  the  indisposition  will  soon  be 
over/^ 

This  bold  guess  was  worthy  of  Sjoert's  fcrtik 
brain. 

D^Olinnos  was  listening  more  attentively  tiiui 
Treslong  supposed.  Whether  the  Prince  vm 
really  dead  or  only  severely  ill,  the  Spaiiiard 
knew  right  well  that  his  attack  was  to  be  set 
down  to  Baptist's  poison,  and  to  no  natural  cuue 
whatever.  Against  the  poison  there  was  a  remedy, 
against  the  plague,  none ;  but  he  kept  to  bit 
assertion. 

^^  Well  then,  if  they  send  such  comforting  asso- 
rance  to  Leyden,  they  are  deceiving  you  sham^ 
fully.  Nobody  ever  has  doubted  the  nature  of 
the  Prince's  illness,  since  the  first  symptoms  q^ 
peared,  and  just  as  well  does  all  the  world  know 
now  that  he  is  dead,  after  bringing  ruin  on  the 
country  by  this  inundation,  which  is  just  as  Mr 
less  as  the  revolt." 

^^What  avails  our  discussion,"  said  Tresloog} 
impatientiy,  ^'if  neither  believes  the  otber? 
To  come  to  the  point,  what  have  you  to  tag- 
gest  ?" 

'^It  is  necessary  to  agree  in  the  premiMi 
before  I  can  come  to  my  proposition.  Do  f^ 
admit    that   Leyden's  and    Holland's    cum  >> 
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and  will  you  accept  the  means  which  I  offer 

)  save  your  own  person  ?** 

slong  replied : 

rom  mere  humanity  or  kindness,  you  would, 

sure,  do  nothing  for  me.  1,  therefore,  am 
med  in  my  old  conviction  from  this  renewed 
pt  to  make  me  turn  traitor,  that  you  want 
money,  and  fortune  even  more  than  we  do.^^ 
hall  I  convince  you  to-morrow  of  your 
>  Whose  hand-writing  are  you  most  ac- 
ted with  among  those  in  immediate  atten- 

on  the  Prince?  R^nevon  Blois^  in  Delft,  I 
say?  Well  then,  write  him  a  line  in  my 
s,  and  to-morrow  evening  he  shall  confirm 
fovL  are  now  disputing/' 
fllong  was  on  the  point  of  falling  in  with  the 
red  suggestion. 

low,*'  thought  he,  **  if  I  can  use  the  enemy 
lelvas  to  forward  the  most  authentic  in- 
mce  from  Rotterdam  to  van  der  Werf  and 
f,  and  the  other  loyal  hearts  in  the  city  ?  If 
mos  were  to  bring  me,  what  we  are  vainly 
ig  to  ascertain,  news  of  the  Prince's  exis- 
— of  the  position  of  our  own  affairs.'* 
t  the  Spaniard  put  forth  the  tablets  in  vain, 
id  pulled  them  out  too  precipitately,  his  eye 
d  too  triumphantly  not  to  create  some  sus- 
of  duplicity  in  his  wary  opponent* 
«•  III.  o 
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IVOlinnos  was  eager  for  the  other's  handwriting*    ^^^ 

William  von  Blois  again  reflected,  and  thought  .z^^ 

that  possibly  some  stroke  of  policy  hinged  on  the  ^■=^j 

reported  illness  or  supposed  death  of  the  Prince, ^^5, 

which  might  be  as  inscrutable  to  the 

as  to  the  besieged  city.    To  be  made  a  tool 

give  the  enemy  information  they  could  not 

was  no  part  of  his  design,  and  he  waved  the^^^e 

tablets  away. 

^  Why  should  I  require  a  confirmation  of  thingae^  ^o 
too  well  known  to  us  for  you  to  be  able  to  gainsay  m  "  ^ 
This  very  afternoon  we  were  in  receipt  of  lettei 
from  Delft.'" 

IHOlinnos  was   fain  to   laugh  to  conceal 
mortification.    The  man  who  had  been  with 
before,  now  advanced,  and  Treslong  stood  on  his^  -^^ 
guard. 

'^  Tou  are  uneasy  at  the  appearance  of  a  mamr^''^ 
who  is  your  old  acquaintance.'"  The  defensives  ^ 
movement  had  not  escaped  the  Spaniard's  quidaeX^ 
glance.  ^^  Poor  fatuous  Descartes  would  not 
able  to  do  much  harm  were  he  so  inclined.'^ 

**  I  do  him  no  harm  ?     If  he  is  the  man 
keeps  my  daughter  in  prison,  I  would  bury  thia^^  ^ 
dagger  up  to  the  haft  in  his  breast,    run 
through  as  boys  spit  beetles  on  a  needlcj,  and 
all    his   blood    run    out   in    one   great 
wound." 


J 
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^  Be  stiU,  Descartes/'  said  d'Olinnos  to  th^ 
furious  old  man.  '^Be  still,  you  are  silly,  and 
do  not  know  what  you're  chattering  about*^' 

*^  Is  this  the  heretical  tyrant,  the  oppressor  of 
my  child  ?'^  repeated  the  madman  glaring  fiercely 
at  Treslong  from  under  his  hat.  "  Eh,  d^Olinnos 
is  he  ?  No,  no !  I  recollect  Margaret's  prison  is 
in  Delft,  and  the  Prince  keeps  her  fiust,  the  Prince 
whom  I  will  stab  to  the  heart.'' 

Descartes  seized  Treslong's  hand,  and  shook  it 
as  if  to  assure  him  of  what  he  said. 

To  take  him  away  from  the  Netherlander,  or 
perhaps  to  interrupt  a  conversation  which  would 
not  have  been  passed  over  unpunished,  or  at  all 
events  unobserved,  d'Olinnos  took  the  old  man 
by  the  shoulders  and  pulled  him  back.  He  had  to 
put  out  his  strength  for  the  purpose,  for  Descartes 
would  not  readily  quit  his  hold. 

The  Spanish  soldiers  like  the  freebooters,  had 
been  waiting  for  the  end  of  the  colloquy.  The  two 
leaders  perceived  the  little  advantage  of  their  dis- 
cussion^ saluted  each  other,  and  parted. 

D'Olinnos  reproached  the  old  man  for  his 
heat. 

'*  Is  the  devil  in  you,  Descartes,  to  be  letting 
out  your  thoughts  to  a  Beggar  in  that  way  ?  If 
you  are  not  a  little  more  discreet,  you  will  never 

see  Margaret  again,  or  clasp  her  in  your  arms,  nor 
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will  she  ever  kneel  by  your  side  at  the  altar  of  our 
Madonna.^' 

^^  A  Beggar  was  he  ?  I  didn^t  know  that,*'  said 
the  madman  deprecatingly,  and  seemed  to  be 
examining  something  intently  that  he  held  between 
his  fingers,  although  the  gloom  did  not  pennit 
him  to  decipher  it. 

''  What  have  you  got  there  ?^  asked  the 
Don. 

^'  The  ring  he  left  in  my  hand.  How  could  1 
guess  he  was  a  Beggar  ?*' 

^'  A  ring  ?  Give  it  here.  His  signet?^  said 
d^Olinnos  sharply.  '^By  my  fidth,  Desctfteiy 
you're  a  more  rational  man  than  you  yourself 
think,  let  alone  what  others  say  about  it.  Hsfe 
you  stolen  his  ring  ?  That  is  worth  ever  tomncb 
more  than  his  hand-writing.  Tou  have  guaai 
more  than  I  lost.  Let  me  put  it  on  my  fipgBi> 
You  shall  soon  see  Maigaret  ihr  this ;  you  ihalli 
with  the  help  of  this  ring,  liberate  her,  and  shf 
the  man  who  is  letting  her  pine  amy  in  to 
bonds.'' 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  sick  Prince — His  recovery  revives  the  drooping  cause. 

The  Prince's  illness  did  not  appear  dangerous 
to  those  only  at  a  distance ;  but  in  Rotterdam, 
dam,  hour  by  hour,  the  bulletin  of  his  decease  was 
anxiously  awaited.  What  Orange  was  to  the 
country,  appeared  in  those  few  days,  when  his 
loss  was  impending,  nay,  was  looked  upon  as 
settled.  Business  was  suspended,  private  as  well 
as  public. 

The  majority  of  the  members  had  returned  to 
their  homes,  after  the  opening  of  the  sluices,  to 
receive  the  admiration  of  their  constituents  at  the 
extraordinary  measure  they  had  voted,  and  per- 
haps a  little  to  fortify  themselves  against  the  heavy 
responsibility,  their  doubts  of  its  success,  and  the 
bitter  lampoons  they  would  be  subjected  to  on 
account  of  it;    the  States    were   consequently 
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at  a  loss  whether  to  re-assemble  on  the  intelligenc 
of  the  Prince's  illness,  or  to  separate  yet  furtherr^  t. 
In  this,  their  first  experience  of  a  deficiency  oi^  ^^ 
their  point  of  centralization  the  embodiment  o:  ^c:3)f 
their  faith,   and   trust ;  in  this  removal  of  th^  ^^^ 
mighty  genius  of  all  their  plans,  the  spring  of  al-F-^ 
their  impulses,  they  saw  at  one  glance  the  immen-  .^m- 
sity  of  the  danger  they  were  involved  in  by  their -£  ^ir 
struggle    with    Spain.    The   boldest,   the    mos*^^^^ 
strong-minded  were  paralyzed  with  fear.  Alegioi^-^w* 
of  counsellors  could  never  realize  the  comprehen-^^c^i- 
sive  mind  of  that  one  man,  nor  replace  the  sens^^^^ 
of  safety  and   confidence   called  forward  by  th»  .tfi^e 
mere  name  of  William  of  Orange.    The  citizenr  -M^^^ 
paced  in  groups  up  and  down  the  streets.     "  Thi^  ^^e 
Prince !   the   Prince !"  was  the  only  word  thar  -^^at 
issued  from  every  one's  lips,  but  in  that  was  con- 
centrated every  aspiration  of  hope.  The  dignitaries 
and  public  officers  tried  all  means  to  check  th^ 
rumour.  No  bulletin  bore  the  news  of  the  Prince*^  ^  * ' 
peril  through  the  land ;  no  herald  proclaimed  it  i,      *^ ' 
no  letter  firom  the  leaders  spoke  of  it.     But  the^^  ^^ 
report  took  to  itself  wings,  and  with  the  quickness^^  ^ 
of  thought  penetrated  to  the  farthest  ends   of^ 
Holland.    The  Spaniards  rejoiced — ^the  Nether- 
landers    despaired.    Nothing  progressed^-every 
thing  retrograded.  Even  the  waters,  as  if  William 
of  Orange  had  held  sway  over  them  as  over  men's 
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hearts,  flowed  more  sluggishly  through  the  wide 
BZtended  mouths,  and  recoiled  powerlessly  off  the 
iam  from  which  the  Spaniards  looked  down  upon 
the  wide  waste  beneath. 

Meanwhile,  where  was  he,  the  cause  of  all 
this  woe,  with  the  pulsations  of  whose  heart  a 
nation  would  pass  away  ?  He  was  lying  abandoned 
ind  neglected  in  a  large  and  cheerless  room  at 
Rotterdam,  in  which  there  was  no  other  sign  of 
ife  save  his  own  stertorous  breathing.  His  ser- 
vants had  become  warriors  at  his  command,  and 
irere  dismissed  by  him  to  join  the  fleet  or  army. 
Lieyden's  cause  had  taken  the  last.  They 
were  hammering  boats,  or  guarding  entrench- 
nents.  None  of  his  faithful  men  stood  by  the 
dde  of  his  couch,  and  the  hirelings  to  whose  care 
le  had  been  entrusted  fled  his  breath,  lest  they 
(hould  inhale  the  atmosphere  of  plague  and  death. 
Ibf  amiz  de  St.  Adelgonde,  that  best  of  friends,  was 
n  bonds  at  Utrecht.  Liberty  was  his  no  longer, 
or  he  would  not  assist  in  certain  negociations 
rhose  conditions  he  foresaw  could  never  be  the 
msis  of  a  new  union  between  Holland  and  Spain, 
rhe  master  of  the  horse,  Tseraarts,  whose  devotion 
nd  honour  the  Prince  prized  even  after  his  mis- 
laps,  had  been  set  upon  and  slain  by  his  mutinous 
roops  in  Gertrudenberg,  where  he  was  command- 
ng.    Even  R^n^,  who,  much  to  the  nurture  of 
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his  spleen,  was  kept  in  Delft,  pigeon  feeding  and 
forwarding  letters,  was  not  near  his  master,  and 
had  been  the  means  of  withdrawing  from  his  side 
a  man  on  whom  the  Prince  had  more  reliance  than 
on  many  a  high-bom  knight,  and  man  ofgentk 
blood — Sjoert  Enkerken.  For  finding  all  bis 
desires  of  receiving  part  of  his  mother's  dowry 
from  his  uncle  Claudius  frustrated,  Sjoert  Enker- 
ken had  been  sent  by  R^n^  to  Brussels,  with  a 
receipt  to  bring  away  whatever  money  he  could  get 

Although  the  young  man  complained  that  he 
did  not  receive  enough  money  from  the  Prince  to 
buy  himself  a  doublet,  Sjoert  would  hardly  htve 
undertaken  the  perilous  mission,  if  a  loftier  mo- 
tive had  not  been  at  the  bottom  of  it. 

When  all  the  cities  and  towns  of  Holland^  after 
the  opening  of  the  sluices,  were  arming  ships  for 
Leyden ;  when  the  guilds  were  dispensing  their 
funds,  and  the  lads  in  associations  were  dabbing 
together  their  savings  to  build  and  arm  boats,  and 
to  forward  provision ;  when  in  short,  the  thought 
of  saving  Leyden  seemed  to  stimulate  old  and 
young  to  noble  efforts  and  sacrifices,  R6i£  couU 
suppress  his  disgust  no  longer.  He  wanted  to 
l>e  doing  more  than  scribbling  and  attending  to 
reports.  He  wished  to  bring  a  ship  into  action; 
Sjoert  should  steer  it,  and  Claudius  Roienbcck 
must  find  the  monev. 
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The  bluff  seaman,  like  R^n^,  was  all  on  fire 
for  the  plan.  They  jointly  persuaded  the  ship- 
builder and  timber  merchants  to  set  the  ship  on 
the  stocks^  on  the  Prince's  credit;  while  Sjoert 
was  mad-headed  enough  to  fetch  the  cost  of  the 
whole  concern  from  Brussels. 

More  thoughtful  of  the  workmen  losing  no  time 
on  the  work  of  his  hearty  than  he  was  of  being  taken 
prisoner  either  on  the  road,  or  in  Brussels,  Sjoert 
had  laid  the  keel  before  his  departure,  and  the 
vessel  was  at  this  early  stage  christened  the 
"Margaret/'  Neither  the  skipper  nor  his  crew, 
(to  wit,  Sjoert)  had  any  doubt  of  Claudius  Roien- 
beck's  prompt  and  satisfactory  response  to  so 
pressing  a  demand  by  the  immediate  remittance 
of  the  money.  They  had  parted  in  a  friendly 
manner  and  when,  awhile  after,  the  Prince  inquired 
when  Sjoert  was  coming  back  from  Delfl  to  Rot- 
terdam, Sjoert  was  already  far  on  his  way  to 
Brabant. 

It  was  night  when  William  of  Orange  awoke 
out  of  a  fearful  dream.  His  body  ached  as  though 
it  had  been  pierced  and  torn;  his  limbs  were 
immovable,  as  if  laden  with  lead,  while  his  head 
burned  with  inward  fire.  The  room  was  dark. 
The  whole  house  seemed  the  residence  of  the 
dead.  Nothing  was  near  him  save  a  little 
dog,  who  at  the  invalid's  first  movement  crept 
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under  the  bedstead  and  scratched  with  his 
at  the  depending  edge  of  the  coverlid.  It 
the  same  that  was  afterwards  depicted  in  effigy  o 
the  Prince's  tomb.  Besides  his  love  for  h 
master  he  had  done  him  actual  service.  F 
when  the  Prince,  in  the  campaign  of  1572,  w 
lying  near  Mons,  the  Spaniards  fell  upon  hi 

They  penetrated  under  cover  of  night  into  tl ^e 

heart  of  the    Nassau  camp,  almost  up   to  tlr      ^e 

tent    of  the  sleeping  Prince,  when  the  yellii ^i 

and  barking  of  the  little  animal  who  shared  h^'  ^ 
camp  bed,  roused  him,  and  he  escaped  from  h  ^^R^ 
imminent  danger. 

The  Prince  made  an  effort  to  put  his  hand  o\^^  ^^ 
of  bed  and  caress  his  favourite. 

•*  If  this  animal  be  without  reason,  he  is  at  anr-'^y 
rate  a  living  creature  whose  fidelity  has  nev^^  ^^^ 
wavered.  How  long  have  I  been  lying  in  tkC»^^ 
terrible  bonds  of  this  fever?  Or  are  they  facV 
that  have  been  before  me.  Defeat — death — ^trial 
My  tongue  cleaves  to  my  palate,  and  why  do  the^ 
leave  me  i;rithout  hght?  Do  they  think  I  a 
already  in  eternal  darkness  }^ 

He  tried  to  call ;  but  his  weak  voice  on]%^  ^^ 


reached  the  ear  of  his  little  dog,  which  bark  "^^^^ 
with  pleasure,  and  made  great  attempts  to  clim 
the  bed. 
"  If  I  am  attacked  with  the  plague,  I  will  know 
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the  extent  of  my  misery  before  I  forget  myself 
again.  I  will  have  light — news  of  Leyden^  and  a 
reviving  draught.'^ 

He  recollected  now  that  a  little  bell  stood  on 
a  chair  near  the  bed,  and  he  tried  to  reach  it.  The 
heavy  hand  with  its  nerveless  fingers  touched 
some  object  that  fell  down  and  broke  to  pieces  on 
the  gromid.  The  bell  was  reached  after  an  effort 
which  exhausted  the  little  remains  of  his  strength. 
He  rang;  the  dog  seconded  the  sound  by  his 
barking.  At  length  the  door  opened ;  a  stream  of 
light  burst  into  the  room,  and  with  it  a  face  as 
scared  as  though  the  owner  had  been  present  at 
the  resurrection  of  a  dead  man. 

*^  Did  your  Excellency  want  anything  ?''  asked 
the  servant,  still  keeping  to  the  door. 

The  Prince  could  not  answer  from  such  a  dis- 
tance, and  rang  again  to  make  the  man  come 
nearer,  who  advanced  as  tardily  as  if  he  was  step- 
ping over  the  magazine  of  a  ship  on  fire. 

^'  Fresh  water  and  a  taper,"  said  the  sick  man. 
It  was  brought,  without,  however,  the  fellow 
coming  closer  than  he  was  obliged  to  reach  the 
light  and  the  ewer,  and  the  Prince  then  desired 
him  to  put  the  dog  on  the  bed.  The  coward 
held  his  breath,  and  obeyed  in  silence.  A  smile 
of  disdain  curled  the  great  man's  feeble  lips  as 
he  said : 

'^  Just  tell  me  what  it  is  that  is  fallen  down  off 
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the  chair.    Then  you  can  be  off,  for  fear  d 
should  jump  out  of  my  bed  on  to  your  shoulder  ^." 

^^The  quince  juice^  Excellency.  Shall  someth^BDg 
be  got  to  restore  you  ?*' 

"  I  shall  not  want  any  thing  more.  Do  nc^^t  1 
seem  something  like  the  old  scythe-bearer  ?  CIIIDut 
the  paper  off  the  box,  and  lay  it  on  my  bed." 

When  the  servant  had  donethis  there  was  noth-j^M^i^ 
more  to  detain  him.     He  darted  off,  dreading 
further  inquiries  or  orders,  and  marvelling  at 
courage  that  had  enabled  him  to  go  through  ^ 

much,  and  detaiUng  to  his  sleep-bewildered  cc^^^^' 
rades  how  the  Prince  would  soon  be  up  aga— -^"* » 
that  he  wanted  no  physic  now,  and  had  him»-^'®** 
thrown  away  the  quince  juice.  Then  he  saic-^'  ^  * 
pater-noster,  and  offered  a  prayer  against  pestileK^  ^^^ 
and  contagion. 

Had  not  William  of  Orange  deciphered  W^  ^ 
characters  of  his  beloved  Charlotte  on  the  label  -^-^ 
the  little  box  in  his  mind^s  eye,  his  corpo; 
vision  would  never  have  done  it,  much  as 
might  have  desired  it.  The  dog  lay  and  lick 
the  hand  which  held  the  paper.  The  sick 
head  then  sunk  on  one  side,  and  his  breath 
thick  as  before. 

*^  I  shall  sink  into  sleep  with  the  thought  of  h 
in  my  heart.     Thus  one  angel  will  hold  off  th 
other ;  the  genius  of  death  will  quail  before  tha 
noblest  of  ideals— Charlotte.  We  all  fight  agains 
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deaths  none  have  yet  canquered  him.  But  to  be 
torn  away  in  the  morning  of  the  day's  work,  when 
we  have  destroyed,  not  restored,  is  terrible. 
Without  brother,  without  friend,  without  wife  to 
receive  my  last  sigh,  and  the  last  caress  of  fond 
affection ;  to  die,  after  I  have  lived  with  and  for 
thousands,  alone  and  shunned  as  a  leper !  Fear 
they  to  enter  into  my  inheritance  ?  A  seed  time 
of  war  without  the  harvest  of  peace  !  A  land  aban- 
doned to  the  fury  of  the  elements  without  pur- 
chasing reUef  from  the  enemy !  Is  it  the  plague 
I  die  of,  or  the  mad  rashness  of  a  work  by  which 
I  have  offended  God  ?  Was  my  plan  too  bold  for 
a  man's  heart  to  be  rewarded  otherwise  than  with 
unseen,  perhaps  uncared  for  dissolution.  Tears 
will  flow,  flow  in  streams,  but  not  for  me — yet  on 
my  account ! 

**  Oh  father  of  love,  my  God,  my  Lord  !  change 
not  that  into  a  curse  which  I  would  were  blessed 
in  thy  assistance.  Have  I  sinned  in  daring  what 
destiny  itself  repudiates  ?  Visit  only  me,  not  the 
poor  people  who  have  set  their  faith  on  a  frail 
man.  Who  shall  save  them  when  thou  takest 
away  their  chosen  leader  ?" 

But  neither  the  image  of  Charlotte,  nor  the  sup- 
pUcation  had  power  sufficient  against  the  fevered 
rash  of  the  poisoned  bipod,  against  the  rebel 
brain,  and  the  relaxation  of  all  his  nerves.  Again 
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the  invalid  sank  back  in  the  fresh  access  of  ferery 
and  frenzied  images  chased  each  other  in  qmd 
succession  across  his  tortured  brain  in  soch 
combinations  and  with  such  horrors,  as  are  un- 
known to  the  mind  in  health,  and  can  only  be 
conjured  up  by  the  fearful  power  of  deli- 
rium. 

When  the  servant  on  the  following  day  again 
glided  up  to  the  side  of  the  bed,  the  Prince  still 
breathed,  but  the  eye  was  dosed.  On  the  second 
morning  he  was  awake,  and  though  conscious,  un- 
able to  speak.  He  merely  motioned  for  the  water 
jug,  and  made  a  signal  for  them  to  put  bread  into 
it,  to  give  some  little  nutriment  to  the  fluid.  Yet 
another  week  was  passed  by  the  Prince  in  this 
state ;  a  dying  man  for  Rotterdam,  a  dead  one  for 
those  abroad  !  Was  Rotterdam  without  a  doctor, 
or  did  nobody  think  to  summon  one  to  the  Prince's 
succour  ?  When  the  treasurer  of  Holland,  Cor- 
nelius van  Mierop  came  to  Rotterdam  in  the  b^ 
ginning  of  September,  and  desired  to  confer  with 
the  Stadtholder  on  pressing  business,  there  wai  no 
attendant  in  the  whole  house  to  announce  or  •^ 
company  the  minister. 

He  sought  the  bed-room  of  the  Prince,  where 
he  found  him  afone  and  without  any  human  sup- 
port. But  the  invalid  was  awake,  and  msoguMti 
the  person  who  was  approaching.  Much  «gitate4 
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Mierop  inquired  how  it  happened  that  the  Prince 
was  thus  alone  ? 

*'  I  have  sent  my  servants  away  myself  on  ac- 
count of  my  dangerous  malady/'  answered  the 
Prince  in  a  feeble  voice.  But  in  spite  of  his  suffer- 
ings he  inquired  of  Mierop : 

^'Does  Leyden  still  hold  out?*'  and  all  the 
functions  of  existence  were  at  a  pause  till  he  re- 
ceived the  reply. 

*^  It  stands  bravely,  your  Excellency,  and  even 
the  report  of  your  Grace's  death  has  not  lessened 
its  endurance." 

The  statement  made  a  wonderfully  favourable 
impression  on  the  Prince.  His  pale  cheeks  re- 
vived, his  body  raised  itself  again.  His  eye  ac- 
quired brightness,  and  his  voice  tone. 

'*  Now  tell  me  your  wishes,  Master  Cornelius, 
and  acquaint  our  friends  that  I  am  recovering,  and 
shall  soon  show  myself  to  my  enemies." 

As  the  illness  came  so  suddenly  and  inexpli- 
cably that  it  was  set  down  as  the  plague,  so  it 
sank  under  the  firm  will  of  the  Prince,  together 
with  the  joy  that  nothing  yet  was  lost  in  Leyden, 
and  the  land  had  not  been  made  in  vain  a  place 
of  disport  for  the  fishes. 

If  the  sun  had  been  eclipsed  for  as  many  days 
as  the  Prince  had  been  prostrated  by  illness,  and 
then  suddenly  appeared  from  the  universal  gloom, 
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its  advent  could  not  have  been  huled  with  a  bunt 
of  more  sincere  and  universal  joy  than  met  Wil- 
liam of  Orange  on  his  first  going  out  of  doors. 
And  as  a  dwarfed  plant  which  has  been  withdrawn 
from  and  is  restored  to  the  light  and  heat,  puts 
forth  new  blossoms  for  flowers  and  fhiits,  so  aD 
the   schemes  for  the  deliverance  of  Leyden  re- 
ceived anew  vigorous  impulse  when  the  all- seeing 
eye  of  the  Prince  was  once  more  on  them.    At 
the  boundary,  the  water  was  still  in  check;  and  it 
was  therefore  necessary  to  force  a  passage  for  it 
towards  Leyden.    The  attack  of  the  freebooten 
upon  Gouda  on  the  3rd  of  September^  was  r^ 
pulsed,  and  the  gap  they  had  cut  in  the  Hilldam 
was  made  good  again  the  next  day  by  the  Spir 
niards  with  timbers  and  straw.    On  the  5th  of 
September,  the  Prince,  with  the  Admiral  and  te 
veral  members  of  the  States,  advanced  and  nude 
a  reconnoissance.   The  earthen  bulwark,  on  whkb 
the  water  dashed,  was  still  a  foot  and  a  half  above 
the  surface.    The  Prince    commanded  that  the 
boundary  should  be  cut  through  between  Soder- 
meer  and  Wilsveen.     Beyond  this  opening  !•; 
the  inland  sea  of  Soetermeer,  a  convenient  basin 
for  the  fleet,  which  they  were  to  endeavour  to 
throw  open. 

To  keep  the  Spanish  guns  at  bay  during  ttese 
operations,  and  to  enable  the  work  of  destrndioa 
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be  carried  on  safely  against  the  dam,  com 
ges  of  heavy  burthen  were  fitted  up  with  can- 
i  and  bulwarks  with  port-holes ;  for  boring 
3agh  the  earth,  they  launched  the  wedge  shaped 
I  pointed  boats  used  in  winter  for  cutting 
3Ugh  the  ice.  The  heaviest  duty  was  to  be 
le  by  the  so  called  Delft  Ark,  a  moveable  re- 
ibt  built  upon  a  icouple  of  hulks  lashed  together, 
led  with  a  battery  and  with  a  musket  proof 
eustwork.  The  ark  was  propelled  by  some  wheel- 
*k  in  the  inside,  so  that  neither  oars  nor  sails 
e  called  into  action.  The  moving  mountain 
1  manned  with  fifty  men,  and  was  specially 
inded  to  cover  and  force  the  passage, 
n  this  wonderful  and  astounding  plan  of  fight- 
an  army  in  the  bowels  of  the  land  by  a  fleet, 

seamen  and  freebooters  were  summoned  to 
3  part,  a  call  which  they  obeyed  with  all  the 
arity  of  desire  to  engage  their  old  enemies,  the 
orred  Spaniards.  Their  terrible  countenances 
ited  feelings  of  horror  even  in  their  allies, 

Hollanders.  Their  tanned  complexion,  for 
rs,  and  from  the  first  of  the  war,  had  never 
n  fanned  but  by  the  sea  breeze.  Since  which 
iod,  also,  their  whole  life  had  been  a  scene  of 
broken  warfare,  and  their  only  rest  after  a 
lory,  was  spent  in  preparing  for  the  next  battle, 
sir  features    were  disfigured  by  horrid  scars. 
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their  bodies  maimed  and  crippled.  An  arm 
deficient  or  a  wooden  leg  was  no  obstacle  to  the 
renewal  of  the  war  of  extirpation  against  their 
enemy.  It  was  rather  an  obligation  to  take  teiv- 
fold  vengeance  when  they  had  the  chance.  In 
all  their  fury  in  the  tumult  of  the  batde,  and  their 
cruelty  to  the  foe^  this  iron  hearted  band  were 
immovably  devoted  to  their  fatherland  and  their 
leaders.  The  violence  of  their  religious  creed  wai 
typified  in  the  silver  crescent,  worn  by  many  of 
them  in  their  caps,  with  the  motto,  '^Better Tub 
than  Papists.^' 

The  Prince  never  had  a  re^ment  that  could  be 
compared  to  the  Spanish  battalions,  which  had 
been  drilled  under  a  Mondragon.  But  the  Zei- 
landers,  whom  he  now  put  in  motion  against  die 
besieging  army,  were  as  thorough  warriors  at  any 
of  Alba's  oldest  soldiers,  fully  equal  to  them  in 
their  indomitable  coolness  under  the  hottest  fin^ 
and  in  their  irresistible  valour  in  the  m^. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  Prince's  return  to  Delft — lUn^'s  wishes  for  action  are 
complied  with,  and  he  parts  from  Margaret — Baptist  re- 
ceives notice  to  quit. 

Delft  was  the  arsenal  for  the  relief  of  Leyden. 
Before  he  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  appear  in 
public^  and  immediately  after  his  inspection  of  the 
dam  at  the  boundary^  the  Prince  resumed  his 
former  quarters  in  the  Agatha  convent.  The  entire 
country  round  the  town  was  converted  into  a 
lake;  trees  and  houses^  particularly  elevated  roads 
and  hills  being  the  only  objects  visible.  The 
country  folks  busied  themselves  in  fishing  up  the 
remnant  of  their  harvest  from  boats,  and  the 
cattle  which  had  not  been  driven  into  the  towns 
were  now  thrusting  their  homed  heads  through 
the  roofs,  while  the  unfortunate  peasantry,  who 
were  witnesses  to  the  flow  of  the  water  over  their 
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floors  and  hearths,  looked  with  anxiety  on  iti 
stoppage ;  for  even  their  prayers  must  be  added 
to  those  of  the  country  that .  the  waves  not 
rioting  in  the  ground  floors  of  their  houses  wooU 
threaten  the  very  garrets.  The  most  sangaine 
saw  clearly  that  Leyden  was  only  to  be  surrounded 
by  a  high  tide  driven  on  by  a  heavy  north-wester. 
Without  this  the  land  had  evidently  been  given 
up  solely  for  its  ruin  and  utter  destruction. 
Wherever  the  galley  that  bore  the  all-bdoTed 
person  of  their  Prince  rowed^  the  one  hand  of  the 
poor  husbandman  was  seen  wiping  away  the  teir 
of  sorrow  and  tribulation  from  his  eye,  while  the 
other  waved  his  hat  in  cordial  welcome  and  joyoos 
hope. 

The  cannon  thundered  from  the  walls,  the  belb 
rang  out  their  merriest  peals,  and  the  townsam 
shouted  with  full  and  heaving  bosoms  their  wel- 
come to  the  "  Count  of  Nassau — the  Prinoe  of 
German  blood,''  when  the  Father  of  the  Fktlle^ 
land — how  often  has  flattery  prostituted  tbv 
beautiful  name! — once  more  entered  the  walbof 
his  faithful  city.  In  the  convent,  all  the  authoritiBi 
were  in  waiting  to  receive  him ;  and  they  did 
receive  him,  not  with  formal  addiesseii  bat 
with  warm  and  hearty  pressure  of  their  manh 
palms,  and  it  was  certainly  an  oversight  of  the 
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Prince  that  he  thanked  the  Burgomaster  Grone- 
wegen,  somewhat  less  cordially  for  their  welcome 
than  he  did  the  counsellors.  Gronewegen's 
refusal  to  lend  his  name  to  catch  the  Spaniards 
in  the  trap  they  were  desirous  of  setting  for  the 
Prince,  was  worthy  of  praise  rather  than  blame. 
Gronewegen  would  not  be  party  to  double  dealing 
against  the  Spaniards  more  than  against  the  Prince. 
He  delivered  up  their  letters,  certainly ;  but  he 
decidedly  declined  to  answer  them  in  form,  and 
ao  involye  General  Valdez  in  a  stratagem. 

But  illness  had  bowed  down  the  Prince  too 
aeverely  for  him  to  be  superior  to  human  weak- 
ness. It  was  yet  far  from  being  quite  conquered ; 
and  besides  it  left  the  seeds  of  distrust  in  the 
mind  of  Orange,  which  was  the  more  serious, 
insomuch  as  it  had  no  precise  direction,  and  no 
firiend  to  whom  to  address  it.  A  gloomy  feeling, 
wbidi  he  could  not  banish,  was  developed  in 
unpleasant  suspicions.  The  Prince  surprised 
Idmself  by  speculations  whether  he  might  not 
he  subject  to  treachery  and  revenge  firom  indi- 
iriduals,  in  whose  unswerving  fidelity  he  had  hi- 
Hberto  implicitly  believed. 

^  Does  the  Spaniard  yet  live  in  that  room  on 
tihe  steps  V'  he  inquired  of  R^n£,  upon  whose  arm 
iie  leant  for  support  as  he  ascended  to  his  chamber. 
Se  was  too  feeble  to  wish  to  appear  in  better 
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health  than  he  really  was.  The  languid  limbs 
could  hardly  bear  his  body  along.  When  Hini 
said  "  yes/'  the  Prince  continued  : 

^'  Let  him  be  removed  then.  I  allowed  him  to 
be  there  in  a  moment  of  necessity,  not  for  ever. 
As  I  hear,  this  Baptist  is  neither  of  the  Reformed 
Church  nor  yet  a  steady  Catholic ;  I  like  no  sudi 
undecided  characters  and  half  measures.  Do  not 
drive  him  out  immediately,  but  assign  a  spaces 
of  time  within  which  he  must  leave  the  convent^ 
If  he  be  poor,  give  him  a  largess  to  enable  hii^ 
to  find  a  new  dwelling.  For  myself  I  nec^ 
some  person  to  take  care  of  me,  that  I  shonKc 
be  glad  to  have  about  me.  My  pains  are  not  yei 
gone  off.  A  woman's  hand  would  please  me  best 
at  my  side.     Is  Sjoert  come  back  yet  V 

R^n^  explained  that  the  pilot  was  already  sin- 
gularly long  on  his  journey,  and  then  turned  the 
conversation  to  a  piece  of  business  that  could  not 
be  kept  from  the  Prince  if  the  money  did  not 
soon  arrive  from  Brussels.  He  introduced  bif 
tale  touching  their  ship-building  exploits  with  t 
complaint  that  his  Excellency  seemed  to  wantooi^ 
fidence  in  him,  and  that  he  had  been  vainly  hopiif 
for  some  commission  in  which  he  might  displif 
his  courage  and  presence  of  mind.  Bat  the 
Prince  would  not  let  him  come  to  his  pointy  bol 
broke  the  thread  of  his  discourse. 
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^'Tou  are  unthankful,  R^n^,  in  your  impatience 
under  the  burthen.  I  need  not  only  brilliant,  but 
secret  services,  and  the  latter  are  those  I  can 
best  expect  from  a  young  man  towards  whom 
I  entertain  a  paternal  liking.  The  business  that 
has  been  assigned  to  you  is  proof  of  an  unli- 
mited confidence  rather  than  the  reverse.  In  spite 
of  the  suspicion  that  the  Spaniards  have  thrown 
upon  your  uncle,  by  sparing  his  property,  yes, 
even  notwithstanding  that  Lumei^s  last  visit  in 
Holland  was  to  Treslong,  I  was  inclined  to 
gratify  your  wishes,  and  to  restore  William  von 
Blois  to  his  appointments ;  for  I  ever  tend  rather 
to  faith  in  others,  than  excess  of  foresight.  But 
your  uncle  has  not  rejected  the  embassy  of  my 
enemies  quite  so  promptly  as  I  could  have  desired, 
and  if  he  is  not  even  now  trying  to  tame  his 
wife's  Belgian  kindred,  still  he  has  thrown  him- 
self into  the  Leyden  siege,  I  suspect,  to  annoy 
tbe  latter.  Is  it  my  person,  or  is  it  not  rather  the 
laws  and  his  'country  that  he  has  thus  treated 
with  contumely  ?  Is  not  our  strife  of  higher  aim 
tlian  for  disappointed  ambition  and  juvenile 
desires  after  distinctions,  to  be  the  empty  phan- 
toms of  our  great  deeds  ?  For  you,  R^ne,  I  had 
a  higher  commission ;  a  modest  one  I  admit ;  but 
in  so  far  as  the  safety  and  health  of  my  poor  self 
is  of  material  moment  to  the  fatherland,  no  un- 
worthy  one.    Now,   however,    I    feel    myself 
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impelled  to  remove  you  to  the  scene  of  more 
sounding  deeds^  to  Leyden.  The  last  letter 
makes  mention  of  a  secret  passage,  by  which,  so 
long  as  the  Rhineland  is  not  overflowed,  it  is  yet 
possible  to  penetrate  through  the  besieging  annj 
into  the  town.  Tou  shall  go  and  apprise  them 
that  the  fleet  is  in  motion,  and  instmct  my 
plenipotentiaries,  the  Governor,  and  Burgomaster, 
of  the  preparations  we  are  making  for  their  relief 
and  so  be  the  means  of  transplanting  some  of 
those  anticipations  of  fortune  which  animate  ns 
into  Leyden ;  carry  to  that  expectant  city,  in 
which  want  has  made  colossal  strides  since  the 
beginning  of  this  month,  the  comfort  which  is 
stronger  than  hunger,  and  all  the  subtle  devioa 
of  the  Spaniards  and  the  exiles.  Does  this  office 
please  you  as  a  beginning  P'  R^n^  bowed.  ^  Then 
be  in  readiness  to  start  immediately^  for  yov 
mission  lacks  neither  honour  nor  periL^ 

R^ne  stood  abashed,  and  yet  delighted.  For 
many  days  the  Leydeners  had  been  unabk  to 
despatch  any  report  of  their  pontion  to  the 
Prince,  and  they  had  in  like  manner  been  umbk 
to  obtain  any  news,  save  of  the  Prinoe^a  reoofeiy* 
The  message  with  the  launch  of  the  fleet  and  the 
advances  towards  piercing  the  BinDeodimB 
would  also  further  convince  them  of  die  po«0 
of  their  restored  president.  But  R6a6  woold 
never  quit  the  Prince  without  kaTing  at  kMt  oM 
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true  heart  at  his  side.  What  if  his  illness  return- 
ed, and  his  suite  abused  their  master's  great 
heart,  as  in  Rotterdam,  and  let  him  lie  helpless, 
their  best  friend  abandoned,  without  a  word 
of  consolation,  destitute  even  of  that  support 
which  the  poorest  may  not  be  without  when  the 
eye  of  affection  watches  over  them  ?  The  Prince's 
appearance  was  still  one  of  suffering,  and  his 
frame  lay  languid  and  worn  out  on  the  pillows  of 
the  bench.  ^ 

*^  Have  the  pigeons  been  well  tended  ?  They 
will  be  our  only  messengers,  when  the  boundary 
is  broken  through.  Who  will  take  charge  of 
them  when  you  are  gone  to  Leyden  ?''  inquired 
the  Prince  as  R^n^  threw  a  cloak  round  his 
shivering  frame.     Ren^  exclaimed  in  sudden  joy : 

**  Your  princely  Grace,  the  same  person  who 
will  watch  over  and  take  care  of  yourself,  as  the 
most  experienced  leech,  as  a  sister  would  a 
beloved  brother,  Margaret  of  Valenciennes.'^ 

**  I  cannot  dread  your  surrounding  me  with 
bad  company,"  said  the  Prince. 

•^The  very  best  I  know,  gracious  Sire,'* 
replied  R^n£ ;  ^'  if  you  doubt  my  opinion  for  the 
love  I  bear  her,  I  can  assure  you  that  Francisca 
Treslong  and  my  Aunt  Roienbeck  all  entertain  an 
esteem  for  Margaret  near  upon  admiration ;  were 
she  not  now  in  deep  sadness  for  her  father,  in- 

VOL.  III.  H 


so  incomparably  ncH 
that  Margaret  seems 
for  otliers  not  for  her 

"On  a  long  joun 
Bcrupulous  in  the  ael 
not  gwnsay  your  goo 
attention,  a  care  for 
think  that  Ma^aret  i 
accept  your  offer :  al 
little  too  high." 

lUn^  was  satisfiec 
form  another  opinion 
Margaret  with  his  jo 
appointment  in  the 
as  to  give  father  Bsf 

Margaret  heard  th 
ed  by  it. 

"Tliis  is  a  separ 
at  least  for  the  mi 
new  cause,  weighty 
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id  which  Orange  commands,  will  guide 
Leyden,  to  the  goal  of  your  enterprise. 
1  take  your  place  in  the  battles  of  your 
nd/' 

;  you  hold  Leyden's  redemption  impos- 
nd  in  that  predict  my  downfall  ?'^ 
Eith  in  freedom's  sacred  cause  is  no  down- 
he  gauntlet  has  been  thrown  down,  and 
aen  of  this  land  have  no  cause  of  com- 
that  their  lovers  mix  in  the  fight,  and 
themselves  on  the  scene  of  danger,  when 
efits  to  be  gained  are  general  and  sacred, 
remble  for  your  fate  I  should  despise  my 
limity  as  odious  selfishness.  Tour  lot 
^e  no  worse  than  that  of  the  city  and  your 
r.    No — your  feelings  for  me  will  undergo 

u    condemn,    Margaret,     before    I    have 

,  R^ne ;  I  only  fore-arm  my  heart  to  look 
r  love  as  part  of  the  past.  I  touch  on  it  to 
ly  promise  to  merit  your  esteem.  Preserve 
owledge  that  I  shall  yet  love  you,  even 
your  wishes  shall  tend  towards  other 
ess.  Never  deny  me  the  possibility  of 
ig  and  caring  for  you,  of  listening  to  you 
it.  My  destiny  does  not  permit  me  to 
s  you  for  ever  5  but  it  preserves  to    me 

H  2 
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the  pure,  pleasing  reminisoenoe  of  having  onoe 
possessed  you/' 

^^And  will  you  then  shake  me  off  thus?  Be 
faithless  to  me  lest  I  should  ever  be  so  to  yoa?" 

^'  The  future  will  better  reply  to  your  questkn 
than  my  lips  can  now.  Whenever  you  make  siidia 
claim,  Margaret  will  be  your  loved  one,  your  wife. 
But  she  will  only  have  tasted  the  blossom  of  yoor 
affection ;  the  firuit  which  first  ripens  in  the  sommo 
of  life  will  be  plucked  by  that  other,  whom  joo 
shall  call  your  wife.'' 

^^  And  have  you  ever  questioned  that  I  haveinj 
other  object  than  that  which  makes  you  the  com- 
panion and  partner  of  my  life  ?^  asked  JLbii 
angrily. 

'^  Understand  me  aright,  I  would  not  impo« 
a  duty  on  you.  I  would  remain  your  benefactrev. 
I  am  too  proud  to  desire  that  you  should  look  on 
me  in  aught  else  than  the  respect  with  whidi  we 
pay  homage  to  our  good  angel,  the  kindly  apps- 
rition  of  our  youth.  Did  I  wish  to  be  more  to 
you,  I  must  love  you  less ;  for  affection  fettered  ii 
no  longer  affection  to  me.^ 

The  reply  which  R^n^  had  ready  wis  kept 
back  by  a  kiss  from  Margaret.  Instead  of  ap- 
pearing alarmed  at  their  approaching  aepaiate 
she  spoke  of  it  as  of  something  quite  oatanltt' 
long  anticipated.    Her  manners  were  aedatt^  W 
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iMrithout  complaint,  and  even,  as  it  would  seem, 
without  regret.  But  why  she  should  set  down 
the  journey  of  her  beloved  to  the  invested  city  as 
a  journey  for  all  time,  was  as  much  beyond  R^n^s 
mental  comprehension,  as  the  bursting  sobs  which 
told  Margaret's  deep  seated  woe  when  he  left  the 
room  were  beyond  his  powers  of  hearing. 

He  went  to  Baptist.  The  Spaniard  received 
tiie  orders  with  a  sneer  which  R^n^  set  down  as 
insolence,  which  made  him  proceed  more  harshly 
than  he  would  otiierwise  have  thought  needful. 

^'  His  Excellency  expects  to  see  your  room 
cleared  out  in  three  days,''  repeated  the 'young 
man* 

^  Nights  reckoned  as  well  ?  That'll  do,*'  was 
the  reply. 

*^  What  are  you  pursing  up  your  mouth  for  when 
you  say  this  as  if  you  wanted  to  keep  in  some 
malediction  7  Has  not  the  Prince  had  patience 
long  enough  witii  your  hammering,  and  knocking, 
and  grinding,  under  his  nose  ?" 

^  I  am  much  obliged,  and  will  endeavour  to 
return  him  thanks." 

'^  If  you  have  no  place  to  go  to,  my  orders  are 
to  place  a  sum  of  money  at  your  disposal." 

**  Oh  1  I  dare  say  I  shall  be  able  to  find  some 
retreat  or  other  ;"  and  the  priest  turned  away  con« 
temptuously. 
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'<  As  I  am  leaving  the  convent  to-day  you 
not  be  reminded  by  me  of  the  time.    Therefoi 
have  a  care  that  you  keep  to  it,  and  don't 
involved    in    troubles    with     the    halberdie 
whom   I  shall  instruct    how    long    yon  are 
remain." 

Baptist  waited  till  Rene  was  well  out  of  th^  e 
room  and  down  the  steps  again.    Then  he  look&=^ 
round  on  a  large  knife  hanging  on  the  wall^ 
sharpened  up  that  it  would  have  cut  a  hair  in 
and  clutching  an  imaginary  weapon  in  his  oui 
stretched  arm,  he  made  a  drive  with  it  as  if 
was  stabbing  it  deep  into  his  victim's  breast. 

'^Thanks,  ay  thanks  equal  to  the  depth  of  m — T 

hate*     Three  days !     It  is  fortunate  they  hav ^ 

given  me  a  limit,  or  who  knows  how  long  m        T 
terror  might  have  driven  it  off!    The  poison  wa^^*^ 
of  no  use ;  he  must  have  had  a  stomach  filled  wit^   ^ 
pebbles,  for  acids  Uke  that  not  to  touch  it.    O^^^' 
perhaps  he  never  tasted  the  syrup  at  alL    Coulc^^ 
his  illness  have  been  a  chance,  the  offspring  os^*^ 
long  night  watches,  while  he  was  pondering  oi 
our  ruin,  some  ill  state  of  his  blood,  aooesa 
cold,  fever,  or  even,  to  my  thinking,  the  plague? 
Then  I  may  still  be  spared  the  last  and  heaviest 
deed.    He  may  yet  apply  to  the  syrup.    But 
what  can  this  uncertain  delay  avail  me  ?    What» 
even  the  death  of  the  Prince,  if  I  cannot  piove 
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it  my  immediate  and  absolute  handiwork?  I 
should  not  gain  a  napkin^  much  less  a  Bishop's 
stole,  how  richly  soever  I  may  merit  it.  And  my 
name  would  pass  away  uncared  for,  unknown  with 
my  death.  My  hate  never  would  be  believed  to 
have  satiated  itself  with  his  death,  after  years  of 
such  eager  craving. 

"This  very  evening  I  must  to  the  Hague  if 
every  thing  is  to  be  ready  by  to-morrow  night. 
Alone,  alone,  I  dare  not  go.  A  comrade  must  stand 
at  my  side  to  frighten  away  the  demons  that 
attack  the  solitary,  if  even  another  would  not  rather 
grasp  the  steel  and  guide  it  with  a  firmer  hand 
than  I  can.  My  eyes  have  sorely  misled  me,  or 
in  the  torpor  of  his  members,  the  pallor  of  his 
cheek,  the  thin  and  skeleton  hand,  the  poison  has 
at  least  paved  the  way  for  the  dagger.  We  will 
put  him  in  a  leaden  slumber.  The  blade  shall 
revel  in  his  false  heart  before  he  wakes  to  defend 
himself.  Hell  has  him  ere  he  thinks  he  is  on  his 
way  from  earth.  His  first  groan  is  his  last,  and 
we  may  flee  away  without  looking  round  us.  Flee, 
while  his  body  stiffens  and  grows  cold.  What 
if  we  cannot  flee  ?  Ah !  a  mighty,  a  dread  deed 
is  murder !  It  calls  for  nerves.  Have  I  then  for- 
gotten how  the  Beggars  on  the  galleon  revelled 
in  gore  ?  Have  I  not  learned  by  their  example  to 
thrust  the  point  into    the   body   which   can   as 
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little  withstand  it  as .  the  Dominican  could  pnU 
out  the  lance  points  that  pinned  him  to  the  deck} 
To  extirpate  this  foul  sore  on  the  body  of  Chrii- 
tendom^  to  cleave  the  heart  of  this  enemy  to  our 
King  and  Faith — why  should  1  recoil  at  it  ?  The 
vengeance  of  Spain  shall  sharpen  the  blade — hate 
invigorate  my  arm/* 

While  the  priest  indulged  in  this  satanic  strain 
he  had  been  busy  putting  on  his  garments  to 
start  for  the  Hague.  It  was  wise  of  him  to 
set  off  in  time,  for  the  inundation  compelled 
him  to  make  a  circuitous  route;  besides, 
d'Olinnos  must  be  summoned  from  the  camp, 
and  the  night  was  scarcely  sufficient  to  arrange 
his  measures.  On  the  following  morning  he 
returned  to  Delft  in  company  with  his  brother 
murderer. 

R^n^  also  took  his  leave.  A  boat  conveyed 
him  to  the  dam  of  Soetermeer,  beyond  which  lay 
the  Spaniards.  He  waited  till  darkness  should 
set  in,  imder  its  friendly  cover,  to  slip  through 
the  enemy's  outposts.  The  direction  of  the 
secret  pathway  was  enough^  and  the  watchfulness 
of  the  Spaniards  was  more  upon  the  dty  than  the 
rear  of  the  trenches.  The  way  ran  near  the 
tents  in  which  lay  the  regiment  of  Captain 
d'Olinnos.  It  wound  over  a  moor  where  the 
summer  heats  had  luckily  dried  up  the  boles  and 
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marshes  which  else  had  rendered  every  step  peri- 
lous. Added  to  this  the  sentinels  in  the  next 
redoubt  had  taken  advantage  of  their  officer's 
absence  to  enjoy  a  wholesome  and  pleasant  nap. 
The  young  man  at  last  reached  the  worst  place 
where  the  redoubt  ran  off  into  the  moor  without 
being  perceived. 

Fear  and  hope  have  pretty  much  the  same 
effect  upon  human  nature:  they  elevate  it. 
R^n^  discovered  on  this  occasion,  that  the  idea 
of  being  the  instrument  to  convey  gratifying  intel- 
ligence into  Leyden  was  quite  as  great  a  stimulant 
as  the  fear  and  apprehension  from  his  close  proxi- 
mity to  that  death  he  was  so  sedulous  to  avoid. 
Yet  a  league  further  were  passed  in  zigzag  move- 
ments, to  escape  the  notice  of  the  pickets,  whose 
station  was  partly  known  from  letters,  and  partly 
guessed  at,  and  he  was  at  last  treading  on  soil 
which  was  the  property  of  the  Leydeners. 

The  disappearance  of  the  pale  stars  in  the 
eastern  sky  betokened  the  coming  moon,  when 
R^^  was  brought  up  by  the  words : 

f'  Halt !  the  pass." 

To  which  he  gave  honourable  and  agreeable 

answers.      The     Leyden   burghers,    on    whose 

ground  he  was,  instantly  conducted  him  into  the 

city. 

VLhii  first  inquired  after  the  Prince's  plenipoten- 

H  S 


beginning  to  deciraaU 
master  van  der  Wer 
Does  received  his  mes: 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  Princess  de  Bourbon  comes  to  a  sinf^ular  resolution,  in 
which  Sjoert  £nkerken  is  to  be  her  assistant. 

In  the  mansion  with  the  terrace  at  Heidelberg, 
where  Sjoert  had  his  memorable  audience  of  the 
Princess  of  Bourbon,  to  give  her  exact  information 
on  the  state  of  affairs  in  the  Netherlands,  a  lady 
dressed  in  black  satin  was  seated,  her  head  rest- 
ing on  her  hand,  and  the  elbow  supported  by  the 
table.  Her  eye  was  fixed  in  vacancy  on  the  wall 
of  the  room,  her  figure  motionless.  Only  by  the 
quick  heaving  of  the  bosom  on  which  rested  a 
necklace  of  pearls,  was  it  to  be  known  that  the 
high-bom  beauty  not  only  lived  and  breathed, 
but  was  also  transfixed  by  poignant  anguish.  How 
preeminently  beautiful  she  was,  although  in 
deep  sorrow ! 

She  seemed  to  have  been  writing  a  letter  that 
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lay  before  her  unfinished,  and  was  blotted  with 
her  fiJlen  tears.  When,  after  a  long  panse^  she 
changed  her  posture,  and  looked  at  the  page,  she 
remarked  the  destruction  the  tears  had  been 
working  in  her  composition. 

"  The  letter  is  ruined,  or  rather  finished  by  this 
flood  of  tears.  What  else  but  tears  am  I  sending 
him,  if  the  eye  is  not  dimmed  for  ever  that  these 
lines  are  destined  for  ?  That  dear,  full  eye,  which, 
in  its  tender  language  was  as  irresistible  as  fear- 
ful in  the  lightnings  of  its  anger.  The  eye  which 
watched  the  happiness  of  a  nation,  and  detected 
the  deeply  hidden  dangers,  and  the  most  recondite 
means  of  salvation ;  the  eye  in  which  I  once  with 
joy  saw  my  image  reflected  amid  tears  of  happi- 
ness, in  the  hope  that  they  mounted  only  from 
the  heart.  Oh  Orange  1  Orange  1  If  thousands 
are  pouring  forth  their  sorrows  at  thy  death,  mine 
if  not  the  loudest,  will  be  the  bitterest  and 
briefest;  I  shall  die  of  them.  Why  could  I  not 
live  for  thee  when  now  I  would  die  for  thee  ?  Oh 
why  was  a  body  given  to  men  more  ponderous 
and  unfitted  for  a  flight  at  will,  than  the  body  of 
a  bird,  which  uses  its  power  to  seek  the  increased 
warmth  of  the  sunny  south.  Oh  that  my 
limbs  could,  free  and  unshackled,  turn  to  the 
magnet  of  my  soul  with  the  swiftness  of  desire  I 
That  I  could   but  for  an  hour,  for  a  moment, 
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listen  at  the  side  of  his  couch  of  pain,  and  com- 
forted or  heart-broken,  pass  out  from  thence 
quick  as  I  came,  and  unseen,  unknown.  What  a 
miserable  sex  is  mine  !  To  increase  the  tedium 
of  our  movements,  we  surround  ourselves  with  a 
thousand  artificial  obstacles,  acquire  a  false 
shame,  use  foolish  hypocrisy  to  our  noblest 
feelings,  and  impose  the  heaviest  chains  upon 
them  when  they  would  spring  in  god-Uke  vigour 
from  the  earth,  to  climb  to  Heaven  on  their  piled 
up  fragments.  What  should  prevent  me  from 
making  a  pilgrimage  barefoot  to  him  who  is  more 
than  a  saint  to  me?  What  would  be  the  clamour 
of  malevolent  tongues  to  me  if  he  in  my  coming 
saw  only  the  impatience  of  my  love,  and  recog- 
nized the  impossibility  of  my  existence  without 
him  ?  And  I  should  have  the  right  to  hasten  to 
him,  for  surrounded  by  danger,  threatened  by 
death,  he  is  without  a  friend  !  He  could  refuse 
Charlotte  de  Bourbon  but  not  the  loving  woman 
in  common  clothes,  divested  of  all  ornament  of 
her  rank,  even  of  her  name ;  a  being  of  whose 
descent,  condition,  and  circumstances  no  one 
knew  but  himself!  I  should  press  his  hands  that 
they  might  be  warm  and  living  to  my  mouth  ! 
How  would  I  even  summon  the  fleeting  life  by  a 
*  stay, '  which  should  fix  it  in  its  earthly 
casket." 


would  liave  been  no  be 
That  this  smiUng  cmine 
dear  Heaven  above  coi 
tomb  ?  But  can  there ' 
Heaven,  without  him  ? 
and  Btreams  of  the  earl 
dark  room  in  which  h* 
now  struggling  for  deat 
we  love  an  Eden  is  bu 
itj  a  sandy  desert  b 
den." 

"  And  then  my  com 
from  him !  When  wi- 
I  might  ask  every  f 
*  whence  art  thou  ?  H 
the  Prince  live?  I 
live,  on  which  the 
me  f  Is  it  Btill  work 
mighty  genius   befon 
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while  longer  ;  and  was  at  last  unable  to  bear  her 
thoughts,  now  become  too  intensely  painful, — for 
who  can  tell  the  depth  of  a  woman's  tenderness, 
or  the  woe  to  which  the  least  apprehension  of 
danger  to  a  beloved  object,  much  less  certainty 
of  such  dreadful  events  yet  uncertainty  of  their 
issue  as  in  this  case,  may  be  the  precursor  ?  At 
length,  unable  to  battle  with  her  suspense,  she 
sought  the  inmates  of  the  castle,  to  know  if  per* 
chance  any  news  had  yet  arrived  from  Holland, 
Anything,  even  the  direst  misfortune,  was  better 
than  suspense. 

The  Countess  of  Schauenburg  yet  lived  in  the 
Jiilischen  Castle,  where  the  Prince  two  years  be- 
fore had  received  the  envoys  from  Brill.  Was 
Charlotte  not  much  nearer  to  the  frontier  there 
than  at  Heidelburg,  and  did  she  not  owe  her  good 
old  friend  a  visit  ?  She  remembered  her  neglected 
friend  with  secret  self-reproach,  and  thought  of 
repairing  her  negligence  immediately.  The  roads  of 
Germany  were  safe  even  for  a  lady's  travelling,  and 
the  road  the  Princess  should  take  was  one  that  led  to 
Holland.  Old  Jacques,  once  Charlotte's  groom  of 
the  chamber,  now  combining  the  mastership  of  the 
horse  and  divers  other  offices  in  his  own  proper 
person,  was  ordered  to  make  all  ready  for  a  jour- 
ney. But  it  was  a  part  of  her  artificial  life  that 
the  Princess  could  not  leave  that  day  without  in- 
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viting  inquiry  and  reflection  by  her  haste,  which 
she  was  ill  able  to  defend  against  the  suite  which, 
as  the  appendage  of  her  rank,  the  Court  forced 
upon  her  as  constant  company. 

On  the  following  day,  therefore,  she  rode  along 
the  road  down  the  Rhine.  If  her  journey  had  no 
other  ftdvantage,  it  gave  her  at  least  full  privilq|e 
to  ask  everywhere  for  news  from  the  Netherlands. 
Her  principal  hope  was  in  Cologne ;  a  city  whose 
merchants  were  in  such  close  and  intimate  con- 
nexion with  Holland,  could  not  be  without  au- 
thentic and  recent  news.  The  alarm  at  the  Prince's 
illness  in  Cologne  was  imiversal,  but  the  reports 
that  had  been  received  of  it  were  contradictory. 
Some  already  announced  the  Prince  as  dead, 
others  stoutly  maintained  he  was  in  good  hes^tfa, 
and  had  been  seen  in  Rotterdam  that  very  same 
day  when  it  was  alleged  that  he  was  ill  of  the 
plague.  The  letters  from  the  Netherlands  only 
aggravated  the  uncertainty  and  confoaion,  for 
they  were  just  as  diverse  in  their  statements  as 
the  word  of  mouth  rumours.  But  it  seemed 
pretty  certain  that  the  Prince  was  attadced  with 
serious  illness,  and  that  if  death  had  not  already 
claimed  his  prey,  at  all  events  there  was  conside- 
rable probability  of  such  being  the  case. 

Tlie  Princess  now  therefore  resumed  her  jour- 
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ney.  She  neither  made  unavailing  complaints, 
nor  spoke  of  hope.  But  she  addressed  every  one 
her  little  troop  fell  in  with^  with  a  look  as  if  life 
pr  death  hung  on  his  lips. 

Below  Cologne  she  quitted  the  Rhine — with 
sorrow,  for  its  flood  was  the  high  road  to  him. 
She  was  riding  along  the  road  leading  over  the 
mountains  to  JiiUch  when  a  man  came  along  whose 
countenance  she  recognised  from  afar. 

"  What  news,  Sjoert?  What  news  ?'*  she  almost 
screamed,  stretching  forward  to  see  him. 

^'  None,  noble  Madam.     I  am  from  Brussels.^^ 

*^  Are  his  friends  dispersed  so  far?  The  Prince  ? 
•—you  look  as  if  you  feared  everything." 

**  In  the  enemy's  country  they  say  he  is  dead. 
His  friends  hope  he  is  alive,  for  on  that  depend 
their  own  lives.'* 

^^  Then  besides  me  there  are  some  who  nouristv 
such  hopes  ; — and  yourself?" 

'^  Well  if  I  were  a  pious  man  I  would  pray  for 
him.  I  don't  know  that  I  have  not  done  it  as  it  is." 

*'  Are  you  in  his  service  now  ?" 

^^  The  worst  of  the  story  is,  that  I  can  scarcely 
pat  myself  and  my  horse  forwards.  I  left  him 
when  he  just  needed  me,  quitted  him  before 
hia  sickness  broke  out,  when  at  least  I  could 
liave  sat  at  his  room  door,  and  kept  out  all  bad 
aiews — all  ugly  faces.    I  have  been  to  Brussels  to 
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get  money.    My  receipt  was  informal ;  the  sorm-  mn 
could  not  sign  for  the  mother^  so  I  was  turnec^^ 
back  to  the  widow  of  Maximilian  de  Blois,  R^n^t  ^^^$ 
mother,  in  Germany ;  I  dare  say  it  was  only  to  ge?^  ^=t 
rid  of  me  without  exactly  turning  me  over  to  th^  .e 
Spaniards.    But  I  have  been  the  circait  to  cut  otr   ^S 
all  chance  of  refusal  from  the  false  RoienbecV    Mi. 
The  news  of  the  death  that  I  heard  from  th^Ene 
enemy  in  Brussels  I  thought  nothing  of;  but  th^^e 
report  of  the  Prince's  illness  has  been  so  offaii      "^p 
forced  upon  me  that,  by  my  troth,  I  am  almost  sic-    ""^l^ 
of  it  myself  by  this  time." 

'^  And  if  he  is  sick,  not  dead,  Sjoert,  who  wo 
wait  upon  him  ?'* 

*^  Your  serene  Highness,  don't  ask  me,  or  I  tur 
my  horse  and  make  straight  for  Rotterdam, 
as  I  know,  I  shall  be  too  late.    If  R^n^  is  notf=:=^^ 
with  him  then  has  he  no  friend  at  his  side ;  fo 
he  gave  all  up  when  the  need  of  the  coun 
demanded  it.'' 

^  What  ?  When  he  has  a  devoted  one,  a  wo 
who  never  breathes  his  name  that  her  heart 
not  thrill  with  pleasure,  as  though  a  world  of  hap-^^"^ 
piness  had  entered  there  ?  A  maiden  whose  wfaole^^ 
hope,  whose  salvation  or  despair  is  in  Urn  P' 

^*  Gracious  Madam,  no  such  woman  has  he. 
The  mother  of  his  children  has  left  him.*' 

^'  I  tell  you  he  has  such,  and  she  is  near  yoo* 
Tou  are  a  man,  Sjoert,  add  men  caA  keep  eadi 


ir 
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>ther's  secrets,  as  women  their  own.  What  I  tell 
fouisyour  Princess  secret.  But  you  shall  advise 
me.    Turn  your  steed  my  way,  and  let  us  go  on.'^ 

When  the  Princess  was  once  more  in  motion, 
the  pilot  advanced  near  her,  his  looks  all  devotion 
uid  respect ;  there  was  no  personal  vanity,  or  other 
paltry  feeling  towards  the  woman  who  thus  loved 
his  idol  and  hero. 

**  If  you  had  a  woman  not  married  to  you,  yet 
devoted  from  her  heart,  and  sure  of  your  return  to 
ber  feelings,  what  do  you  expect;  what  radier 
are  you  sure  she  would  do,  if  she  heard  you  were 
sick,  destitute  of  all  tenderness,  abandoned  to 
the  doubtful  aid  of  strangers,  waited  for  by  death  ? 
Do  you  think  she  should  wait  your  permission,  your 
summons  to  come  to  you  ?  Or  should  she  not 
rather,  on  knowing  your  danger,  casting  aside  all 
thought  of  herself,  hasten  to  you  to  spread  her 
bands  over  you,  to  be  near  you  in  the  hour  when 
the  deadly  breath  of  the  plague  frightens  away 
all,  save  love  from  your  couch  ?*' 

*'If  she  loved  me,  she  would  come  without 
being  asked,''  replied  the  seaman  bluntly. 

^*  What  then  is  my  duty,  and  why  do  I  require 
your  support?** 

*^  What  to  common  people  is  duty  and  obliga- 
tion the  Prince  would  never  require  at  the  hands 
of  your  Serene  Highness  ?" 

**  And  why  set  me  down  as  less  worthy  than 
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the  poorest  and  humblest  maiden  who  calls  one  of 
those  brave  warriors  that  defend  the  banner  of 
Orange  her  hero  ?  Is  there  any  difference,  then, 
in  duties  and  feelings,  as  in  raiment?" 

^^  You  were  on  the  road  to  the  Prince  ?"  ex- 
claimed Sjoert,  opening  his  eyes  to  th^  fiilktt 
extent.  '^  You  meant  to  watch  him  in  slumber,  to 
bring  him  joy  at  waking?  If  anything  would 
bring  him  round  surely  that  would.'' 

'^  Hush  !  nobody  must  guess  what  I  intend  to 
do ;  not  on  my  account,  for  I  hold  myself  ho- 
noured among  women  in  what  I  do,  but  on  the 
Princess,  on  accoimt  of  his  enemies  and  traduoen. 
My  followers  shall  be  dismissed  as  soon  as  I  retch 
the  Castle  of  Schauenberg;  my  Jacques  is  a  fiuth- 
ful  old  man,  he  only  and  the  Countess  shall  knov 
whither  I  am  going.  Yourself  shall  be  my  guide 
into  Holland  and  to  him.  What  did  you  go  to 
Germany  for  ?  To  ask  for  gold  ?  Do  you  think 
these  pearls  and  diamonds  on  my  finger  will  re- 
pair your  loss  ?  Be  silent,  lest  our  schemes  be 
seen  through,  and  this  very  night  we  will  begin 
our  journey." 

Even  Sjoert,  ready  orator  as  he  was  on  ordi* 
nary  occasions,  was  struck  dumb  at  Chailotte'i 
expressed  intention.  But  he  could  not  repress  • 
titter  of  secret  pleasure,  and  he  robbed  his  handi 
as  if  he  was  on  deck  with  a  cold  north-easter  blov- 
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ing  on  him,  while  his  whole  outward  man  seemed 
as  if  he  had  fallen  in  with  some  cabalistic  mirror 
that  showed  him  the  Prince  all  cured,  and  victor 
over  his  enemies. 

^'  Fall  in  with  my  people.  Tell  them  business 
was  taking  you  to  the  Countess  of  Schauenburg — 
a  message  from  her  husband,  you  know  him. 
When  we  have  reached  the  end  of  our  present 
stage  the  Countess  will  call  you  to  her.  We  will 
arrange  with  her  what  is  requisite ;  and  then  for- 
ward in  Ood^s  name,  and  may  He  grant  that  our 
goal  be  not  a  grave  ?' 

Sjoert  retired  with  a  respectful  bow.  He  found 
himself  perfectly  at  home  among  the  escort,  for 
he  could  spin  the  Heidelburgers  as  many  yams 
as  they  could  well  listen  to. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

Orange  is  pleased  and  yet  displeased  with  R^n^— Margarei 
makes  a  new  acquaintance — The  Prince  seems  in  a 
way  of  recovery. 

On  the  day  after  his  arrival  in  Delft,  the  Prince 
was  again  indisposed  from  the  exertion  of  his 
journey  to  the  boundary ;  and  his  fears  were  excit- 
ed that  his  illness,  only  half  got  rid  of,  might 
be  returning  with  increased  force.  He  now  felt 
the  ftiU  weight  of  his  gratitude  to  R^n^  for  the 
careful  nurse  the  youth  had  left  behind,  although 
he  was  seriously  angry  with  both  him  and  Sjoert 
for  the  ship-building  business  which  had  been 
embarked  in  without  his  leave.  R€n^  had  left 
Delft  without  making  the  Prince  acquainted  with 
the  unauthorised  step  he  had  taken ;  the  young 
man  had  delayed  the  unpleasant  communication, 
half  from  forgetfulness,  half  in   the    knowledge 
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that  he  would  soon  be  at  a  distance.     But  the 
Hollanders  were  always  order  loving  folks,  par- 
ticularly where  money  was  in  question,  and  the 
worthy  people  of  Delft  drew  a  wide  distinction 
between   unbuttoning   their  pockets  voluntarily 
and  working  in  their  trade  at  the  cost  of  govern- 
ment.    Consequently  to  his  surprise  and  annoy- 
ance the  accounts  of  'the  Margaret'  were  laid 
before  the  Prince  in  bed,  on  his  first  morning  in 
DelfL    After  Rene's  departure  for  Leyden  there 
was  nothing  now  to  be  said  about  it,  and  Dame 
Margaret   was    a    creature    of  so   beneficent   a 
nature  that  Orange    soon    experienced    in  her 
hands  a  sense  of   domestic  comfort    to    which 
he  had  long  been  a  stranger,  and  to  the  agree- 
ableness  of  which  he  was  ever  alive.     Besides, 
the    sedate    character  of  the  lady  pleased  him^ 
while  the  grief  depicted  in  her  face  aroused  his 
sympathy.     Had  Margaret  been  a  less  handsome 
woman,  he  would  probably  have  met  her  with 
oonfidence  instead  of  condescension ;  but  he  still 
placed    full    value    on    the    care   she    watched 
him  with,  and  her  providence  in  all  their  little 
arrangements  for  meeting  the  wants  that  one  is 
cognizant  of  when  there  is  an  opportunity  of 
gratifying  them. 

When  Margaret,  towards  evening  of  the  day 
after    Rent's  departure,  passed  father  Baptist's 


so  many  people  i- 
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d  Philip  van  Assellier  received  orders  for  the 
itribution  of  the  artillery. 
Although  the  Prince  was  very  exhausted  by 
is  interview,  still  during  his  illness  such  a  mass 
details  bearing  upon  the  general  government 
d  finance  had  accumulated^  that  he  felt  bound 
devote  some  hours  to  the  deputies  associated 
th  him  in  these  departments.  In  moments  of 
ch  imminent  peril  as  the  present,  however,  the 
chequer  of  the  States,  as  well  as  the  supreme 
urt  instituted  by  the  Prince,  was  compelled 
3re  to  ask  for  orders  than  to  make  good  their 
m  powers  against  the  measures  of  the  Stadt- 
>lder.  There  was  no  finding  fault  with  the 
penses,  as  often  happens,  nor  did  the  senti- 
ents  of  the  privy  council,  the  representatives  of 
e  States-General,  waver  in  any  degree  from  the 
Bws  laid  down  by  the  Prince,  It  took,  there- 
re^  but  a  comparatively  little  while,  and  all  was 
order  again. 

Margaret  sat  in  the  room  that  R^n^  had  occu- 
ed,  waiting  the  dismissal  of  the  gentlemen,  in 
'der  to  send  the  Prince's  supper  up,  and  to 
ake  the  needful  preparations  towards  the 
valid's  having  an  undisturbed  night.  The  scene 
'  her  brief  happiness  at  R^n^^s  side  overwhelmed 
sr  now  with  apprehension,  then  with  a  sweet 
lelanoholy.    Her  mind  was  decided  as  to  the 

VOL.   III.  I 
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future,  and  her  resolution  fixed.    To  contribut^^^ 
tranquilly  to  the  happiness  of  any  man  ought 
always  to  be  within  her  power;  more  her  m< 
desired    not.    She    was   too  well  aware  of  th< 
whole  extent  of  the  sacrifice  she  had  made  for  hi 
father ;  and  the  more  tender  her  love  for  H^n^..  ^^ 
the  stronger  was  her  conviction  of  the  necessit 
of  never  being  anything  more  to  him  than  to 
beloved  by  him.     Her  generous  heart  would  nevei 
have  endured  the  thought  of  being  a  barrier 
his  happiness,  and  she  even  dreaded  that  lo^ 
shackled  by  the  ties  of  marriage,  might  soon  a] 
pear  to  him  a  burthensome  duty ;  to  see  R^ni 
thoroughly  happy  she  would  resign  all  preten- 
sions, save    those  on  his   gratitude,  which   shi 
trusted   would    never    be    extinguished    in    hi: 
nature. 

^*  Oh,  but  if  he  should  really  so  love  me  that^^ 
he  can  never  belong  to  another ;  if  no  separation, 
no  new  circumstances  could  turn  him  from  me 
if  the    strength  of  his   attachment   should 
proof  against  all  prejudice,  and  he  would 
noble  pride  declare  me  his  for  life  ?^  and  a  deeper^ 
blush  tinged  her  cheek.  • 

*'  But  should  he  be  deceived  in  the  enduring' 
nature  of  his  own  feelings,  for  it   might  be  a 
delusion,  to  be  corrected  in  repentant  aonowl 
My  steadfastness  must  be  superior  to  the  most 
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ictdve  fascination.  Murmur  not,  poor  heart ! 
I  wilt  not  be  desolate.  The  fate  which  took 
father  from  me  is  mighty  enough  to  restore 
;  and  as  a  father's  love  satisfied  me  till  I  saw 
e,  so  will  it  be  enough  to  bring  back  sweet 
»ntment  in  future.'* 

[argaret  rose  and  went  to  the  door  to  listen, 
ying  the  gentlemen  were  departing.  Some 
ir  noise  must  have  deceived  her.  She  returned 
er  room.  Her  eye  scanned  the  well  known 
e  where  her  ear  had  drunk  in  R^n^'s  honeyed 
Is  of  love,  and  her  lip  had  answered  with 
lile  of  sweet  acknowledgment.  So  young,  so 
inding  in  depth  of  affection,  and  yet  bidding  a 
well  to  all  impassioned  hopes !  The  bosom 
^ed  against  it,  but  a  holy  enthusiasm  required 
lience. 

My  Either,  oh  my  father !  in  what  an  abyss 
;  thou  plunged  me  f'  and  she  pressed  her  hands 
ler  bursting  heart. 

he  gazed  on  the  wall  in  vacancy,  but  not  for 
;•  A  shudder  of  horror  thrilled  her  very  mar- 
,  for  there  on  the  wall  she  saw  her  father's  face. 
ire  she  recovered  herself  it  had  disappeared. 
a  mysterious  terror  yet  remained,  and  she 
bted  whether  imagination  could  have  produced 
rivid  a  semblance  and  deceived  her  senses, 
was  on  the  point  of  searching  for  some  means 
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to  clear  it  up  when  a  knock  was  heard  at  the  doc^^i 
and  Sjoert  entered. 

^^  Alone,  dame  Margaret — glad  to  see  yo^  u. 
Alone  though,  and  in  s(Mrrow,  because  R^n^  is 
gone  V^ 

"  Welcome,  Sjoert  Enkerken.  You  find  me  in 
a  day-dream,  not  in  grief.  But  tell  me,  have  y^cDO 
brought  money  ?  Your  ship-building  may  eL  ^^ 
cost  you  and  your  yoimg  Captain  the  best  part  of 
the  Princess  favour/' 

*'  Money  ?  Oh  a  whole  mine  of  it.  But  that  ^* 
not  the  point  just  now.  Mistress  Margaret.  I  a^^^ 
not  come  alone.  A  young  forester  from  Fran  ^^ 
accompanies  me,  who  wants  to  serve  the  Princ^^* 
With  your  permission  he  will  come  in.  I 
you  are  his  Excellency's  Grand  Chamberlain, 
my  friend  must  speak  with  the  Prince  this  day.'^ 

Distraught  by  the  double  apparition  of  h^^^ 
father  in  imagination,  and  Sjoert  in  reality,  slm^  ^ 
assented.  The  pilot  brought  his  friend  in.  He  wa  ^ 
a  slim  lad,  modest,  but  not  shy,  with  splendic^^ 
eyes,  his  head  covered  with  rich  hair,  and  afac^^ 
of  delicate  traits  and  complexion.  In  spite  of  th^^ 
embarrassment  with  which  the  young  peasant  u 
his  green  suit  approached  the  lady,  there  was  » 
loftiness  about  his  brow,  in  his  glance,  and  hisf 
whole  appearance,  that  made  Maif;aret  as  ill  at 
ease  as  the  youth  seemed  to  be  himself* 


THE    PRINCE    OF   ORANGE.  l73 

**  You  are  tired/'  said  Margaret,  taking  him  by 
the  hand  and  leading  him  to  a  seat.  But  each 
movement,  each  attitude  increased  the  confusion 
of  both  parties. 

"Be  seated,  pray,  and  when  you  have  rested 
a  little,  I  will  announce  you  to  the  Prince,  if  your 
business  is  of  such  haste.^' 

**  The  utmost,''  said  the  forester. 

**How  is  this?  Young  Sir,  you  but  bear  a 
man's  masquerade.*' 

Sjoert  felt  he  had  no  need  to  wait  any  longer. 
Hb  delicacy  told  him  the  presence  of  a  man  was 
superfluous. 

*^  You  now  have  the  lady  before  you  whose  mind 
and  person  I  spoke  of.  If  she  is  not  unlike 
the  picture  I  sketched,  I  will,  with  your  leave, 
be  off  to  the  doek  yards,  where  I  saw  fires 
and  lanterns  burning  bravely  as  I  passed.  The 
building  of  *the  Margaret'  is  suspended,  per- 
haps quite  at  a  stand  still.  Now  I  have  means  to 
push  along;  and  will  gladly  go  without  sleep 
thiif  night  for  the  pleasure  of  getting  on  with 
the  work  that  is  intended  for  the  deliverance  of 
Leyden." 

The  forester  nodded  assent  to  the  pilot,  and 
was  alone  with  Margaret. 

"  My  confidence  would  not  be  quite  optional 
I  see,  had  I  not  been  so  strongly  disposed  towards 
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you  as  I  am.  If  the  man  has  understood  me  that 
is  just  gone  hence^  a  woman  will  surely  more 
readily  do  so.  In  Germany  I  beard  of  the  Prince's 
illness^  and  came  hither  to  see  him,  to  learn  the 
magnitude  of  the  danger,  to  try  whether  any  sacri- 
fice or  comfort  of  love  might  furnish  some 
alleviation  to  his  pangs.'' 

^^  My  humble  services  are  always  at  your 
Highness'  commands/'  replied  Margaret  with  an 
obeisance. 

"  How ?     You  know  my  rank,  my  name?" 

^^  The  earth  is  not  so  abundant  of  women  like 

your  Highness,  for  general  observation  not  to  be 

made  of  the  Princess  Charlotte  de  Bourbon ;  and 

whom  Orange  loves,  the  eyes   of  mankind  rest 


on. 


^^That  too  is  in  every  one's  mouth  that  I 
scarcely  dare  to  mention  ?'' 

**  More,  lady,  the  Prince's  attachment  to  yott 
was  surmised  in  Alba's  Court,  when  perhaps  it  iras 
only  just  ushered  into  existence." 

^^You  alarm  me.  All  then  is  the  common 
property  of  the  world  that  we  have  deemed  the 
saved  secret  of  our  own  hearts  1  That  but  shows 
that  double  caution  must  be  had,  lest  my  journey 
be  detected.  You  will  be  the  true  confidant  of 
my  presence  in  this  place.  I  read  it  in  your  fea- 
tures, which  have  been  stamped  by  nature  with 
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her  noblest  impress,  and  your  eye  tells  of  emotions 
undergone  in  your  own  life." 

^^So  soon  as  bis  Excellency  is  by  himself  again, 
I  will  conduct  your  Highness  to  his  room.'^ 

"  But  not  in  this  costume  ?  We  are  only  half 
men,  and  deprived  of  all  our  feminine  nature  in 
such  apparel^  which  necessity  may,  but  choice  can 
never  excuse.  I  dare  say  you  can  dress  me  up 
in  some  of  your  pretty  little  Holland  clothes,  so 
becoming  to  the  women  of  this  country.** 

'^  I  have  not  such  a  dress  by  me,  for  I  generally 
dress  after  the  fashion  of  my  own  province.  Be- 
sides, to  the  accompaniments  of  the  gold  plate^ 
and  soft  eye  belong  the  tranquil  forehead  and  the 
language  of  the  Dutch  woman.  Instead  of  dis- 
guising, your  dress  would  denounce  you.  But 
your  Highness*  £gure  and  appearance  would  well 
assort  with  the  Walloon  hat,  and  French  boddice 
of  the  frontier." 

"Your  taste  and  suggestion  are  the  best,*' 
replied  the  Princess;  and  the  two  were  speedily 
engaged  in  transforming  the  youth  in  forest  green 
into  a  damsel  of  the  western  Netherlands. 

The  Prince  had  been  obliged,  even  in  the 
presence  of  his  councillors  and  officials,  to  recline 
on  his  bed.    Baptist's  poison  had  left  behind  it 

*  The  women  of  Holland  did,  and  where  the  national  cos- 
tame  is  kept  up,  do  now  wear  a  thin  plate  of  gold  across  the 
forehead. 
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a  very  great  lassitude  in  his  limbs.  The  sleep 
the  priest  had  reckoned  on  came  early  to  his 
relief.  Orange  was  scarcely  able  to  hear  the 
reports  they  laid  before  him.  Alleging  his 
weakness  as  an  apology,  his  head  sank  on  tha 
pillow  ere  the  room  was  yet  well  cleared,  and  h& 
was  still  in  a  dozing  dream,  when  the  departing 
footsteps  smote  his  ear. 

But  his  dream  showed  an  image  that  would, 
have  rallied  him  from  a  swoon.    A  form  glided, 
into  the  room   like  Margaret    in    stature  and. 
apparel.     She  advanced,  and  then  she  took  th^ 
likeness  of  Charlotte.    Those  hands  clasped  to- 
gether, those  tears  in  her  eyes — never    could '&. 
dream  have  realized  that  living  picture.     Orange 
rubbed  his  eyes,  but  the  veil  of  sleep  was  but^ 
half   withdrawn.      The  form    came  nearer   and 
nearer,  and  the  quickened  beating  of  his    heart; 
told  the  sick  man  that  no  phantom  was  near;  but 
she,  his  beloved,  in  all   her  charms,  had   come 
and  was  standing  before  him.    She  sank  on  her 
knees  before  his  couch,  her  head  was  on  his 
bosom,  her  arm  clasped  his  neck. 

"  Pardon,  William,  pardon  for  my  rashness  !  I 
cannot  live  in  banishment  from  thee.  When 
every  hour  brings  evil  tidings  of  thy  illness^  of  thy 
death  to  me.'' 

Orange  laid  his  hands  gently  on  the  lady's 
shoulders. 
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"  Wake  me  not,  Charlotte.  I  am  surely  dream- 
ing that  you  are  by  me,  that  you  are  kneeling  at 
my  side  !*' 

**And  the  fact  were  more  unwelcome  to  you 
than  the  dream  ?     Is  it  so  ?^^  asked  she. 

"  It  would  be  transport !  You  near  me  ?  No 
power  on  earth  shall  separate  us  again.  You  are 
near  me — a  wonder  of  wonders  has  happened. 
Your  lips  are  touching  me.  My  arms  are  fast 
and  corporeally  round  you.  You  have  dared 
all ;  have  done  what  I  durst  not  have  asked ! — 
You  are  come  to  me.*' 

"And  you  blame  me  not?  How  have  I 
trembled  on  the  road  at  your  death,  and  if  at  your 
death,  how  before  your  repulse ! — ^Yes>  at  the 
slightest  sign  of  dissatisfaction  which  my  coming 
might  create.  But,  William,  I  ask  how  could  you 
ever  expect  such  cruel  delay  from  me  as  to  stay 
supine  in  Heidelburg,  when  your  sighs  of  pain 
were  calling  you  to  me  ?'' 

"  Oh,  that  I  could  but  spring  up  !— oh,  that  I 
should  see  you  kneel,  when  that  is  my  place,  not 
yours !  You  beggar  me,  Charlotte,  by  your  very 
prodigality  towards  me.  My  thoughts  grovel  in 
the  ground,  while  yours  soar  with  the  stars.  I 
am  shamed,  and  yet  feel  a  million  joys  to  be  so 
shamed  in  your  love.'' 

"  Thanks  be  to  Heaven,  my  faith  is  rewarded ! 

i3 
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You  yet  live,  and  love  me/'  said  she,  in  height- 
ened spirits. 

^^  For  thee,  ah  !  that  it  were  morning,  that  I 
might  show  thee,  my  wife,  to  all  the  women  of 
Holland,  as  the  signal  instance  of  feminine  truth 
and  devotion — '' 

*^  What  praise  do  I  need,  when  sure  of  thine?" 
and  Charlotte  gazed  on  her  lover's  countenance, 
in  anxious  search  for  the  traces  of  that  illness 
that  had  so  prostrated  him. 

^^  Your  approbation  is  all  I  ask ;  the  world's 
opinion,  whether  for  praise  or  blame,  troubles  me 
not.  But  I  have  been  careful  not  to  injure  your 
plans  :  but  very  few,  save  yourself,  know  this 
attempt.  This  reception  is  my  success ;  and  voj 
visit  to  Delft  will  not  alter  our  position,  in  the 
eye  of  the  world,  one  iota :  for  no  stranger  can 
guess  at  it.  I  am  more  proud  of  your  exploits^ 
William,  than  yourself.  Our  union  will  remaiO) 
may  be,  a  political  failure ;  but  it  shall  not,  by  mT 
prematureness,  be  an  open  challenge  to  yo'ur 
marriage  kindred  in  Germany/' 

**  Would  that  Adelgonde  were  free  !*'  exclainied 
the  Prince ;  *^  his  fertile  brain  would  find  per- 
chance some  resource.  Our  clergy  last  June 
declared  marriage  a  business  of  municipal  con* 
tract.  My  case  laid  before  them,  would  present 
few  difficulties.    With  Anna's  Saxon  unde  it  is  a 
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question  of  money^  her  Hessian  grandfather  is 
dead.  If  we  could  reconcile  the  Due  de  Mon- 
pensier,  we  should  have  a  clear  course/^ 

"  Let  the  preachers,'^  said  the  Princess,  "  let 
them  say  of  marriage  as  they  will,  whether  divine 
or  human,  to  us  it  is  the  fulfilment  of  our  affec- 
tion:— and  therein  is  summed  up  the  human 
and  divine.  Wherefore  think  on  the  future, 
when  the  present  exults  in  its  thousand  joys  ? 
You  are  alive,  when  I  thought  you  dead  !  I  am  by 
you,  and  you  are  cured.  What  heart  can  be  so  in- 
satiable as  to  ask  for  more  ?  Let  us  talk  together, 
and  let  me  discover  new  names  in  love  for  you  ; 
go  to  sleep  while  I  sing  you  a  lullaby,  my  hand 
in  yours,  and  all  is  again  right,  and  as  it  should 
be.^' 

Although  the  Prince  began,  his  loving  nurse 
would  not  think  of  his  going  on  planning  and 
thinking.  She  was  aware  how  terribly  his  weak- 
ness had  been  taxed  already  that  day,  and  pleased 
as  she  was  to  look  into  his  eyes,  she  yet  was 
anxious  that  they  should  be  covered  with  their 
long  lashes. 

Soon  all  was  still  in  the  chamber,  the  flickering 
taper  was  the  only  thing  alive.  On  a  bed,  like  a 
Turkish  tent  in  pattern,  lay  a  man  half  hidden  by 
the  curtains,  while  the  easy  chair  at  his  side  was 
filled  by  a  blooming  maiden,  who  would  fain 
count  the  sleeper's  every  respiration. 


130 


CHAPTER  XIL 


The 


^  It  is  not  cold 
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his  sfaonLdos. 
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stood  oa  die  tahle,  and  Baptiat 

the  man  diat  he  had  faiuiight  diat  day  from  the 


^Hare  joa  unuage  and  pmdaioe  far  yovr 
work  r  asked  Baptist. 

^Courage? — ay!  enough  to  murder  yoa  by 
waj  of  b^imiingr  and  Deacartea  aeiaed  die 
broad  knife  that  was  Ijing  on  die  table  befoie 
him*  The  priest  shrank  into  himad^  mutter* 
ing:— 
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'^  It  is  infamous  to  have  given  me  this  madman 
for  a  mate.  Could  no  warrior  have  been  found 
brave  and  determined  enough  to  do  his  country 
this  great  service  ?'* 

*'  Who's  a  madman,  I  ?''  said  Descartes,  shak- 
ing his  grey  locks  5  "  I  mad ! — no  wonder,  if  the 
ruins  of  Valenciennes,  the  shrieks  of  the  dying, 
the  thunder  of  the  cannon,  and  the  block  I  was 
to  have  laid  my  head  upon,  had  taken  away  my 
reason :  if  reason  I  had,  when  I  was  the  associate 
of  heretics !  But  after  the  night,  came  the  light 
from  above,  and  the  virgin  with  the  child  knelt 
before  God,  praying  for  me,  that  my  cowardice 
might  be  pardoned,  wherein  I  had  redeemed  my 
life,  with  my  daughter's  honour  and  innocence. 
Since  then  wisdom  has  been  given  to  me.  Bap. 
list,  to  turn  to  the  account  of  thy  people.  Let 
us  together  offer  up  aloud  the  prayer  of  Saint 
Catharine/' 

*^  We  have  too  much  to  think  of  and  to  do,  for 
ns  to  be  busying  ourselves  with  prayers.  Which 
of  us  shall  manage  the  Prince  ?  Are  you  to  be 
relied  on  for  taking  his  life  ?*' 

"The  last  seducer  of  my  daughter!  Whose 
mistress — whose  victim  are  you  now  become, 
my  poor  child!  Since  I  saw  thee  last,  I  am 
minded  to  cut  that  apostate  to  pieces,  even  as 
hungry  beggars  cut  up  a  feast  cake." 
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**  Wc  arc  sure  of  not  liberating  Margaret,  with- 
out slanng  this  ravisher,  whose  vilUny  has 
changed  this  land  into  a  pit  of  wickedness  and 
rebeUion.** 

^  How  melancholy  she  looked  !  Magdalen, 
before  her  conversion,  could  not  have  been 
more  despairing/' 

**  You  will  make  her  gay  again  when  the  deed 
is  done.  The  ring  d'Ohnnos  gave  me  opens  the 
dtr  gates.  At  the  milk-house  the  Spaniards 
nKeive  us,  and  bear  us  back  in  triumph  to  the 
Hacue.** 

**  And  I  shall  lead  her  and  d^Olinnos  to  the 
altar,  and  hear  the  holy  blessing  pronounced  on 
their  union.  Then  is  all  sin  taken  away,  and 
Mai^:anpt  will  be  received  with  me  into  the  com- 
pany of  the  saints/' 

*^  Think  no  more  of  her  till  we  have  laid  low 
this  Behemoth.  If  she  is  near  him,  and  in  sinful 
love  tor  this,  her  new  idol,  cries  out  to  save  him, 
cjv^se  Tv^ur  ears  against  her  voice.  She  can  call 
no  one  who  will  cut  off  our  retreat.  Does  voor 
arm  tremble :  I  will  second  its  blow  with  my 
strength :  does  Margaret  refuse  to  follow  us  ?  I  wiii 
drive  her  forward  with  the  dagger.^ 

^Not  with  a  dag§rer,  Baptist;  not  witli  t 
da^g^r.  You  wiU  frighten  my  poor  child !  She 
will  never  again  reject  her  father^  as  in  that  night 
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when  this  scar  that  runs  frooi  my  temple  down 
my  face,  was  made.  I  will  show  her  the  scar,  tell 
her  I  received  that  wound,  when  I  would  not 
quit  the  house  without  her ;  she  will  then  follow 
us  like  a  lamb  f  ay,  as  she  followed  us  when  I 
struck .  that  bargain  with  d'Olinnos.  Do  not 
alarm  her  with  the  dagger.^' 

**  I  wish  you  and  your  soft-hearted  folly 
were  cursed !  Crowns  of  glory  and  of  kings  are 
at  stake,  not  a  ruined  girl,  who  has  changed  her 
masters  as  often  as  her  party.  Do  you  hear  the 
name  which  is  to  be  your  password,  'Captain 
Treslong — orders  for  Leyden.*  Sing  out  that  to 
the  guard,  who  will  stop  us  at  the  gates,  I  show 
them  the  ring.  If  you  don*t  keep  on  the  look 
out,  and  have  your  wits  about  you,  you  will  be 
caught  as  the  assassin  of  the  Prince,  they  will 
torture  you  to  death,  and  then  fling  your  mangled 
body  in  the  carrion  pit.^^ 

'^  If  I  might  gain  the  heavenly  palm  in  lieu  of 
this  earthly  life,  gladly  would  I  lay  it  down,"  said 
the  old  man. 

''Fool  that  you  are  !  It  is  an  act  of  madness 
to  direct  such  an  animal.  D'Olinnos,  d'Olinnos, 
you  have  played  me  false,  more  falsely  than  Valdez, 
for  he  at  least  turned  his  back,  as  much  as  to  say 
1  had  nothing  to  hope  from  him.  The  associate 
you  have  given  me  is  worse  than  none.    But  the 
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King  will  punish  you^  and  reward  the  bold  instru- 
ment the  more.  Now,  you  here,  Descartes-*if 
you  forget  a  syllable,  Margaret  will  die  with  you, 
the  executioner  will  torture  her  tender  firame,  and 
bind  her  body  near  yours  on  the  wheel/' 

^  Speak  then,  speak,''  exclaimed  the  old  man, 
with  eagerness,  "  I  swallow  every  word." 

^^  You  know  the  passages  in  the  waUs.    Yoa 
would  be  as  much  at  home  in  them  as  myself,  if 
you  had  been  more  prudent  when  I  was  obliged 
to  pull  you  out  by  force,  for  fear  you  would 
betray  us  to  a  woman  who  is  yet  numbered  with 
the  wicked.     I  go  forward  with  the  light.    You 
follow.     When  we  get  to  the  wall  of  the  room- 
do  you   understand,  are  you  attending?     Well 
then,  when  we  get  to  where  the  Prince  is  asleep, 
we  open  the  door.    You  go  in  first,  but  not  a 
sound;  by  Margaret's  deliverance,  not  a  sound! 
even  if  she  were  asleep  in  his  arms.    That  she  it 
not  likely  to  be :  she  went  back  to  her  room^  and 
since  then  has  hardly  left  it ;  for  a  little  while  ago 
there  was  light  in  it.    Cast  your  whole  soul  into 
your  arm,  and  mind  your  blow.     Make  it  sure, 
and  strike  home.    If  the  Prince  is  sleeping  I  will 
bare  his  breast ;  if  he  is  awake,  you  have  nothing 
to  fear  from  his  strength.      A  long  illness  has 
taxed  his  limbs,  and  I  will  hold  his  arms.  Be  quick 
with  your  weapon,  and  strike  in  the  right  place.'' 
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^^  But    my    child  ?    How  am   I   to    get  my 

child  ?^' 

**  Not  so  loud,  you  cursed  screech  owl.    When 

the  Prince  is  done  for,  the  house  is  empty.    The 

young  fellow  that  lived  there  until  he  turned  over 

your  daughter  to  the  Prince — " 

**  I  will  tear  his  heart  out.*' 

^*  The  blade  is  sent  away ;  Sjoert  went  down  to 
the  docks.  The  halberdiers  are  sleeping  in  the 
court ;  as  for  the  lazy  servants  from  Rotterdam, 
they  belong  to  the  stables,  the  kitchen  somewhere 
in  the  large  building.  We  can  then  call  Margaret 
up.  Our  cloaks  and  the  night  will  hide  the  blood 
ipots  on  our  clothes.  The  sleepy  fellows  at  the 
gates  will  not  stop  us.  They  are  used  to  my  going 
3ut  at  all  hours.  Besides  they  will  know  Marga- 
ret. The  town  gates  are  the  only  difficulty. 
Freslong's  ring  opens  them.  At  a  gun-shot 
from  the  town,  d'Olinnos  is  waiting,  and  the 
power  of  the  King  takes  us  up.'* 

**  Well,  where  are  we  to  take  her  ?** 

*^  Nothing  but  this  infernal  girl  in  his  mind  ! 
The  watchman  in  our  court  must  blow  his 
horn  first,  then  we  are  safe  as  soon  as  we 
know  he  is  out  of  the  way.  There  goes  his 
horn.** 

Baptist  rose  and  laid  aside  his  cloak  to  give  his 
arm  full  play.    He  hung  the  garment  on  the  nail. 
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to  resume  it  the  instant  he  returned.  The  look  with 
which  he  invited  Descartes  to  arm  and  follow  hiiDj 
was  not  very  like  the  tone  of  a  comrade.  A  more 
sagacious  observer  than  the  old  man  might  have 
guessed  he  was  rather  the  victim  than  the  deyotee. 
After  Descartes  was  armed.  Baptist  stepped  for- 
ward ;  his  dagger  in  one  hand,  his  lantern  in  the 
other,  through  the  opening  in  the  wall.  Descartes 
clattered  after  him. 

"You  needn't  come  close  up,  if  you  should 
hear  any  howling  or  noise ;  the  wind  often  does  so 
as  it  blows  up  the  chimneys/'  whispered  Baptist, 
while  the  lantern  in  his  own  hand  seemed  to  be 
not  too  tightly  held. 

*^  I  hear  nothing  but  the  crickets  in  the  walls,'' 
said  the  aged  man. 

Bending,  and  now  and  then  stopping  to  listen, 
the  two  pursued  their  way.  Huge  drops  of 
sweat  rolled  off  Baptist's  brow,  the  passage  was 
narrow  and  often  low  where  the  walls  divided* 
Then  the  Spaniard  showed  the  Hght  through  the 
aperture^  and  crawled  after  it,  Descartes  follow- 
ing his  example. 

They  reached  the  tapestry  door  that  led  into 
the  chamber.  The  calyx  of  a  flower  on  tixe  arras 
concealed  the  hole  through  which  they  could  pe^ 
into  the  toom.  Baptist  stood  still,  placed  die  bn- 
tern  on  the  floor,and  warned  the  man  bdund  him 
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to  mind  his  footsteps^  and  not  to  stumble  against 
anything.  He  then  pressed  through  the  aperture. 
It  commanded  a  view  of  the  Prince's  bed^  but  was 
toa  small  to  exhibit  its  whole  extent.  Baptist, 
however,  perceived  that  the  chair  was  at  the 
side. 

'^  All  is  quiet.  If  Margaret  is  with  him  she  is 
asleep.  Now  look  at  the  Prince,  not  once  at  her, 
till  we  have  made  a  corpse  of  him*  Then  do  any 
thing  you-  please.  Have  you  your  steel  ready  ? 
jLet  US' pray.''  He  bent  his  knee  despite  the 
narrowness  of  the  place.  *^  You  wanted  to  pray 
jost  now,  'tis  your  time.  The  Church  blesses  us. 
The  wishes  of  Spain  are  with  us.  If  you  want  a 
prayer  say  it  softly." 

^*  I  need  none," 

^'  As  soon  as  we  are  all  ready  I  will  open. 
At  once  then,  we  have  been  waiting  too  long 
already.    You  know  your  duty  ?'* 

^*  Open — the  steel  is  burning  in  my  hand.** 

"  Rally  your  thoughts,  Descartes.  You  go  in 
first.  The  bed  is  exactly  opposite,  give  plenty  of 
light.     Fix  your  eye  on  him  only.*' 

**What  are  you  loitering  for  now,  Baptist?" 

'^  I. am  listening  whether  anything  is  stirring. 
There  are,  to  a  certainty,  the  feet  of  a  woman 
against  the  wainscoat  under  the  chair." 

*'  Bi^tist ;  one  promise  before  we  go  to  work  1" 
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What  is  it,  Descartes  ?'^ 

"Never  tell  Captain  d'Olinnos  where  we  found 
Margaret/' 

The  Priest  agreed.  Then  he  felt  for  the  spring 
that  opened  the  door. 

A  current  of  air  rushed  from  the  passage  into 
the  room  with  a  noise  like  that  of  a  rusty  hinge. 
Baptist  held  back  his  comrade. 

"  On  the  Prince  !" 

The  figure  in  the  chair  had  just  dozed  off.  Her 
head  turned  towards  the  Prince,  was  bent  upon 
her  bosom.  The  eyes  were  closed.  Baptist  in 
constant  dread  that  the  attention  of  his  companion 
who  was  all  anxiety  for  a  recognition  of  his 
daughter,  might  be  too  quickly  directed  to  the 
lady,  pressed  him  on  at  once  to  the  bed  directly 
in  front  of  her.  But  even  this  forced  movement 
was  an  error  ;  for  Descartes,  as  he  advanced  on 
his  victim  with  upraised  knife,  touched  the  lady 
in  the  chair.  At  her  cry,  "William,"  uttered 
in  a  voice  so  piercing,  that  it  might  ha^e 
roused  a  whole  people,  the  old  man's  hand  feU 
powerless  at  his  side. 

"He  is  before  you.  Strike,  strike  deep^" 
urged  Baptist,  stepping  up  behind  Descartes. 

A  second  time  the  old  man  advanced.  .The 
Spaniard  stood  by,  watching  and  wondering  what 
unknown  power  prevented  him  from  putting  hit 
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hand  to  the  work,  and  even,  in  this  decisive 
moment,  trusting  more  to  another  than  himself. 

There  lay  William  of  Orange,  his  look  fixed  on 
his  opponent  who  had  bent  forward,  and  had  the 
weap6n  over  him.  Natm-e,  of  a  truth,  sometimes 
concentrates  in  the  glance  of  an  individual  the 
power  of  all  those  his  spirit  sways.  Is  it  that 
this  magic  force  in  the  eye  of  a  great  man  is  the 
moral  effect  of  his  dignity,  and  that  a  will  enforc- 
ing obedience  blazes  forth  in  the  fire  of  his 
glance? 

Descartes  like  every  Netherlander,  had  known 
the  Prince  before  the  revolt  had  come  to  its  pre- 
sent pitch.  Egmont  and  Orange  had  once  been 
the  twin  stars  of  his  hopes.  The  gloomy  curtain 
of  madness  was  rent  aside  under  that  look  in 
which  all  the  reminiscences  of  the  past  were 
blended  together  in  the  vastness  of  the  present. 

^^  I  want  my  child,^^  said  the  old  man,  with  a 
gentle  voice^  turning  away.  Baptist  gnashed  his 
teeth  with  rage,  but  his  own  danger  stirred  up  his 
coward  heart,  and  urged  him  to  attempt  what  hate 
and  ambition  had  vainly  urged  upon  him.  .  He 
sprang  into  Descartes'  place,  and  his  hand  was  too 
quick  for  Charlotte  to  seize  his  arm.  Ill  and  weak 
as  the  Prince  was,  the  peril  of  instant  death  ral- 
lied his  powers,  and  he  warded  off  Baptist's  blow 
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as  instantaneously  as  it  was  given^  by  half  rising  in 
bed  and  using  the  pillow  as  a  shield  against  the 
murderous  dagger.  Charlotte  threw  herself  on 
the  priest,  and  endeavoured  to  hamper  his  moTe- 
ments  ;  and  he  himself^  seeing  his  first  attack  fidl, 
now  thought  only  of  his  present  safety.  He  shook 
off  the  hands  which  were  -  clinging  to  him,  let  his 
dagger  fell,  and  gained  the  aperture  in  the  wall, 
darted  through  it,  and  bolted  the  door  before  Des- 
cartes was  able  to  slip  out  of  the  room  by  the  same 
way.  The  old  man  stood  gazing  at  Charlotte,  but 
not  with  an  expression  either  of  madness  or 
alarm,  but  the  conviction  that  he  had  been  misled 

^^  Is  she  not  here  ?  Have  they  deceived  me 
about  my  child  ?'^ 

And  the  miserable  man,  seized  with  instant  q>- 
prehension,  sought  a  way  out  through  the  room 
door;  it  opened  and  he  was  gone,  while  Chariotte 
yet  in  doubt  whether  the  danger  was  past,  flew 
to  the  Prince  and  satisfied  herself  that  he  was 
unhurt,  and  then  turning  round  on  the  body  of 
the  room,  looked  as  if  she  would  defend  her 
beloved  with  her  own  life. 

'^  What  den  of  murder  is  this  you  have  fiJkn 
into,  William  ?  The  wretches  will  seek  Aeir  ac- 
complices and  return.** 

'^  Take  the  piece  that  is  hanging  near  yoa  on 
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the  wall^  it  is  loaded.  If  you  open  the  window 
and  fire  into  the  court  we  shall  have  the  halber- 
diers,  and  the  whole  town  afiter  them^  in  to  our 
assistance.    But  you  are  alarmed,  Charlotte  P' 

*^  I  am  not  trembling  now/^  answered  she  ten- 
derly ;  ^'  but  at  the  recollection  of  the  danger  I 
shall  tremble/^  ^and  instead  of  taking  the  weapon 
she  said :  ^^  Are  you  really  escaped  without  a 
wound  ?  The  dagger  might  have  been  poisoned. 
The  Spaniards  introduced  that  frightful  practice 
from  America. .  Even  the  slightest  touch  is 
death/' 

^*  I  have  not  a  scratch.  But  you  can  call  some 
one  in  for  your  comfort.  Your  heart  is  beating 
violently^  and  your  cheeks  and  lips  are  quite 
bloodless.'^ 

**  They  will  be  revived  when  I  see  you  in  safety. 
Give  me  a  moment  to  enjoy  my  happiness,  then 
I  will  make  room  for  the  people  that  the. report 
brings.  Change  your  room  immediately,  you 
have  seen  that  its  walls  are  the  lurking  place  of 
crime.*' 

"  You  quit  me  ?  At  such  a  cost  the  villains 
might  go  free,  if  they  can  succeed  in  getting  across 
the  court  and  out  of  the  citv.*' 

^  For  your  own  sake  in  future,  and  for  the  hope 
and  consolation  of  the  land,  you  must  learn  to 
know  your  enemies,**  and  the  Princess  sprang 
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shnvaEnL  uui  Kized  i  loa^  horse  pistoL  Widi 
^e  wea^n  in  her  aand  me  adrmnccd  to  the  win- 
tinw,  and  anened  one  of  die  casements.  Bat  the 
repi^rt  which  che  Prince  by  expecting  did  not  bV 
Lav.  and  when  Omuze  looked  up  he  aw  die 
Princess  ttanding  at  the  window,  with  her  head 
thrown  Gu:  back,  the  piece  on  the  window  sfll,  ind 
the  busvinzr  about  the  sto^  in  a  maimer  tbt 
diowed  her  nrter  izoi^rance  of  fire-arms. 

In  fpire  ot  the  aensation  the  murderous  attempt 
had  left  e^en  in  the  Prince's  stoat  heart,  and  not- 
widistandinz  that  he  was  both  astonished  and  m^ 
nerved  by  Charlotte's  prompt  interposition  be- 
tween him  and  h»  assailants.  Orange  cotdd  not 
repress  a  smile  when  he  saw  the  lady  handling) 
with  as  much  awkwardness  as  terror,  a  weapon 
whose  intricacies  were  new  to  her. 

^  That  will  do,  Charlotte,"  he  cried  out  at  list 
^  Your  sex  asserts  its  rights.  Ton  offer  yooneif 
in  the  boldest  self-forgetfnlness  a  predons  sacri- 
fice to  the  dagger,  but  a  pistol  quails  yoor 
nerves,  and  brings  the  tears  into  your  bright 
eyes." 

**  I  will  use  my  voice  then ;  the  pistol  has  re- 
fused its  good  offices/' 

^  Bring  it  here,  in  my  hand  it  will  protect  m 
from  all  further  accidents.  Shut  the  wmdoir* 
Those  vagabonds  have  had  time  enough  to  get 
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away,  and  what  value  is  their  miserable  lives  if 
they  can  save  them  ?'' 

*^Eve^  value,  William— your  safety — my  peace ! 
For  the  first  time,  I  feel  I  am  revengeful.'^ 

^^  Be  not  uneasy,  one  of  them  is  not  quite  a 
stranger.  He  was  my  tenant  till  to-day,  and  as  I 
recollect,  a  Spaniard  whom  we  trusted  too  care- 
lessly. From  one  of  his  creed  I  could  expect  no- 
thing better,  and  I  was  not  foolishly  prejudiced 
agftinst  the  former  priest.  Before  the  gates,  are 
opened,  orders  shall  be  issued  touching  him,  and 
they  are  closely  guarded,  as  the  enemy  are  lying 
at  the  Hague.'' 

^'  But  the  night  has  many  hours  yet,  and  the 
room  has  entrances  unknown  to  us.*' 

^^  Withhold  yourself  from  my  thanks  no  longer. 
If  you  think  proper,  bolt  the  door;  the  aperture 
in  the  wall  I  can  take  care  of  with  the  pistol. 
Rely  upon  it,  these  men  are  more  frightened 
than  we,  and  would  not  renew  the  attempt,  for 
their  lives.  For  that  reason  it  is  as  well,  perhaps, 
that  we  have  got  rid  of  the  banditti  without  call- 
ing other  aid.  The  country  has  so  recently  got 
over  the  fright  of  my  illness,  that  it  rather  needs 
encouragement  than  fi^sh  tidings  of  evil  in  its 
present  condition ;  and  attempts  at  murder  when 
made  public,  although  they  meet .  with  a  terrific 
tortore  and  cruel  punishment,  are  infectious.  They 
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stimulate  morbid  inclinations,  and  beget  imitators, 
instead  of  terrifying  by  their  conseqaences.  Reflect 
a  moment,  and  you  will  perceive  that  a  failure  of 
the  kind  on  any  obnoxious  person  is  often  only 
the  signal  for  a  number  of  similar  attempts.  At 
least  I  will  not  willingly  run  the  chance." 

But  the  fright  which  Charlotte  had  hitherto 
mastered,  by  strength  of  mind,  now  began  to  show 
itself.  She  was  so  weak  that  she  could  scarcely 
totter  back  to  the  Prince  from  the  window.  All 
his  tender  gratitude,  all  his  admiration  were  not 
enough  to  dry  up  the  tears  which  now  streamed 
from  her  eyes, 

^^  I  admire  your  courage,  but  I  tremble  at  your 
carelessness,^'  said  she. 

"  You  term  carelessness  what  is  really  prudent 
caution.  As  regards  the  Spanish  priest,  would  you 
have  me  add  the  fanaticism  of  faith  to  that  of 
hatred  ?  If  he  fall  into  my  hands  all  care  must 
be  laid  aside,  he  must  be  questioned  as  to  bis 
instigators  and  accomplices.  That  is  all  that  can 
be  done.*' 

"  But  you  forget  he  iiad  a  companion,''  pe^ 
sisted  she. 

*^  Did  you  not  see  he  was  a  foolish  old  man  \ 
Although  his  insanity  could  not  have  been  incQ^ 
able  when  I  coxild  fix  him  with  my  look  as  I  did. 
He  spoke  and  acted  like  a  man  in  aecond  child- 
hood.   So  long  as  my  enemies  can  only  get  tida 
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sort  of  Netherlanders  to  support  them^  I  may 
sleep  in  my  true  city,  and  without  a  guard  either/^ 
•  ^^  And  this  accursed  house  in  which  you  have 
tolerated  a  man  appointed  to  immolate  you ! 
Walls  that  permit  communications  fit  for  poison 
mixing,  and  effecting  murder  and  massacre ! 
If  instead  of  to-day  I  had  arrived  to-morrow,  I 
should  have  been  in  time  to  see  in  your  body  the 
wounds  of  another  fallen  Csesar.'^ 

^^But,'^  said  William  solemnly,  "there  is  a 
protector,  higher  than  halberdiers  or  lifeguards, 
and  he  sends  his  angels  to  bear  us  up.  Do  you 
shudder  before  such  a  commission  ?  Only  in  one 
point  are  your  objections  valid:  I  ought  not  to  have 
suffered  the  Spaniard  under  my  roof^  I  ought  not 
to  have  taken  a  house  without  having  its  interior 
examined.  The  good  Cornelius  Muis,  whom  I 
turned  out  of  these  rooms^  could  not  have  been 
aware  what  the  walls  concealed,  or  he  would 
have  warned  me  of  it." 

The  Princess  cool  courage,  and  her  joy  at  her 
own  brave  deeds,  at  length  restored  Charlotte 
somewhat  to  herself.  She  was  now  only  appre- 
hensive of  the  effect  it  might  have  on  the  Princess 
recovery,  although  Orange  already  felt  himself 
lighter  and  more  cheerful  than  in  the  evening. 
Nevertheless  a  knock  at  the  door,  gentle  as  it 
was,  alarmed  her  again. 
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Margaret  entered.  Her  disordered  looks  wouli 
have  betrayed  her  knowledge  of  the  recent  oocor^ 
rences.  Happily  the  Prince  did  not  examine  her 
with  that  scrutinizing  perspicacity  his  eye  so 
often  displayed;  with  tolerable  composure^  but 
in  tones  of  the  deepest  alarm  she  asked : 

'^  Is  your  Excellenpy  in  danger  ?  Or  your 
Highness  ?  I  heard  a  cry ;  but  as  I  was  hastening 
hither  some  persons  thrust  me  back,  and  travers- 
ing the  house,  hastened  down  the  stairs/' 

^^  The  fright  has  not  given  you  wings  though," 
said  the  Prince  more  in  jest  than  earnest ;  '*  but  it 
is  as  well  that  you  are  come  at  last.  The  imper- 
tinent fellows  that  have  been  paying  us  a  visit 
have  taken  themselves  off  without  doing  either 
of  us  any  harm.  But  if  you  have  courage 
enough  to  cross  the  yard,  order  the  halberdier 
guard  in  my  name,  that  they  place  a-  sentry  at 
the  door  of  this  house,  and  send  to  the  command* 
ant  not  to  open  the  town  gates  till-  he -has  seen 
me.'' 

Mai^garet  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  as  the 
Prince  called  her  back. 

^*  Those  halberdiers  may  be  carious  and  inqui- 
sitive, why  I  want  a  sentry  inside  the  ^sourt  |  if  so, 
tell  them  you  mentioned  to  me  that  some  sospi* 
dous  man,  a  thief,  or  something  of  the  soct,  hid 
been  noticed  in  the  house.    We  have  a^l^^y  who 
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was  witness  to  the  scene,  but  she  nMght  refuse 
her  testimony  before  the  tribunals ;  therefore  it  is 
as  well  not  to  disclose  anything  about  it.'' 

Margaret  left  to  do  his  bidding.  Charlotte 
spoke : 

'^  Do  not  be  afraid  to  bring  me  before  the  court 
to  whom  the  affisiir  belongs.  To  accuse  the  mur- 
derer is  too  sacred  a  duty  for  me  to  shrink  from^ 
it  would  be  detestable  little-mindedness  in  me 
to  have  wished  to  fly  from  the  people  I  was 
about  to  call.  My  place  is  here  on  your  breast, 
and  only  the  political  considerations,  but  not 
cowardly  shame,  can  withhold  me  from  bearing 
my  testimony  before  thy  people/* 

"  Necessity  will  not  require  it.  Not  as  an 
accuser  shall  you  appear  publicly  as  my  wife, 
but  before  the  rejoicing  crowd  to  be  hailed  with 
their  acclamations.'* 

The  Princess  did  not  quit  her  lover  until,  in  the 
morning,  the  arrival  of  the  Governor  of  Delft  was 
announced.  Before  Orange  could  give  him  his 
orders  to  seize  Baptist,  who  had  quitted  the  con- 
vent immediately  after  the  attempt,  the  com- 
mandant handed  the  Stadtholder  a  ring  with  the 
remark : 

'^  Father  Baptist  passed  the  gates  last  night  on 
immediate  and  pressing  business  of  your  Excel- 
lency, and  in  proof  of  his  message  to  Captain 
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Treslong  in  Leyden  handed  the  Captain's  ring  to 
the  guard/^ 

'*  On  a  message  to  Treslong  ?  You  have  been 
bamboozled,  Governor ;  the  ring  is  a  forgery,  the 
Spaniard's  whole  story  is  a  sheer  piece  of 
knavery/' 

"  It  is  the  arms  of  Blois  !  The  very  same  that 
was  to  unbar  the  gates  of  Brill.  I  have  tried  it 
enough^  and  even  gave  leave  to  open  the  wicket, 
not  to  disturb  your  Excellency  by  particularity.*' 

"  Are  you  in  your  senses,  Sir  ?  A  Spanish 
priest  my  envoy  to  Leyden  ?  To  Treslong,  who 
is  no  longer  in  the  service  of  the  States,  and  as 
his  credentials  a  signet  which  may  be  of  value  ia 
the  besieged  city,  but  never  in  Delft  ?" 

The  oflBcer  tendered  his  apologies  for  his  ovei^ 
readiness  not  to  throw  any  obstacle  in  the  way  oi 
a  person  from  the  Prince's  own  establishment, 
and   with   the  ring  of  a  man  that  proved  him 
a  staunch  supporter  of  the  Prince  in  the  face  of^ 
his  Excellency's  disfavour. 

"  If  the  ring  is  genuine,  Treslong  is  false,"  ex- 
claimed the  Prince  more  annoyed  at  the  discovery 
of  the  originator  of  the  assassination  plot,  than  at 
the  thing  itself.  ^^  Now  it  is  essential,  instead  of 
father  Baptist,  to  discover  a  second  individual 
who  has  lain  concealed  since  last  night.  But 
Treslong — how  was  it  possible  that  he  could  have 
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lent  his  coantenance  to  this  most  disgraceful  of 
crimes  ?  The  hpase^  the  convent^  the  town  must 
be  searched  for  the  old  man,  who  before  last 
night  cannot  even  have  been  seen  by  any  one  but 
myself  and  the  priest ;  or  did  Baptist  quit  the  city 
alone  P* 

'*  He  did,  your  Grace/* 

''Then  use  all  efforts  to  get  on  his  compa- 
nion's traces.  The  halberdiers  at  least  must  have 
remarked  him  when  he  came  into  the  house.  The 
ring  is  not  genuine,  as  I  believe  in  honour.  The 
Zealand  Captains  would  know  it ;  stop,  send  me 
Sjoert  Enkerken,  but  do  not  say  for  what.'' 

The  Governor  had  Sjoert  fetched. 

"  Whose  ring  is  this  ?"  asked  the  Prince. 

''  Captain  William  of  Blois,  sumamed  Treslong. 
He  wore  it  always,  and  sealed  with  it." 

The  Prince  pressed  his  clenched  hand  to  his 
forehead  with  an  expression  of  grief  and  dismay. 

''  Is  such  a  man,  in  the  heart  of  Leyden,  trusted 
by  the  Council  and  the  people  ?" 

"  What  has  happened,  your  Excellency  ?"  said 
the  seaman. 

"  You  shall  know  when  you  have  secured  the 
man  I  am  going  to  describe  to  you." 

The  Prince  proceeded  with  a  minute  descrip- 
tion of  the  individual  in  question,  while  Sjoert 
stood  before  him  in,  at  least,  equal  tribulation 
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CHAPTER  XIIL 

The  progress  of  the  fleet — Famine  in  a  beleaguered  city — 

The  ships  in  sight. 

All  the  preparations  for  the  departure  of  the 
fleet  were  completed,  and  it  was  now  to  be 
seen  whether  Orange's  daring  plan  was  more  than 
a  baseless  castle  in  the  air.  The  long  delay  that 
had  elapsed  between  its  inception  and  its  present 
stage,  had  substantiated  the  assertions  of  the 
Spaniards,  that  no  ship  would  ever  be  brought 
from  Delft  to  Licyden  over  fields  usually  fur- 
rowed by  the  plough  of  the  husbandman ;  and, 
indeed*  many  a  member  of  the  States  who,  carried 
away  by  the  grandeur  of  the  idea,  had  voted  in  its 
favour,  now  despaired  of  the  possibility  even  of 
its  fulfilment.  On  the  llth  of  September,  thirty 
galleys  ran  into  the  deeper  channel  of  the  river, 
which  comes  down  from  the  Rhineland  to  join 
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the  Yssel ;  to  these  were  added  the  ships  of  the 
tovns  with  their  pioneers  and  soldiers,  altogether 
a>Dut  three  thousand  five  hundred  men.  The 
deputies  of  the  States  joined  in  the  expedition, 
and  the  population  of  the  inundated  districts 
looked  forward  to  it  with  the  utmost  anxietv. 

The  fleet  made  but  slow  progress;  and  by 
reason  of  the  various  depths,  their  routes  were 
c:rcuirous.  Bat  no  ship  stayed  behind,  even  the 
^iant  vessel,  the  Ark  of  Delft,  evidently  meant  to 
declare  her  determination,  and  moved  along  is 
bravely  as  could  be  wished,  to  prove  her  fall 
powers.  An  hour  before  midnight  they  reached 
the  boundary.  The  sappers  were  promptly  set 
to  work,  the  soldiers  and  the  Zealanders  covered 
their  labours,  which  were  pushed  on  during  the 
night  at  a  great  rate  to  gain  a  footing  before  the 
Spaniards  could  interrupt  them.  They  were 
successfuL  On  both  sides  of  the  dam  the  re* 
do«bts  had  been  completed,  and  it  was  not  for 
half  an  hour  after  that  five  companies  of  the 
enemy  advanced  firom  the  village  of  Soetenneer, 
and  took  up  a  position  on  the  Ambachtsland. 

By  this  time  it  was  broad  day.  At  sight  of 
the  abhorred  Spaniards  the  Zealanders  gave  a 
loud  cheer ,  their  thirst  for  vengeance  overcuM 
even  their  obedience  tor  the  moment.  Instead 
of  letting  the  enemy  get  within  cannon  range, 
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as  the  Admiral  ordered,  the  Zealanders  hur- 
ried forward  with  wild  cries  to  meet  them; — 
an  example  which  the  French,  under  Colonel 
la  Garde,  could  not  resist  following ;  and  they 
accordingly  charged  the  enemy  along  with  the 
Beggars. 

The  attack  was  tremendous ;  but  the  defence 
was  not  less  brave.  The  Admiral,  unable  from 
the  distance  to  bring  his  guns  to  bear  on  the  Spa- 
niards endeavoured  to  pass  some  galleys  through 
the  opening  which  had  been  pierced  in  the  dam. 
Six  galleys  passed  into  the  Blackfeld  beyond,  and 
their  shot  galled  the  enemy's  flank.  The  Zea- 
landers and  French  pressed  on  so  desperately  in 
front,  that  the  Spaniards,  notwithstanding  their 
desperate  opposition,  were  routed  and  driven 
back  to  SoeCermeer.  They  there  rallied  their 
broken  ranks,  and  returned  to  the  charge  to  be  a 
second  time  defeated. 

The  Spaniards  perceived  the  full  extent  of  the 
danger  that  threatened  them,  if  the  fleet  should 
make  good  the  passage  of  the  boundary  into  the 
land-sea  of  Soetermeer  which  was  so  favoura- 
ble a  rallying  point.  The  same  evening  they 
brought  up  more  cavalry  and  infantry  from  the 
Leyden  dams  and  Wilsveen'  against  the  Orange 
fortifications.  The  skirmish  in  the  early  part  of 
the  day  had  only  inflamed  the.  Zealanders ;  not 
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fatigued  or  satiated  them.  When  the  guns  re- 
ceived the  assailants,  the  Beggars  rushed  from 
behind  their  breastworks,  and  their  desperate 
charge  oyertumed  everything  they  came  near. 
The  Spaniards  took  to  th^r  heels,  pursued  by  the 
jeers  and  insults  of  their  victors.  The  Orange- 
men kept  their  post,  and  the  water  streamed 
bravely  through  the  gap  into  the  Rhineland. 

Contrary  to  the  assurances  of  people  ac- 
quainted witii  the  ground,  that  the  boundary 
once  broken  through,  the  fleet  would  glide  un- 
checked into  the  sea  of  Soetermeer,  Admiral 
Boisot  found'  his  further  advance  checked  by  the 
nature  of  the  ground,  unless  a  northwester  should 
drive  in  a  higher  tide.  A  dam  named  the  Green 
Way,  reared  itself  a  foot  out  of  the  water.  This 
must  be  taken,  fortified,  and  piereed.  But  scarce- 
ly was  this  gained,  and  from  the  indiflferenoe  of 
the  detachment  that  occupied  it,  more  easily  done 
than  had  been  anticipated,  before  it  was  apparent 
that  behind  the  dam  only  a  shaUow  field  ditch 
led  to  Soetermeer,  which  traversed  the  high  road 
under  a  well  fortified  bridge,  and  then  flowed 
past  the  houses  of  the  village,  occupied  by  three 
thousand  Spaniards.  To  render  the  attack  more 
difficult,  the  Spaniards  were  leading  eff  the  slog^ 
gish  stream  in  all  directions,  and  the  bewildered 
Admiral,  now  meeting  with  obstacles  be  did  net 
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f  how  to  encounter,  sent  back  to  Delft  to 
further  assistance  from  the  originator  of  the 

;.  Prince  »™e,ed  fl»  »„>»o«  in  p.,«n. 
ip  von  Assellier  brought  up  carronades  from 
ib  in  com  barges,  and  ice  breakers.  The 
liral's  galleys  advanced  so  close  to  the  enemy, 
small  arms  from  the  village  began  to  annoy 
I.  The  Admiral  of  Ziricsee,  Adrian  Wil- 
ohn,  assisted  Boisot  in  the  battle,  which 
d  from  morning  till  noon,  and  cost  the 
liards,  against  whose  bridge  and  houses  the 
;k  was  directed,  a  great  number  of  men ;  but 
lither  obliged  them  to  surrender,  nor  forced 
passage  for  the  fleet.  The  Orange  side  did 
escape  either  quite  unhurt.  They  lost  two  of 
r  brave  officers,  who  had  been  cut  off  by  the 
liards,  wjiile  attempting  to  fire  the  houses  of 
:ermeer,  when  the  boats  had  drawn  off. 
ertheless  the  loss  on  the  enemy's  side  was  far 
e  serious:  whole  boat  loads  of  dead  and 
nded  were  sent  off  to  Haarlem  and  Utrecht, 
there  was  water  enough  at  any  rate  in  the 
neland  for  boats. 

•y  reason  of  the  unfavourable  wind^  and  the 
ing  rather  than  rising  of  the  waters,  the  hope 
access  was  postponed.  The  bridge  held  out, 
gun  boats  which  were  to  attack  them  were 
shot  proof,  and  all  the  bravery  of  the  Zea- 
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landers  and  French  was  thrown  away^  with  so 
low  a  stream ;  in  shorty  Heaven  alone  could  aid 
them,  by  letting  loose  its  storms,  and  driving  the 
sea  before  them  into  the  country,  to  bear  the 
ships,  now  inert  logs,  on  its  bosom. 

How  many  thousands  were  importuning  Heaven 
for  aid ! — For  famine  in  Leyden  had  now  reached 
its  highest  pitch. 

When  Ren^  arrived  there,  the  dearth  already 
amounted  to  famine.  The  cattle  that  were  driven 
out  in  the  meadows  were  diminished  in  numbers 
daily;  for  it  was  not  mil]^  alone  that  was  re- 
quired, but  anything  which  yielded  nourishment: 
and  consequently,  every  four  days  as  many  of  the 
animals  were  slaughtered  as  sufficed  to  serve  out 
to  each  man  a  half  pound  of  meat  for  the  day. 
The  economy  and  providence  that  the  council 
had  used  towards  the  provisions  of  the  city 
could  not  stave  off  the  dearth  which  now  rose 
upon  them  from  all  quarters.  The  hunger  of  the 
mob,  and  the  death  of  Grangers  deputy,  set  loose 
the  discontented  party  on  the  authorities,  and  on 
the  very  day  when  R^n^  entered  the  town,  there 
were  signs  of  a  riot. 

A  mob,  whose  pale  faces  told  too  well  their  tale 
of  the  unutterable  want  they  had  endured,  ad* 
vanced  in  a  body  to  van  der  Werfs  house.  Their 
cries  brought  out  the  Burgomaster.  The  news  of 
Bronkhorst's  death,  who  had  ever  repulsed  their 
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clamours  with  inexorable  sternness^  had,  as  they 
expressed  themselves,  "redeemed  their  tongues 
from  the  pledge  shops/^ 

"The  Council  must  have  made  away  with  a 
▼ast  deal,^'  said  one  hollow  eyed  object,  whose 
immensely  capacious  clothes  hung  about  his 
meagre  frame  in  a  way  that  would  have  been 
grotesque  in  happier  times.  "Were  their  ac- 
counts in  a  better  state,  they  would  not  be  so 
doubtful  of  the  Spaniards'  promises.  But  your 
rogues  always  fear  justice.'* 

**  The  three  months  that  were  promised  us  are 
over,''  chimed  in  a  tapster,  whose  once  well- 
stored  cellar  was  now  empty  enough.  "We 
have  kept  all  w^e  promised.  Show  us  relief,  or 
open  the  doors." 

"Bread — bread!"  screamed  a  woman,  in  a 
voice  of  woe,  holding  out  her  child,  who  was 
gnawing  a  piece  of  felt  from  hunger.  "If  you 
have  no  pity  for  our  troubles,  at  least  pity  the 
heart-breaking  starvation  of  our  innocent  chil- 
dren !     Bread  for  our  children !'' 

"  Look  at  the  poor  little  thing,  it  has  the  rim 
of  an  old  hat  instead  of  a  piece  of  bread,  and 
butter  in  its  little  hands,''  said  Jane  van  der 
Werf.  "  I  will  call  the  mother  in,  and  give  her 
boy  half  my  share  of  the  supper." 

"  And  I  will  add  half  of  mine,"  said  Francisca ; 
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'^  the  child  will  not  for  one  night,  at  all  events, 
go  hungry  to  bed/' 

While  the  ladies  were  breaking  up  the  small 
portion  of  biscuit  that  was  allowed  for  their 
evening  meal  to  the  famishing  boy,  van  der  Weif 
stepped  out  among  the  crowd.  At  his  appear- 
ance there  was  silence. 

"Speak,"  called  the  tapster;  "but  give  us  a 
feed  of  something  better  than  empty  hopes.  We 
ask  deliverance,  or  food.  Fill  our  bellies  with 
bread,  or  the  city  with  Spaniards.^' 

"Dear  friends  and  fellow  citizens,''  said  van 
der  Werf,  his  appearance  commanding  attention; 
"  dear  friends,  have  we  all  borne  the  famine  that 
sets  its  seal  on  our  white  faces  so  long,  all  i^^ 
vain,  to  doubt  now  of  our  deliverance  when  oe^ 
tain   salvation  is  before  us.    The   Prince  lives 
again,  there  is  one  thing    which   restores    OQf 
hopes.    A  fleet  laden  with  troops  and  provirions 
is  now  lying  at  Delft  ready  to  start.     Will  yoo 
yourselves  see  and  hear  the  envoy  that  broogbt 
this  intelligence  ?    The  Zealanders  are  advancing; 
the  dykes  of  Delft  and  Schieland  are  torn  dowD^ 
the  water  is  flowing  into  the  Rhineland,  and  soon 
you  will  see  the  masts  of  our  fleet  in  the  western 
sky.     In  reliance  on  our  fortitude,  our  country 
has   made  this  stupendous  sacrifice.    Shall  wc 
abuse  their  trust  ?    Whosoever  is  tempted  by  the 


THE   PRINCE   OP  ORANGE.  209 

letters  of  the  renegades  ;  whoever  believes  in 

Spanish  duplicity;  let  him  leave  the  city,  and 

throw  himself  into  the  besiegers'  arms.     But  I 

have  sworn  a  sacred  oatb^  never  to  surrender 

Leyden  to  the  enemy,  and  I  will  keep  it,  with 

the  help  of  all  good  citizens  who  think  with 

me/' 
^'Is  the  fleet  really  equipped?     And  is  the 

water  up  to  the  boundary  V^  asked  one  of  the 

mob. 

'^Confer  yourselves  with  the  gentleman  who 
this  ^doming  arrived  from  Delft,"  said  van  der 
Werf,  pointing  to  R^n^  at  his  side. 

'^  And  are  there  provisions  on  board  ?''  asked 
the  same  man  again,  hope  beaming  from  his  pallid 
features. 

^^  So  much  that  the  city  may  live  a  year  on 
them  if  only  a  part  reaches  us.  Delft,  Gouda, 
Rotterdam  have  emptied  their  warehouses  to  feed 
their  faithful  Lieyden/'  replied  R^n^ 

^*  But  how  long  may  it  be  ere  a  ship  comes  up 
our  canals.^' 

"  Trust  in  God,  to  whom  the  elements  are 
subjected/'  said  van  der  Werf. 

**  Long  live  the  Prince !  Huzza  for  Holland, 
Zealand,  and  their  States  !"  said  one  of  the  bur- 
gher guard  coming  up.  The  crowd  joined  in  with 
the  cry. 
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The  hope  which  reyiyed  in  those  miserable 
men's  bosoms  for  awhile  strangled  the  mnrmors  d 
the  weak-hearted  and  the  doabts  of  the  sceptics. 

^  We  win  poll  our  girths  just  a  hole  or  two 
fardier,"  remarked  the  man  who  had  first  spoken, 
whose  roomy  ^pard  was  in  sudi  sad  contradic- 
tion to  his  lean  and  starved  frame.  **  A  half-pound 
of  meat  a  day,  that  only  goes  for  skin  and  gristle ! 
Woold  that  diese  same  store  ships  were  within  a 
mile  of  us.^ 

^  Come,  neighbour.  Some  lettace  broth  is  waiting 
at  home  for  me.  I  should  nerer  have  gaessed 
what  splendid  kitchen  stuff  I  had  in  my  gutters, 
but  for  this,''  said  a  second. 

^What  are  we  going  away  for,  as  we  do 
erery  day  r"  appealed  the  tapster  to  his  neighboor: 
"  Why  didn't  you  knock  that  fellow  down  who 
growled  out  his  *  Huxza  for  Orange  '  as  if  he  was 
saying  grace  before  meat  ?  What  a  settler  to  yooi 
hunger !  Have  we  got  anything  else  now  but  teeth 
and  throat,  who  have  been  as  idle  for  weeks  past  as 
if  we  were  sucking  babes  in  a  hanrest  field?  Every 
evening  there  is  a  little  meeting  at  my  place,  of 
townsfolk  who  take  these  matters  to  heart.  Make 
one  of  us.  If  there  is  no  supper,  there  is  at  least 
room  for  one,  and  before  we  die  of  hunger,  it 
would  be  no  harm  to  eat  a  poor  meal  with  the 
Spaniards." 
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*^  When  I  hear  the  Governor  or  Burgomaster 
Alk,  I  can^t  help  thinking/^  said  the  other,  '^  that 
we  have  some  chance  yet,  that  the  dearth  may  pass 
iway.  But  when  I  get  home  again  and  my  wife 
ihows  me  the  children  who  lie  crying  in  their 
ittle  beds,  because  for  weakness  they  can't  stand 
>n  their  legs,  then  my  eyes  go  running  over,  and 
ny  hopes  are  gone  again/' 

^'  Madness,  indeed  is  it  to  expect  any  fleet 
ilong  roads  where  the  carter  must  put  his 
lorses  to  it,  to  come  over  the  hills.  If  the 
Prince  were  to  tell  us  that  the  lime  trees  at  Ley- 
ten  would  bear  rolls,  and  the  Rhine  turn  into 
>utter  milk,  I  suppose  we  are  to  believe  him,'' 
tneered  the  tapster. 

'^  Of  a  truth  our  case  would  be  beyond  all  chance 
f  the  Spaniards  were,  once  in  the  town.  Our 
ihurches  would  be  set  to  rights  by  their  bishops 
or  Catholic  worship  in  no  time ;  and  our  men 
rouldnH  be  sure  of  their  heads,  nor  our  women 
f  their  honour.^' 

^^  They  are  not  so  bad  now,  these  Spaniards, 
ince  Alba  and  his  son  are  gone.  And  just  for 
hat  reason  we  ought  to  commence  %  pleasant 
rrangement  with  them,  to  save  Leyden  being 
reated  as  Haarlem  was.  They  are  every  day 
lolding  out  their  hands  to  us.  There's  plenty  in 
^aldez's  camp  that  would  go  bail  for  the  upright 
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obseiranoe  of  the  conditions.  Come  to  me,  tUs 
evening,  any  how.  To-morrow  you  may  not  be 
able  to  come,  for  those  whom  the  epidemic  don't 
sweep  off,  hunger  does/' 

But  if  this  was  discouraging,  still  amid  thit 
terrible  famine  there  was  also  a  spirit  stronger 
than  all  the  threats  and  flatteries  of  the  Spanish 
party.  Only  as  a  graveyard,  a  heap  of  worth- 
less rubbish,  would  they  surrender  Licyden  in 
extreme  need  to  its  fate.  The  good  citisens 
that  shared  the  opinion  of  the  Council,  lightened 
their  hunger  by  tales  of  Spanish  treachery  and 
inhumanity.  The  women  and  girls  of  the  dty, 
instead  of  troubling  the  men  with  their  complaintSi 
rather  set  them  the  example  of  desperate  deter- 
mination. Before  they  would  endure  the  barba: 
rity  of  the  Spaniards,  or  would  be  the  prey  of  the 
ferocious  troops,  they  were  resolved  to  perish  of 
hunger.  As  in  no  instance  in  history  were  in* 
habitants  more  terribly  straitened,  so  in  no 
instance  was  greater  bravery  displayed  than  at  the 
memorable  siege  of  Leyden. 

Since  his  sojourn  in  the  city,  Tresloog  had 
quite  laid  aside  all  his  dreams  of  disappointed 
ambition,  and  had  cooperated  as  Lejdenli 
indomitable  defender.  After  Bronkhorst's  death) 
he  did  not  decline  accepting  his  duties.  If  asf 
one  had  ever  doubted  of  this  th<noagh  ardour 
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in  the  cause ;  or  had  ever  given  heed  to  his  al- 
lied inclination  towards  the  Spaniards,  such 
prejudice  had  long  been  removed  by  his  actions. 
And  even  without  the  Prince's  commission, 
Treslong  was  one  of  the  best  liked  commanders 
on  the  ramparts,  always  ready  to  support  the 
CSommandant  van  der  Does,  and  to  execute  his 
most  dangerous  orders. 

R^n^s  arrival  gave  him  a  trusty  comrade,  who 
lost  no  opportunity  of  being  at  his  uncle's  side. 
A  pigeon  acquainted  the ,  Prince  with  the  entry  of 
his  messenger  in  Licyden,  the  death  of  Bronkhorst, 
and  the  filling  up  of  his  appointment  by  Treslong. 
The  reply  came  some  days  later  also  through  the 
air.  But  it  was  expressly  superscribed  to  the 
Burgomaster  and  Commandant  alone;  neither  of 
whom  disclosed  its  contents,  except  that  the 
boundary  had  been  passed  by  the  fleet,  and  that 
they  were  now  fighting  for  the  entrance  into 
Soetermeer. 

Treslong  thought  that  the  Prince  might  be 
displeased  that  Bronkhorst's  place  had  been 
assigned  to  him,  although,  after  Rene's  de- 
spatch he  had  hoped  the  Stadtholder  oould 
have  confided  in  him  for  the  discharge  of  sneh 
duties  as  appertained  to  the  general  govern- 
ment in  the  internal  management  of  the  city. 
What  clearer  manifestation  of  bis  desire  to-be  oa 
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terms  of  amity  with  the  Prince,  could  the  Bq 

Captain  have  given,  than  the  part  he  had 

taking,  and  of  which  the  reports  of  the  Co 

had  often  enough  advised  the  Prince  ?     Bui 

der  Werf,  as  well  as  the  Governor,  were  s 

concerning  the  letter,  and  this  silence  was  ^ 

as  eloquent  as  any  admission.     Besides,  van 

Werf  lost  a  portion  of  that  openness  which 

always  marked  his  demeanour  since  their  acqo 

tance  and  friendship.   He  had  become  uncom 

nicative,  and  Treslong   at  times  even  surpi 

him  in  the  act  of  contemplating  him  with  k 

of  great  melancholy  and  inward  perturbation. 

'' Something  a  little  unfriendly  has  come 

tween  us,  I  am  sure/'  said  Treslong,  as  they  i 

one  day  sitting  in  the  family  room  together 

which    dame  van  der  Werf  usually  united 

guests  in  the  hours  of  leisure.     '^  Say  it  on 

once,  good  Master  Adriansohn.    An  open  ex 

nation  will  dissipate  those  clouds  which  are  con 

between  us.'* 

^^  You  err,  Treslong,  in  setting  yourself  di 
as  the  cause  of  my  altered  opinion;  it  is 
general  welfare  alone  that  compels  it.  Poisq 
to  the  report  of  young  Rdn^,  the  fleet  was  to  h 
attained  the  boundary  on  the  llth.  inst.  Fnxnl 
Prince's  letter  we  gather  they  have  reached  i^i 
are  trying  to  pass  Soetermeer.  Were  this  suoeM 
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fiil^  they  would  have  been  near  the  Nordaa,  and 
perhaps  even  visible  from  the  walls ;  but  a  whole 
week  is  past  since  the  last  news.  What  am  I  to 
say  to  the  threats  of  the  people  if  the  tumults  are 
revived  ?  Already  we  are  eating  our  troop  horses, 
and  even  the  miserable  food  that  we  are  now  able 
to  serve  out  among  us  must  soon  be  beyond  our 
reach.  Besides,  the  strongest  men  are  dying  by 
hundreds ;  the  coarsest  viands  would  be  deemed 
luxuries,  and  the  exhaustion  of  the  townsfolk  and 
soldiers  is  so  great  that  they  fall  to  the  ground 
along  with  the  coffins  they  are  trying  to  bear  to 
their  last  resting  place/^ 

^^  So  long  as  the  Spaniards  do  not  storm,  nothing 
is  lost,'^  said  Treslong  ;  ^*  and  these  two  days  we 
have  had  a  fresh  westerly  breeze  favourable  to  the 
fleet  and  the  tide." 

"  But  if  they  do  stonn,^'  asked  the  Burgomas- 
ter, *^  would  our  poor  starv.ed  people  be  able  to 
keep  the  enemy  from  the  walls  V^ 

**  Oh  there  are  many  stout  fellows  yet  that  hun- 
ger has  not  subdued,'^  said  the  Captain  cheerfully. 
^  I  say  nothing  of  R^n^,  who  is  to-day  at  the 
Rhinesberg  Gate.'^ 

"  I  beg  pardon,'^  said  Jane  van  der  Werf,  **  the 
young  man  is  at  the  White  Gate ;  he  Will  be  re- 
lieved towards  evening.'^ 

Ay,  very  good !    R^n^  h^  been  too  short  a 
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has  not  been  able  to  forget  my  wedding  day  yet* 
He  would  as  soon  see  a  Spaniard  as  me  in  Bronk- 
horst's  place.    Eh  ?  Is  it  not  so  ? 

Van  der  Werf  shook  his  head. 

^  If  the  Prince  has  no  other  grounds  for  doubt- 
ing your  truth  than  your  friendship  for  Lumei,  an 
exile,  your  mutual  misunderstanding  would  not 
take  long  to  heal.  What  can  bring  you  to  the 
conclusion  just  now,  that  Orange  thinks  ill  of 
you?" 

**  You  wish  to  throw  me  oflF  the  scent ;  but  you 
are  too  upright  a  man  to  be  able  to  do  so  cleverly. 
What  did  the  Prince  write  touching  me  ?*^ 

"  What  our  reports  and  our  own  eyes  prove  is 
not  the  case.  Ask  no  further.  You  have  evil 
tongued  enemies,  or  some  very  awkward  chances 
are  making  you  their  sport.  The  affair  is  a  secret 
with  van  der  Does  and  myself.  It  shall  never  be 
disclosed  to  you  till  we  are  able  to  adduce  your 
justification,  which  is  so  easy  for  us  to  do  after 
your  courage  and  your  indubitable  fidelity.*' 

"  I — a  traitor  !"  exclaimed  Treslong,  and  every 
lineament  of  his  face  glowed  with  generous  anger ; 
*^  a  traitor  ?  I  who  have  refused  the  most  flatter- 
ing offers  of  the  Spaniards  even  to  remain  neuter, 
much  less  to  join  their  party  P' 

**The  Prince  is  far-sighted,  and  a  just  man.  A 
whole  city  is  ready  to  bear  testimony  to  you. 

VOL.   III.  L 


Tzz  PBivcE  cr  z 


■^^r-  1121:  &  suspiaon  to  C/esn.  -vmcL  vu  tie 
:=9r^i  L-irav  as  soon  as  tii«  Ssiidioiao  is  in& 
'  ^snuii  to  see  with  his  own  eysL' 

'  Htre  conit!s  Ren^  at  fiiil  vieei  bctsk  tbe 
TucTLe: -place/'  said  Jane,  ^o  v&s  srngJTir  ^itii 
Frtrjcisca,  busv  at  her  embroidcrr  ii  r:»c  window. 

-'  The  fleet !  the  fleet  !'^  shouted  za  from  the 
sueei  lielow.  ••  wo  can  hear  their  guns  ai  Zirieten. 
fcnd  their  masts  are  above  the  trees  r^ 

It  was  l^.^:  ^.r.'Y  Treslong  and  Francisca.  iwi 
van  dcr  ^^  r^  i^v*:  ^:s  wife  and  daoghter  that  ran 
to  the  x^aiiis  *v.  <jcV.  ih-^ws  as  this,  but  ererr  man, 
woman,  ah/.  r:.v.,\i  :h4:  cv^uld  run,  or  walk,  or 
crawl,  did  \^-.c  sjl.u^.  1:11  ciounted  the  ramparts 
between  the  !Lvjj:w.vri  0;i:e  and  the  Cowgate. 

• 

The  sick  gatherevi  3^w  '"x^^nr  at  such  a  piece  ot 
fortune,  ami  at  \:x<  i.xii.  \z^z  it  last  the  longed  for, 
the  pTaveJ  for,  rflu*:  wu:*  xx-:ually  in  movement, 
and  was  n;^  men?  ers?:y  rr,Kt:!se,  no  baseless  hope, 
but  an  ai^iial,  ixMcr.w,  ^v.-sclio^  tact    Whoever, 
in  his  cxhau«J,v.  a.k£c  a^.-c  i»m  the  walls  took 
his  place  in  ibf  ."V^.  J^^"^  S?ii:ivi  the  ramparts, 
where  the  clott»v«if«  w^nr  wvat  to  stretch  their 
frames,  and  h«ri  ««  sac*?  wtio  had  a  view 
above  on  the  walls  tiuc  3:  ▼»  rro:  that  there, in 
living  reality  and  w-sicttc  ^-^paccu  were  the 
3^  and  yards  of  a  a5flL  iaa  imc  the  smoke  of 
^  MBS  could  be  fimrauL    Sotw  waved 
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.  and  kerchiefs,  as  if  it  had  been  possible  to  see 
r  joyful  greetings  from  the  fleet;  ill  disposed 
pie  meeting  each  other  made  up  their  quarrels, 
shook  hands  in  amity ;  the  women  laughed  and 
I  wept,  and  wept  again,  and  then  laughed 
n,  smothering  their  little  ones  with  kisses  and 
ng  them  to  look  out,  to  look  there — ^there 
re  the  river  had  risen  above  its  banks; 
1  there  bread  and  sweet  precious  food  were 
ing !  The  artillerymen  fired  their  cannon  from 
wall,  and  the  watchmen  in  the  towers  hoisted 
great  flags,  all  which  was  seen  and  returned 
1  the  fleet,  though  a  Grerman  mile  of  dry  land 
the  Spanish  trenches  were  yet  between  them 
the  city. 


Is  2 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

The  fleet — The  Prince  and  Charlotte  of  Bourbon. 

The  wind  blew  from  the  north-west  from  the 
1 8th  till  the  20th  of  September.  When  the  Zea- 
land mariners  saw  that  the  waves  flowed  freely 

• 

into  the  land^  their  confidence  in  their  old  element 
revived,  and  the  ill  humour  the  stay  in  Soetermeer 
had  thrown  them  into,  again  gave  place  to  good 
spirits.     When  the  land  was  navigable  for  the 
larger  vessels,  so  that  even  the  ark  could  be  forced 
through  the  boundary,  in  company  with  the  fleet, 
a  happy   discovery   favoured  Boisot's   progress. 
There  was  a  way  into  the  waters  of  Soetermeer, 
by  which  the  Spanish  force  in  the  viUage  could  be 
taken  in  flank.    The  Admiral,  when  it  was  shown 
him,  advanced  during  the  night  with  eight  galleys 
and  fifly  soldiers  to  survey  the  passage^  leaving 
his  main  body  behind  at  Soetermeer. 
The  favourable  report  was  confirmed;  it  was 
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only  necessary  to  cut  through  the  Segwart  road. 
As  soon  as  Boisot  reached  it^  the  soldiers  were 
instantly  set  to  work  to  throw  up  a  couple  of  em- 
bankments, in  order  that  the  fleet  might  be  easily 
worked  through  the  channel  made  by  their  removal. 
The  labour  was  tedious ;  in  the  face  of  the  bleak 
wind  the  soldiers,  standing  up  to  their  knees  in 
water,  stood  working,  digging,  and  shovelling  the 
whole  night  through.  By  morning  the  bar  was 
opened  that  closed  the  Soetermeer  basin.  The 
Germans  who  lay  on  the  right  at  Benthuisen,  and 
the  Spaniards  on  the  left  at  Soetermeer,  retreated 
as  soon  as  they  saw  they  were  out-manoeuvred. 
The  Spaniards  fell  back  with  their  guns  on  Soe- 
terwoude,  and  the  Netherlanders  took  possession 
of  the  deserted  trenches  on  both  sides,  while  their 
fleet  ran  on  into  the  large  surface  of  the  sea  in 
the  Nordaa,  over  against  Zwieten. 

The  Spaniards  had  omitted  to  fortify  the 
mouth  of  the  Nordaa  in  the  Soetermeer  Sea. 
This  was  Boisot's  principal  source  of  anxiety. 
The  vessels  finding  themselves  at  last  in  water 
which  gave  them  free  scope,  moved  along  like  ani- 
mated and  conscious  beings.  They  glided  proudly 
over  the  deep,  as  with  a  sense  of  their  own  grace 
and  power  after  such  long  and  derogatory  contests 
with  the  bushes  and  the  shallow  waters.  The 
wind  filled  their  sails,  the  waves  rushed  gaily 
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under  their  keel,  and  in  right  orderly  style  the 
fleet  advanced  along  the  broad  stream  of  the 
Nordaa  up  to  Zwieten.  From  the  decks,  and  still 
better  from  the  masts,  the  battlements  of  Leyden 
were  easily  discernible.  The  fleet  deployed  in  kng 
line,  the  better  to  show  to  the  harassed  city  tbeir 
whole  force,  while  the  Beggar  flags  waved  m  the 
air,  and  presently  their  guns  were  firing  salutes- 
a  brotherly  salute  soon  seconded  by  the  boom  d 
the  Leyden  guns. 

But  the  elements  were  unwilling  to  ghve  their 
further  aid  to  the  Netherlanders  without  subject- 
ing their  unfortunate  brethren  in  durance  to  the 
severest  test  of  their  patience.  The  fleet  ms 
now  in  sight  of  Leyden,  but  to  complete  tl^  feU 
course  a  rise  of  several  feet  more  on  the  surftce 
was  needed.  Hitherto  the  waters  in  several  places 
were  but  a  few  inches  above  the  ground.  The 
Spanish  redoubts,  with  the  farm  houses,  viUageSj 
and  dams  were  high  above  the  flood,  but  thcfe 
were  places  besides  them  which  were  barely  co* 
vered  by  the  water. 

Even  in  this  need  men  turned  to  the  Prince. 
The  idle  fleet  in  the  Nordaa  soon  saw  himocMning 
from  Delfb  to  them.  Already  the  sight  of  Orai^ 
revived  their  slumbering  confidence,  and  the  spring 
of  hope  shed  its  beneficent  influmoe  o'ver  all  he 
Game  near.  Under  his  eyes  every  one  stock  to  their 
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work  with  redoubled  ardour.  Nature  itself  was 
deemed  subject  to  him>  and  nobody  doubted  that 
the  favouring  wind  that  had  ceased  would  return 
at  his  bidding  and  do  its  duty. 

The  Prince  was  satisfied  with  the  position  of 
the  fleet.  He  ordered,  if  the  wind  should  still 
continue  unfayourable,  and  the  water  remain  at 
its  present  insufficient  depths  that  twenty  or  thirty 
light  boats  freighted  with  provisions  should  be 
carried  up  to  the  city  through  the  enemy's  forti- 
fications. Captain  Grenu  volunteered  for  thv^ 
dangerous  service.  A  pigeon  gave  tidings  of  the 
relief  to  the  besieged.  But  the  Prince  could  not 
let  it  go  without  adding  new  warning,  in  hi,' 
letters,  not  only  that  he  feared  the  Spaniards 
might  deceive  the  Leydeners  by  some  stratagem, 
and  run  boats  filled  with  troops  instead  of  pro- 
visions through  the  canals ;  but  since  the  affair 
with  Baptist,  he  was  just  as  apprehensive  of  false 
friends  within  the  town  as  enemies  without. 

It  was  sad  to  think,  but  so  it  was,  that  in  that 
incident  was  buried  all  that  fine  and  fervid 
reliance  in  the  honour  and  affection  of  the  people. 
As  a  certain  Wurtemburg  Count  said,  he  would 
till  then  have  cheerfully  laid  ^*  his  head  on  the  lap 
of  any  Hollander  ;''  now  he  scarcely  knew  whom, 
even  in  his  immediate  neighbourhood,  he  could 
trust.    The  plot  against    his    existence,    which 
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rrMfA  Covint ;  and  a  whal&  ogcc  at  comisiZBUS 
which  mi^.t  bare  been  '^smzased  ss  inssmmaoc 
flit  one  time,  now  rormed  a  chain  ot  sial  rocui- 
lections  and  accxuatioiis.  Williaai  'TC  Otao^ 
could  not  doubt  that  WiQiaxn  tqq  Bulks  haii  been 
the  ftccomplice,  if  not  the  origxziarDr  of  the  emieir 
TOur  to  ajisasftinate  him. 

What  frightful  dedncdoiis  most  be  drawn  600 
nuch  premises !  In  whom  was  the  Prinoe  to  tmst  r 
In  Hjoertj  who  had  brought  Baptist  into  the  ood' 
vent  after  he  himself  had  been  sent  and  recom- 
mende^I,  first  bjr  Treslong  to  Lejden,  then  to  the 
Prince  at  Delft  ?  In  R^n^,  Treslong's  nephew,  in 
Margaret^  his  mistress?  Lastly,  the  old  man. 
Baptist's  coadjutor^  had  spoken  of  a  child  he  was 
seeking.  If  this  were  not  the  unconnected  ex- 
pression of  insanity,  possibly  the  son  of  the  woold- 
bo  assassin  was  yet  lurking  somewhere  about  the 
Prince;  and  the  sudden  traceless  disappearance 
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of  the  old  man  justified  the  suspicion  that  he  had 
even  in  Delft  friends  and  assistants. 

Against  such  gloomy  meditations,  which  were 
nowise  decreased  by  the  refusal  of  Gronewegen  to 
co-operate  in  deceiving  the  Spaniards,  the  only 
palliative  was  the  soothing  and  tranquillizing  per- 
suasions  of  Charlotte,  who  would  not  quit  her 
secret  abode  in  Delft,  until  the  fate  of  Leyden 
was  decided,  and  the  Princess  doubts  had  been 
cleared  up.  It  was  not  the  Prince  and  his  friends, 
or  Delft,  and  her  immediate  neighbourhood,  but 
it  was  all  Holland  that  hung  breathless  in  feverish 
excitement  on  the  issue  of  the  siege.  The 
Spaniards  hemmed  in  by  water  and  threatened  by 
the  fleet,  still  laughed  to  scorn  the  idea  of  the 
siege  being  raised.  The  boats  with  the  provisions 
had  not  a  chance  of  making  a  run  for  the  city,  for 
the  wind  was  right  in  their  teeth  on  the  following 
days,  and  prevented  the  influx  of  the  water. 
Not  a  cork,  much  less  a  flotilla  of  provisions, 
was  borne  by  the  current  towards  the  devoted 
city.  The  hunger  that  was  destroying  the  be- 
sieged, and  the  pitch  that  discontent  among  the 
common  people  had  risen  to,  was  perfectly  well 
known  to  the  enemy ;  and  a  man,  six  women, 
and  eight  children,  who  could  bear  their  misery 
no  longer  and   had  fled  out  of  the  city,  were 
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received  by  the  invaders  with  the  utmost  cruelty. 
Tliey  tore  every  atom  of  clothing  off  the  poor 
imfortunate  creatures,  and  then  hunted  them 
back  naked  into  the  city,  where  they  were  re-ad- 
mitted, and  received  with  pity  and  commiseration 
by  those  who  were  themselves  suffering  under  the 
acutest  pangs  of  starvation. 

Should  an  assault  ensue,  and  the  city  seem 
lost;  already  breaches  had  been  made  in  the 
walls  for  the  purpose.  If  a  riot  took  place  in 
Leyden,  or  a  gate  were  mastered  by  a  desperate 
and  starving  populace,  the  Spaniards  might  march 
in  without  drawing  their  swords ;  without  even 
the  devotion  of  the  inhabitants,  and  the  noUe 
generosity  of  the  country  achieving  any  other 
result  save  that  a  wound  had  been  widened  and 
deepened,  for  which  Holland  would  have  to  suffer 
the  penalty. 

The  mental  torture  the  Prince  was  suffering 
in  this  suspense  was  scarcely  less  than  the  bodily 
torments  endured  by  the  hapless  Leydeners. 

The  Princess  passed  for  a  distant  relative  of 
Margaret  when  any  one  remarked  her  presence 
in  the  convent,  and  her  arrangements  in  the 
Gothic  house  were  simple  and  limited.  She 
had  no  more  than  a  couple  of  rooms  ;  but  one 
opened  into  Orange's  study.     What  saloon  would 
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Charlotte  have  exchanged  for  that?  Baptist's 
cell  and  the  rabbit^burrows  adjoining  had  been 
built  up,  Sjoert>  after  ^^  the  Margaret"  was 
finished  at  the  Prince's  cost,  had  joined  the  fleet 
with  her ;  and  she  whose  name  the  ship  bore, 
still  remained  in  the  house  in  Delft.  But  she 
was  herself  no  more*  The  value  of  her  existence 
was  departed,  and  in  its  stead  a  sickly  disquietude 
and  restlessness  possessed  her.  Her  eyes  could 
not  conceal  the  tears  that  involuntarily  threatened 
to  burst  from  them ;  she  was  timorous  and  dis* 
trustful,  yet  with  all  the  semblance  of  a  bound- 
less devotion  and  the  most  amiable  desires  to 
serve  the  Princess,  and  to  anticipate  all  her 
wishes. 

The  mutual  secret,  the  concealment  in  which 
Charlotte  shrouded  herself,  the  restricted  circle  of 
her  intercourse,  had,  as  might  be  expected,  pro- 
moted a  considerable  degree  of  intimacy  between 
the  two  ladies.  The  Princess,  grateful  for  the 
attentions  that  Margaret  lavished  on  her,  sought 
to  make  her  sympathy  understood,  and  invited 
Margaret  to  detail  the  sad  history  of  her  life  and 
to  say  what  new  grief  now  oppressed  her.  But 
the  flower  of  Valenciennes  had,  as  it  seemed,  lost 
her  speech.  If  Charlotte  apjproached  her  with 
affability  and  kindness,  sobs  and  tears  choked 
Margaret's  utterance.    She  seized  the  Princess's 
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hand^  covered  it  with  kisses,  and  then  hastened 
away  as  if  banished  by  her  conscience. 

Charlotte  dreaded  some  evil  solution  of  the 
enigma.  Her  love  for  William  of  Orange  shar- 
pened her  powers  of  perception,  and  to  set  Mar- 
garet down  as  an  object  of  suspicion,  needed  no 
very  deep  comparison  of  recent  circumstances, 
nor  perspicacious  examination  of  her  behaviour. 
A  woman  who  had  belonged  to  a  Spanish  officer, 
and  had  been  left  behind  in  the  Prince's  house 
by  Treslong's  nephew,  would  undoubtedly  be  a 
fair  object  of  suspicion  after  Baptist's  foiled 
attempt.  But  the  Princess  could  not  bring  her- 
self to  a  belief  in  Margaret's  guilt.  Her  own 
reception  on  the  Qye  of  the  incident;  the  noble  cha- 
racter of  the  woman ;  her  inability  to  master  her 
grief  and  uneasiness  were  all  counter  arguments 
in  Charlotte's  mind.  But  she  still  guarded  the 
Prince  as  a  jewel,  which  once  subjected  to  the 
fear  of  loss,  becomes  still  more  valuable,  and 
must  be  placed  in  some  greater  surety  against 
all  future  surreptitious  schemes.  The  more  she 
feared  for  his  life,  the  more  agitating  were  the 
thoughts  of  parting  from  Orange,  and  leaving  him 
among  avowed  enemies  and  false  friends,  un- 
guarded, unprotected. 

Louis  de  Boisot  had  sent  a  courier  to  the 
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Prince,    Adalbert    Roienbeck,   who   belonged  to 
the  Zealand  squadron  before  Leyden. 

*^  For  some  time,  young  gentleman/'  said  the 
Prince,  "  I  have  had  nothing  but  misfortune  with 
your  family.  The  letter  you  hand  me  will  cer- 
tainly contain  evil  news.'^ 

This  was  said  with  a  bitterness  excusable  only 
by  the  late  untoward  circumstances,  to  the  in- 
fluence of  which  the  best  and  strongest  characters 
are  always,  if  not  the  most,  liable. 

^^  If  it  rested  only  with  the  Roienbecks  and 
yon  Blois  to  crown  your  Excellency's  undertak- 
ings with  success,  it  would  soon  cease  to  be  a 
question  of  fighting  :  victory  would  end  all,*' 
answered  Adalbert  with  spirit. 

The  Prince  delayed  opening  the  letter  for  a 
moment  or  two. 

**  Have  you  heard  from  your  father  lately  ?  I 
am  told  that  several  merchants  in  Rotterdam  have 
received  advices  for  payment  of  vast  sums  of 
money  to  Captain  Treslong  of  Brabant.  As  your 
uncle  is  shut  up  in  Leyden,  they  have  been  asking 
me  whether  the  money  can  meanwhile  be  placed 
in  my  chests.  Do  the  papers  of  Master  Claudius 
Roienbeck  touch  upon  that  point  ?'' 

"  Since  my  entry  into  your  Excellency's  service, 
my  father  has  held  no  communication  with  me/' 

Adalbert  spoke  with  an  unconcerned  readiness^ 
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mad  htt  imfdied  more  than  he  had  said ;  the 
last  sentence  abnost  seemed  as  if  he  had  expressed 
hfanawJl,  ^  my  &ther  has  been  necessitated  to  break 
off  aU  commnnication  with  me.  Bat  we  know 
each  other  too  wdl  to  be  at  all  mistaken  as  to  our 
mutual  views.*^ 

**  How  do  yoa  like  the  fleet?"  said  the  Prince. 

^  If  my  ancle  were  only  with  us^  I  should  have 
no  further  desire  than  to  merit  your  Highness' 
approbation." 

The  Prince  smiled.  The  straightforward  answers 
of  the  young  man  had  a  convincing  appearance  of 
sincerity^  and  he  replied : 

^  Treslong  is  on  the  ramparts  of  Leyden ,  as  yoa 
know.  That  is  just  the  place  for  a  brave  man 
to  earn  the  undying  gratitude  of  his  country/' 

^And  William  von  Blois  will  have  the  most 
righteous  claims  upon  it.  There  is  a  ring  in  your 
Excellency's  hands.  No  one  knows  for  certain 
what  thread  of  suspicion  hangs  upon  that  ring. 
If  any  man  has  temerity  enough  to  found  an 
accusation  against  my  unde  on  so  trifling  and 
portable  an  article  as  a  ring  that  has  been  met 
with  in  bad  hands^  I  am  ready  to  uphold  the 
innocence  of  Treslong  with  my  sword  and  person 
so  long  as  he  himself  is  unable  to  make  answer  to 
it/' 
The  Prince  made  no  reply  to  this  offer^  which 
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was  as  much  to  say,  he  would  neither  approve  nor 
condemn  the  young  man's  boldness. 

He  then  perused  the  letter,  and  dismissed  the 
ship's  ensign  with  his  answer. 

When  Charlotte,  a  little  after,  entered  the 
room,  through  the  side  door,  she  tound  the  Prince 
sitting  with  folded  hands  and  in  deep  thought 
before  a  map  of  the  Rhineland.  He  scarcely 
remarked  her  advance. 

"  Of  what  are  you  thinking?''  asked  the  Prin- 
cess, laying  her  hand  gently  on  her  hero's 
head. 

**  I  was  praying,  Charlotte.  What  man  can  do 
is  done.     Heaven  is  now  our  only  solace." 

^'  With  confidence  in  it  have  you  begun ;  that 
confidence  will  be  justified,"  replied  Charlotte  in 
pious  faith. 

'^  But,"  said  the  Prince,  '4t  must  not  be  delayed, 
or  a  merciful  God  will  not  save  Leyden.  The 
Admiral  has  just  written  to  me  that  the  water  is 
receding  more  and  more,  that  he  despairs  of 
success  unless  Heaven  sends  us  a  storm  firom  the 
north-west  with  a  spring  tide.  Would,  therefore, 
that  I  could  devise  new  means,  enabUng  him  to 
reach  the  city,  in  which  their  last  article  of  food, 
the  flesh,  is  all  consumed !  The  beasts  themselves 
are  perishing  within  their  walls.  The  populace  is 
long  ago  risen  against  the  Council*    But  alas !  I 
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have  no  more  schemes  whose  adoption  will  fur- 
ward  our  cause  one  hairs'  breadth.'' 

^'  Let  me  pray  with  you,  pray  for  your  welbre 
and  that  of  the  country  !  Your  stars  yet  shine 
every  night  in  the  Heavens  in  all  their  lustre." 

"  Think  not  of  me,  Charlotte,  only  of  the  fate  of 
the  thousands  dying  of  want  in  Leyden,  until  the 
sword  of  the  Spaniard  shall  at  once  hasten  their 
tedious  death  by  unsparing  massacre.  Think 
on  the  desolated  country,  on  the  enemy's 
revenge." 

"You  cannot  revive  the  dead.  But  your 
genius  may  open  a  well  of  help  to  redeem 
the  last  and  heaviest  loss  of  the  country,  to 
awaken  its  people  to  new  victory  from  their 
mourning." 

Orange  shook  his  head. 

^'  At  this  point,  my  magic  wand  is  broken.  All 
I  should  do  would  be  to  surrender  myself  to  Spain, 
and  bargain  for  mercy  to  Holland.  Since  I  have 
discovered  that  these  same  men,  in  whose  behalf 
I  am  thinking  and  fighting,  compass  my  death,  my 
ardour  is  gone.  It  is  as  though  I  was  engaged  in 
the  thickest  of  the  battle,  and  some  futhless 
squire  had  stolen  my  helmet.  The  Spaniards 
ahready  look  on  the  province  as  a  conquered  terri 
tory.  What  their  valour  cannot  aurmoimt,  the 
dagger  and  poison  will.    At  this  very  time,  sums 
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>f  money  are  coining  from  Brussels  to  Treslong, 
nth  which  he  might  buy  up  the  whole  country, 
f  like  himself  it  were  purchasable/' 

^^  Then  the  grounds  of  suspicion  against  him 
ncrease  instead  of  decrease?"  said  the  Prin- 
cess. 

*^  The  doubts  in  my  heart  embarrass  and  para- 
yse  my  reason,  my  powers  of  deliberation.  1 
im  neither  so  beloved  as  I  hoped,  nor  is  the  sensi- 
iveness  of  men's  honour  what  I  had  believed  it.  In 
l^eyden  itself,  the  very  men  who  are  withstanding 
ill  the  hardships  of  the  siege,  and  the  internal 
umult,  with  superhuman  fortitude,  refuse  me  obedi- 
mce.  Instead  of  imprisoning Treslong,  and  secluding 
lim  from  all  communion  with  the  refractory  mob, 
Ls  I  advised,  van  der  Werf  and  van  der  Does  allow 
liemselves  to  be  overreached  by  his  smooth  exterior, 
md  the  glozing  politeness  of  his  demeanour.  They 
mswer  my  admonitions  with  Treslong's  praises." 

^*  It  is  wonderful,  William,  how  firm  this  con- 
iction  in  his  honour  is  among  all  his  acquaint- 
inces.  As  that  young  man  was  leaving  who 
>rought  you  the  letter  just  now,  he  met  Margaret, 
rhey  exchanged  words  about  Treslong.  She 
vept,  and  said  at  last :  ^  If  there  is  no  other 
neans  of  justifying  Treslong,  the  last  step  towards 
t  shall  be  taken  by  me.  It  will  drive  me  to  des- 
>eration,  but  it  will  force  an  acknowledgment  of 
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TresloDg's  innocence.'     Would  you  like  to  hetr 
Margaret  youraelf  ?'* 

"Afterwards— yes— when  Ley  den  is  lost  oi 
gained.  My  present  powers  do  not  reach  the 
Captain,  whether  he  be  guilty  or  innocent ;  and 
my  personal  troubles  cannot  be  placed  in  com- 
petition with  the  illimitable  necessity  of  the 
nation*  The  bell  is  summoning  to  weekly  ser- 
vice. How  long  shall  they  yet  ring  ere  they  csll 
to  Romish  mass  ?'' 

"  William — William !  Who  shall  have  courage 
when  you  lose  it?''  and  the  lady's  voice 
faltered. 

*'  I  lose  courage  ?"  cried  the  Prince.  **  Is  dis- 
cussing the  possibility  of  fresh  defeat  abandoning 
courage  ?  But  you  are  right.  I  must  have  the 
moat  iron  heart  among  thousands^  and  must  at  sll 
events  hide  the  weakness  I  cannot  overcome.  Be 
at  your  ease,  before  you  only  have  I  grief; 
before  the  world  a  face  full  of  hope.  And  I  will 
at  once  summon  up  my  strength,  and  attend  the 
session  of  the  States." 

^'  Can  you  punish  me  so  harshly  for  an  ezpres- 
sion  which  but  shows  my  fears^  and  woidd  spur 
up  your  energies^  but  was  never  meant  to  blame? 
If  it  disburthens  your  heart;  stay,  bLameyOoa- 
ceal  no  fear,  no  anxiety  from  me.  What  fur* 
ther  can  I  do  towards  assisting  you  than  shsie 
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your  caies  ?    Open  them  to  me,  my  courage  will 
embrace  all  your  sorrows/' 

*'  Charlotte,  you  ought,  and  you  do  right  to 
remind  me  of  my  duties ;  and  a  sacred  duty  it 
is  not  to  abandon  hope  while  there  is  yet  one 
ship  in  Zealand,  or  while  one  square  foot  of  Hol- 
land ground  is  ours.  Away  with  all  doubt!  The 
just  cause  conquers  at  last,  and  all  your  defeat 
may  be  the  beginning  of  victory/' 

"  There  !  you  are  Orange,  the  champion  of  the 
people  again !  But  I  love  you  not  the  less  in 
your  human  aspect.  In  that  you  are  nearer  to 
me ',  you  give  me  opportunity  to  grieve  and  think 
for  you.  The  hero  I  could  but  admire,  the  man  in 
you  I  may  love.*' 

"  And  your  love  is  a  type  for  Leyden.  As  the 
one  so  may  the  other  be  preserved.*' 

^^  Leyden  is  saved,  if  its  fate  be  but  like  the 
fate  of  our  loves.  But,  William,  did  you  not  say 
the  east  wind  drove  the  waters  back  ?  Look, 
look  up  at  the  vanes.  A  storm  is  setting  in,  the 
wind  wheels  them  round.  Would  they  stand 
still  only  an  instant,  they  might  announce  wind 
from  the  west.*' 

"  A  storm  !*'  cried  the  Prince.  **  A  north- 
wester !  The  mortar  is  falling.  The  tired  birds 
are  careering  through  the  air,  before  the  wind — 
and  hark  to  the  rattle  of  the  windows !    The 
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storm  brings  victory  on  its  wings.  It  will  ride 
more  swiftly  than  my  carrier  over  the  dam. 
Admiral  Boisot  receives  Heaven's  answer  to  his 
faint-heartedness  ere  mine  reaches  him.  Not, 
not  in  vain  have  I  united  the  sea  with  the 
land.  Now,  Charlotte,  to  church — ^then  to  the 
States." 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Leyden  again— The  [famine — The  riot— The  change  in  the 

wind. 


"  Ip  you  can  get  away  for  half  an  hour  to-day 
at  twelve  o'clock,  fair  Sir/^  said  Jane  van  der 
Werf,  as  Rene  quitted  the  Burgomaster's  house, 
one  cloudy  morning,  "  promise  to  be  with  us  at 
that  time.  I  am  going  to  give  an  entertainment 
without  my  father's  knowledge,  for  I  provide  the 
viands  myself.*' 

"  Indeed  !*'  said  R^n6.  "  Have  you  been  keeping 
a  baking  dish  full  of  flour  snug  to  yourself;  if  so, 
you  are  better  off  than  thousands.  I  am  very 
thankful  for  the  invitation,  and  shall  find  it  no 
easy  matter  to  bridle  my  impatience,  I  give  you 
my  word.  A  drink  of  water  with  a  little  vinegar, 
people  say,  keeps  down  your  hunger.  But  I  find 
such  a  breakfast  only  makes  mine  worse,  and  does 
not  relieve  it  for  a  minute.'' 
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'^  Flour  ?''  exclaimed  the  damse],  who  still  re- 
tained  her  beauty,  notwithstanding  her  privatiGns, 
while  R^n^'s  bright  eyes  and  clear  complexion 
had  not  suffered  yet  from  the  hunger  that  he  had 
experienced  since  he  took  part  in  the  defence  of 
the  city,  ^^ flour?  How  many  handsful  are 
there  in  the  city  altogether  ?  Had  1  flour,  I  would 
cheerfully  give  it  up  to  the  poor  lying  in  women, 
or  the  sick,  although  Leyden  is  in  sooth  but  one 
vast  hospital,  and  we  scarcely  may  count  our- 
selves among  the  healthy.  No,  Sir^  it  is  a  meat 
repast  I  am  inviting  you  to." 

Rene  made  a  mouth  that  Sjoert  might  have 
taken  a  lesson  from,  to  be  imitated  on  hearing 
pleasant  news. 

'^  Whence  you  can  get  a  piece  of  meat  is  alto- 
gether a  mystery  to  me,  since  all  the  oxen  have 
vanished,  and  the  last  of  the  cows  is  devoted  to 
the  use  of  the  hospital.^' 

^^The  dish  and  you  are  old  acquaintances: 
yesterday  evening  you  patted  its  back  when  lying 
in  my  lap." 

<^Eh,  the  Cyprian  cat,  your  favourite^  sweet 
mistress?  Nay,  but  I  woiQd  rather  help  him  to  catch 
a  mouse  than  make  a  funeral  banquet  of  him.  My 
hunger's  gone !  I  could  not  dine  off  an  animal 
whose  death  would  cost  you  a  tear." 

<^  Oh^  as  to  that,  the  cat  and  I  have  settled  it 
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all  between  us/'  and  Jane  strove  to  assume  an 
air  of  satisfaction ;  '^  yesterday  evening  I  handed 
him  over  to  the  cook ;  it  was  hard,  but  my  plea- 
sure at  being  able  to  surprise  you  and  all  the 
others  in  the  house  with  one  meal  more,  was 
greater  than  my  grief.  The  Ci^tain  has  tutored 
me  how  to  cook  it,  and  he  says  it  will  taste  like 
venison.'* 

'^  Like  venison?"  echoed  R^n^,  biting  his 
teeth  together,  which,  whether  from  abstinence  or 
vinegar  water,  had  become  most  perilously  long, 
^^  Mistress  Jane,  I  am  your  most  humble  ser- 
vant." 

The  maiden  opened  the  house  door  for 
him,  but  he  was  not  down  the  two  steps  that  led 
from  the  door  to  the  street,  ere  he  sprang  back 
into  the  passage. 

^^  A  corpse  is  resting  stiff  and  stark  against  the 
wall,"  he  said,  ^*  upright,  with  eyes  unclosed  as  if 
death  had  surprised  the  man  the  moment  he  was 
going  to  pull  the  bell." 

Jane  looked  out. 

**  A  corpse,  alas !  that  seems  to  have  kept 
guard  on  our  house  the  whole  night." 

The  maiden  shuddered,  and  drew  back. 

*^  Unless  the  townsfolk,  that  are  pressing  your 
father  to  surrender  have  stuck  him  against  the 
wall  as  a  damb  accuser ;   as  if  there  were    the 
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slightest  need  to  force  the  terrible  pressure  of  want 
on  any  one's  notice.  A  wanton  piece  of  wicked- 
ness !  We  will  lay  the  dead  man  down  in  the 
road  before  your  father  observes  him.*' 

Ren^  took  the  corpse  in  his  arms,  and  bore  it 
away  from  the  Burgomaster's  house,  and  then 
went  off  in  the  direction  of  his  post. 

It  was  not  so  early  in  the  day  that  the  life  of  a 
populous  city  could  be  still  asleep ;  the  streets 
were  empty,  the  houses  unbolted,  but  it  was 
seldom  that  any  body  peeped  forth  from  any  of 
the  doors,  though  a  keen  ear  might  have  detected 
sounds  of  complaint,  now  loud,  now  light.  That 
house,  which  protruded  so  far  and  so  invitingly 
into  the  street,  seemed  untenanted  by  living  man. 
The  windows  of  the  first  floor  hanging  forward 
over  the  pavement,  and  those  of  the  second 
coming  out  still  further,  were  left  open,  and  the 
only  guest  seemed  to  be  the  fog  that  poured  into 
the  open  and  desolate  chambers.  Before  an- 
other house  on  a  bridge,  whose  pointed  gable  and 
painted  walls  had  double  frontage  to  the  canal 
and  the  street,  an  armed  citizen  just  returned 
from  his  night-guard,  was  standing.  He  found 
the  door  closed  and  his  knock  remained  unan- 
swered. 

^^  Elizabeth,''  cried  the  man  leaning  languidly 
on  his  pike.    "  Elizabeth,  my  poor  wife !  dear ! 
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dear!  if  she  does  not  hear  me,  she'll  hear  no 
other  voice  until  the  last  trumpet.  You  cannot 
have  followed  your  children  ?  No  answer  !  She  is 
dead — I  have  left  her  to  pine  and  waste  away 
while  I  have  been  guarding  the  gate.  Young 
friend/'  said  the  wretched  man  accosting  R^n^, 
^'  if  you  have  strength  enough  left,  burst  in  the 
door  that  I  may  get  at  least  to  the  death-bed 
where  she  died." 

On  his  road  to  the  wall,  R^n^  wis  joined  by 
some  men  who  were  also  on  duty  that  day. 
They  were  so  reduced  and  worn  away  that  they 
could  scarcely  bear  their  armour,  and  yet  every 
one  of  these  had  to  serve  in  the  place  of  two  or 
three;  for  the  posts  which  had  been  formerly 
occupied  by  tens  and  dozens,  could  now  hardly 
muster  four  or  five  guards. 

The  morning  mist  yet  hid  the  prospect  of  the 
Spanish  trenches  and  of  the  masts  and  yards 
beyond  them  at  Zwieten.  The  relieved  guard 
would  not  leave  their  posts  until  they  had  ga- 
thered some  comfort^  or  saw  the  confirmation  of 
their  hopelessness ;  and  they  waited  for  the  clearing 
up  of  the  fog  to  see  if  the  Zealand  fleet  had  made 
any  movement.  The  breeze  and  the  morning 
sun  at  last  began  to  dispel  the  mist;  the  land 
was  visible,  the  gaunt  forms  on  the  bastions 
eagerly  bent  over  the  battlements.    Already  the 
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meadows  were  distinguishable  from  the  surface  of 
the  water,  which  was  evidently  become  narrower 
since  they  last  looked  on  it,  and  the  Spanish  re« 
doubts  rose  beyond  the  hedges.  Their  pennons 
fluttered  gaily  in  the  air,  and  the  blue  smoke  rose 
and  hung  about  their  tents.  There  was  no  lack 
of  brave  fires  and  well  filled  pots  in  the  enemy's 
lines  which  called  to  R^^s  mind  the  dish  of 
meat  he  had  been  invited  to  and  which  his  sppt- 
tite  would  not  let  him  miss,  though  he  had  no 
watch  in  his  pocket. 

^^  Not  a  rope  has  moved  its  place,"  said  a  deep 
bass  voice  near  the  young  man ;  ^'  not  a  rope ! 
If  you  happened  to  remark  yesterday  how  the 
masts  and  the  church  tower  bore  on  each  other, 
so  you  may  see  them  now.  I  should  have  gbdly 
taken  a  little  good  news  home  with  me,  when  the 
children  run  out  to  meet  me,  the  boy.  to  hear,  my 
spear,  the  girl  who  catches  hold  of  my  finger  jmd 
lets  her  little  tongue  run.  It  is  very  awful  to  a 
fiither  to  see  his  own  flesh  and  blood  dying  away 
with  very  starvation.  But  for  this  very  fledi 
and  blood  must  we  bear  the  most  agoniang 
suffierings.'' 

"  Ah  !  yesterday,^  said  another,  ^  we  had  sone 
vine  leaf  potage  for  dinner.  To-day,  however, 
the  stem  at  my  window  is  leafless,  and.tfaegn^es 
were  all  off  before  they  were  as  big  as  bcnies* 
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But  I  will  keep  my  old  mother  alive  with  my 
own  blood  as  she  once  did  me,  before  I  will  see 
her  grey  hairs  the  ribald  jest  of  Spaniards.  And 
the  good  old  creature,  she  makes  no  moan,  no 
complaint !  She  tucks  her  prayer  book  under  her 
arm  and  goes  off  to  church,  and  comes  back 
again  as  if  she  had  £Edlen  in  with  a  good  dinner 
there/' 

^  Every  thing  for  our  parents !''  replied  the 
bass  voice.  ^^  The  fleet  is  fixed  fast.  If  we  had 
something  to  do  just  for  diversion's  sake,  it  would 
be  better.  But  here  we  sit  the  whole  day  biting 
ourinails,  unless  we  move  to  tear  some  bone  out 
of  the  poor  children's  hands,  that  the  dogs  have 
left  on  the  dunghill  in  days  gone  by.  That  makes 
the  suspense  and  delay  sharper." 

^<  Well,  that  is  the  opinion  of  those  who  hold 
with  the  exiles  in  the  camp.  They  assembled 
yesterday  again,  and  clamoured  against  the  Bur- 
gomaster and  Council,  calling  on  them  to  meet 
Valdez's  views." 

'^  Meet  the  devil  rather  than  the  Spaniards !" 
growled  the  deep  voice  again.  ^' There  is  not 
much  harm  if  the  mutineers  kick  up  a  row.  Far 
more  dangerous  are  their  secret  conclaves." 

^*  Don't  disturb  yourself,  master,"  said  the 
former  spokesman ;  ^'  the  Council  hoMs-  back  from 
their  demands,  and  seldom  comes  forward  to  meet 
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them.  But/'  he  added,  in  a  significant  whisper, 
<^a  b^guine  might  be  listening  to  their  plots; 
they  meet  in  the  convent  at  the  Braak.^' 

^'  Let  us  be  going.  Though  we  do  no  good 
at  home,  it  is  some  comfort  to  the  women  to  see 
us  again.  If  the  autumn  fogs  that  began  the  day 
didn't  deceive  me,  the  weather  is  going  to  change. 
The  dry  east  wind  is  turning  damp  and  veering 
to  the  west,  and  if  it  does  we  shall  have  the  fleet 
up  to  us.'' 

"  If  there  were  no  trenches  between  ?  But  our 
need  is  such  that  we  must  bend  or  break  soon." 

The  time  is  always  more  tedious  before  dinner 
than  after ;  and  most  people  that  have  stomachs 
always  calculate  the  forenoon  longer  than  the 
afternoon: — ^for  noon  read  dinnertime,  that  being 
the  grand  division  of  the  day.  R^ne,  whose  noon 
was  de  facto  to  be  twelve  o'clock,  not  only  counted 
the  hours  by  the  clocks  of  the  town,  he  counted 
the  trees  in  the  meadows  beneath  him,  the  but- 
tons on  his  clothes,  the  embrasures  in  the  re- 
doubt of  Lammen,  and  finally  took  to  counting 
his  own  steps  as  he  paced  up  and  down.  Towns* 
men  came  on  the  walls  to  take  a  look  at  the 
fleet;  but  no  one  could  perceive  an  alteration. 
Next  to  the  fleet,  the  flags  on  the  weathercocks 
were  a  subject  of  constant  observation.  But  the 
fog  had  brought  no  west  wind  yet,  the  weather 
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seemed  disposed  to  continue  fair,  although  the 
equinox  was  past,  and  they  were  near  the 
month  of  October. 

Soon  afterwards  it  was  rumoured  on  the  walls, 
that  a  mob  of  the  disaffected  had  met  in  front  of 
the  Town-Hall,  and  then  adjourned  to  the  Burgo- 
master's house.  They  would  have  provisions,  or 
instantly  surrender.  But  van  der  Werf  had  gone 
out  to  them,  and  had  again  addressed  them  with 
the  words  of  his  unshakeable  will:  ^'That  he 
never  would  gainsay  his  vow,  and  give  up  the 
keys  of  the  city  to  a  Spaniard.  Provisions  he 
had  none  for  himself;  but  if  his  life's  blood 
would  assuage  their  fury^  he  offered  it  to  them. 
They  might  kill  him,  and  cut  him  to  pieces  to 
satisfy  their  hunger.^' 

The  crowd,  ashamed  by  this,  had  moved  off, 
and  Treslong  had  thrown  himself  on  another 
party  which  was  surrounding  the  house,  and 
seconded  by  the  commandant  and  some  loyal 
citizens,  had  driven  them  off. 

While  this  was  yet  canvassed  by  R^n^  and  his 
comrades,  Treslong,  himself,  and  van  der  Does, 
visited  the  walls.  They  inspected  all  the  posts, 
and  van  der  Does  encouraged  the  men,  com- 
mended their  steadiness,  and  stimulated  their 
bravery  by  paternal  exhortations.  He  came 
also  to  the  tower  where  the  young  man  was  on 
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duty  with  three  of  the  dtizens.  Van  der  Does 
saluted  them  all  by  name,  and  then  turning  to 
Treslong  said : 

^*  If  the  inundation  retreats,  and  leaves  the 
land  quite  dry  again,  a  sally  must  procure  as 
some  prorisiona.  The  Admiral  will  assist,  and 
at  Lammen  we  can  meet  the  Zealanders  to  get 
bread  for  the  city,  were  it  only  a  supply  for  a  few 
days;  for  sooner  or  later  one  of  our  autumn 
tempests  must  drive  the  water  in,  and  drown 
these  Spaniards  like  rats  in  their  holes.^^ 

The  suggestion  was  a  bold  one,  still  it  was  but 
a  suggestion,  and  a  drowning  man  will  catch  at 
a  straw.  In  a  short  time  the  allowances  were 
served  out  to  the  garrison.  The  skins  and  bones 
of  the  slaughtered  beasts  were  boiled  up  into 
broth  which  stayed  their  furious  hunger  a  little. 
R^n^  declined  his  share,  not  from  any  repugnance, 
for  in  that  case  there  was  no  food  to  be  had: 
but  his  refusal  was  from  the  high  hopes  he  had 
formed  of  the  dainties  that  must  be  now  nesvly 
ready  at  home. 

Treslong  had  meanwhile  made  the  circmt  of 
the  city  with  van  der  Does,  and  reached  the  door 
of  van  der  Werf  s  house^  simultaneoody  with  his 
nephew,  where  they  found  more  people  occupied 
in  the  kitchen  than  was  altogether  called  for  by 
so  small  a  refection  as  was  now  to  be  set  on 
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table.  The  Burgomaster  was  sitting  in  his  easy 
chair,  dozing  apparently, — but  only  apparently : 
for  he  was  only  resting  after  the  scenes  of  the 
morning,  which  had  so  shattered  him  as  to  make 
both  mental  and  bodily  rest  necessary.  Jane 
nodded  gaily  to  the  young  gentleman^  as  much  as 
to  say^  there  is  no  piece  of  cookery  in  all  Holland 
that  will  beat  our  cat,  it  is  so  like  a  hare  that  a 
bishop  might  eat  it  for  one.  Van  der  Werf  rose, 
on  seeing  Treslong  enter. 

^'  Tour  life  has  many  a  time  been  ventured  for 
this  city: — for  that  the  fatherland  owes  you  a 
debt  of  gratitude.  To-day,  however,  you  have 
imperilled  it  in  defence  of  my  person  against  a 
mutinous  mob,  a  service  for  which  I  alone  am 
more  immediately  indebted  to  you.  Never  could 
I  have  chosen  a  truer  inmate  of  my  house  than 
you.  And  if  any  thing  now  could  make  me  take 
pride  in  myself,  it  would  be  the  confidence  I  have 
reposed  in  you  since  the  very  commencement  of 
our  calamities.  How  is  it  possible  that  the 
Prince  could  be  mistaken  in  such  a  man  ?^' 

''To  defend  you,  is  defending  our  country. 
The  danger  was  a  mere  trifle.  The  poor  clamo- 
rers  are  more  weak  than  strong  to  act,  or  else 
they  would  let  the  thing  go  on,  and  vent  their 
rage  from  the  walls  against  the  enemy,  instead  of 
against  you  and  your  coadjutors.'^ 
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^^  Ah !  it  is  the  thought  that  they  are  unforta- 
nate,  not  wicked,  which  tortures  me.  I  think  I 
cannot  do  more  than  offer  them  my  own  trust  in 
God  and  myself,  as  their  sacrifice/' 

*^  It  is  the  ravenous  creature  that  stalks  through 
the  streets,  nothing  more.  The  cowardice  of  their 
being  waxes  stronger  in  the  weakness  of  their 
body.  Do  we  not  in  ourselves  feel  how  hard  it  is 
to  keep  our  heads  upright  ?  I  am  more  down- 
hearted myself;  and  timid^  and  superstitious  under 
the  heavy  hand  of  this  all-subduing  want.  Every 
trifle  that  I  once  held  unworthy  of  a  thought,  now 
is  become  of  great  significance ;  and  if  any  one 
were  to  restore  me  my  ring  that  I  have  lost,  I 
should  almost  once  more  have  a  firm  belief  in  the 
deliverance  of  the  city.'' 

^^  Nothing  but  the  consciousness  of  a  great  duty 
keeps  us  up.  The  individual  who  does  not  bear 
this  within  him,  and  yet  endures  his  misery  with- 
out  a  murmur  outvies  us  all  in  heroism." 

The  ladies  had  by  this  time  prepared  every- 
thing, and  the  smile  on  R^n^s  lips,  when  Jane 
with  much  ceremony  laid  her  dish  on  the 
table,  was  instantly  dispelled  when  the  Burgo- 
master removed  his  in-doors  cap  firom  his  care* 
worn  brows,  and  pronounced  the  grace  before 
meat,  and  as  in  the  day  of  richest  profusion,  he 
thanked  God  for  the  daily  bread,  although  in  truth 


TQB    PRINCE   OF   ORANGE.  249 

there  had  not  been  an  ounce  of  actual  bread  eaten 
for  weeks  in  the  city,  and  piously  called  on  every 
one  to  enjoy  God's  gifts  with  cheerfulness  of  heart. 
After  the  prayer  of  the  good  man,  R^n^  felt  no 
hunger,  but  a  joyful  sense  of  peace ;  and  Heaven 
did  surely  grant  the  blessing  so  touchingly  asked, 
for  all  rose  from  that  meal  as  satisfied  and  filled 
with  viands  ds  unusual  in  quality  as  they  were 
stinted  in  quantity. 

Quickly  as  R^n^  was  returning  to  the  walls,  he 
did  not  forget  to  tell  Jane  what  capital  venison  she 
had  provided.  The  damsel  received  his  praise ; 
but  full  of  motherly  care  for  her  charges,  said, 
with  trouble  in  her  handsome  face  : 

^^  Yes,  but  what  shall  I  do  for  you  all  to-mor- 
row ?  Cellar  and  larder  are  now*so  empty  that  the 
people  burnt  out  the  rats  and  mice  in  the  magis- 
trate's empty  granaries,  which  hitherto  have  been 
the  exclusive  game  of  my  poor  cat.  Even  the 
trees  in  the  garden  are  stripped  of  all  their  leaves ; 
not  a  cabbage  stalk  is  left,  and  except  vinegar  to 
flavour  the  water,  there  is  not  a  pitcher  or  a  box  of 
anything  to  be  found." 

"Are  you  thinking  of  how  to  feed  us  ?  For  my- 
self  I  shall  eat  with  the  watchmen  on  the  walls. 
The  Council  has  hitherto  always  been  able  to  keep 
something  for  them,  so  that  they  at  least  may 
keep  up  strength  enough  to  do  their  duty.  .  The 

M  3 


250  THB   PRINCE   or  ORAKGB. 

soldiers  hare  long  since  one  by  one  disappeaiiBd 
from  US,  calling  it  dog  living ;  but  we  who  love 
our  countiy  and  our  birtfa-place  still  find  it  en- 
durable. I  will  say  more  too,  tbat  I  have  no 
doubt  I  shall  be  as  amply  satisfied  to-morrow  when 
I  shall  have  heard  your  excellent  fiitiier's  prayers 
as  to-day/* 

And  H^n^  took  his  departure* 

"  Well,**  thought  Jane,  *'  he  is  a  kind,  gratcfiil 
young  man,  and  I  should  think  good  withaL" 

Treslong  and  Frandsca  did  not  part  so  quiddy. 
The  young  wife  was  ill.  In  her  very  desire  to 
hide  her  iUness  finom  her  loved  husband^  he  de- 
tected the  extent  of  her  sufieiing.  She  would  not 
have  concealed  a  trifling  indisposition.  Treslong 
was  alarmed  at  the  discovery. 

^  Keep  your  strength,  sweet  love,  only  till 
I  can  help  yon  a  Utticr  Agunst  the  general  ma- 
lady, the  starvation  that  mows  down  hundreds,  I 
can  do  nothing  to  shield  you.  It  will  indeed  be 
fiital  to  me  if  I  have  to  bear  it  with  another  evil, 
and  I  cannot  do  without  you,  for  your  love  and 
affection  is  long  and  long  ago  the  better  part  of 
my  existence.*' 

<<Fear  not  fi>r  me,  William.  What  I  am 
suffering  is  mostly  anxiety  on  your  account. 
Day  after  day  yon  are  among  die  fevers  that 
sweep  off  Leyden's  pcqmlation^  and  you  are  in  all 
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places  where  death  reigns  and  the  living  flee  away. 
Besides,  my  heart  is  troubled,  and  I  should  not 
see  even  the  happy  issue  of  our  present  afflictions 
with  entire  satisfaction.  Tour  wounded  ambition 
was  a  source  of  sorrow  to  me  before  the  blockade. 
The  new  mischances  between  you  and  the  Prince 
are  additional  sources  of  apprehension.  Your 
union  with  me  has  never  been  blessed.  It  has  only 
made  you  suspected  by  your  old  party  with- 
out gaining  you  friends  among  your  adver- 
saries.^' 

^^  Are  you  to  blame  for  that  ?  No,  dearest  life, 
your  heart  would  a  thousand-fold  indemnify  me 
for  the  friendship  of  my  old  comrades,  or  even 
for  the  Prince's  favour,  but  that  its  loss  circum- 
scribes my  usefulness.  But  what  can  that  have 
to  do  with  your  birth,  rank,  and  kindred?  In 
time  of  peace  they  would  shed  lustre  on  me  with- 
out my  being  able  to  love  you  any  better  on  that 
account.  Now,  if  they  certainly  bring  down  some 
persecution  on  me,  I  can  only  despise  my  ene- 
mies, and  become  yet  more  attached  to  yourself." 

Francisca  rewarded  her  dear  husband's  loving 
words  with  a  sweet  smile,  and  asked  him  whether 
he  was  going  to  don  his  armour  again,  for  as  he 
denied  himself  rest  at  night  he  ought  to  take  some 
in  the  day. 

'^  A  man  suspected  of  treachery  must  do  twice 
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only  seen  virtues.  No  community,  no  loyalty, 
can  require  an  abandonment  of  all  the  tender 
feelings,  a  rending  asunder  of  the  bonds  which 
first  reduce  men  from  savage  life  to  social  exis- 
tence/' 

*^  Learn  this  self-conquering  and  loftiest  virtue 
from  citizens,  whose  misery  now  surrounds  us 
We  all  estimated  ourselves  aboard  the  fleet  as 
heroes,  when  we  did  not  quail  before  death,  how- 
ever near  he  came.  We  were  mere  babes.  Here 
in  Leyden  we  are  taught  to  know  real  heroes. 
Or  will  you  say,  it  is  easier  to  refuse  the  dying 
child  the  bread,  that  only  medicine  that  can  save 
it,  and  which  the  enemy  holds  out  to  us,  than  to 
point  the  sword  at  the  bosom  of  a  friend  who 
has  insulted  the  people,  and  is  in  open  rebellion 
against  their  laws  ?'' 

Francisca  could  urge  nothing  against  such 
a  parallel.    Treslong's  admiration  was  but  just. 

The  Commandant,  like  the  ci-devant  leader  of 
the  Beggars,  expected  and  dreaded  nothing  so 
much  as  an  escalade.  They  knew  not,  how  could 
they,  that  in  the  Hague  there  was  a  guardian 
angel  weeping  over  the  blockaded  city,  and  that 
she  had  wrested  from  the  General-in-Chief  a 
promise,  which,  in  his  overweening  security,  he 
thought  he  might  well  keep.  The  idle  fleet  lay 
behind  them,  which  had  become  a  subject  for 
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in  the  dry  land,  and 


::M»)ffe  -a?   Pnnce  refieres  Leyden,  he  will 

^L  ivu  :ai^  :sefCT\jn  chat  true-hearted  people 
«z!«n>  -^v  .^AKtft  :Mi  roKhed  its  utmost  point ! 
i<  :£(  ittt>  «taii»  ww^  and  ^e  waters  rose.  A 
jr*  &  .AjJiBi^  -VI  ranmca  the  cxty,  and  its  precious 
>«a«Mu  ;£««ft  :be  stgh  of  the  dying,  for  they 
-VHml  2  :ae  3iiRti--«est :  a  storm^  a  storm 


J^tt  1^  >^B  a'  Sft|iaemb<r  ^e  wind  changed. 

MRQCM  ^ww  tfM^  :tfee  Rhinetand  was  again 
idu^E.  rv  txuMMDbtfo  sec  aft  rest  tbe  dread  of  an 
£  TtMB  uitMT  aMflueek  aod  from  the  becahned 

ne  ;««  XK.  Aftl  diwmg^  diat  night  the 
jvwie  :$cxxT«ii  luc  3tnn  die  walla^  Nerer  did 
KtMk  ^:iincre  so  :ii!miiy  and  aa  pleasantly  in  the 
5fer  vif  :m  MhEfMUKU  swabu  a»  the  roar  of  that 
:-rMiiiat  io«ia  wttmteii  a»  die  liBydeners.  Xerer 
Ax  .MO&  wtmi  bmcit  op  the  Qndba  as  diat  turioci 
storat  sia  tbe  e^remng.  and  night  of  the  :;iidi  and 
i!^  vif  Seiiaaatber.  Heaven  was  (fedanng  in 
rvruor  of  she  citic^  whafetfaen  dKmId  its  poor  won 
outmhabkanttcaie  nir  tbe  power  of  mcn^  or  e^cs 
the  appaiiing  ttnaieuto  4^  giaant  fiuhie  r  Tht 
wind^  as  if  spedalbr  dawtineil  for  LeydeB^  fint 
dnyve  tfaa  spring  flood  into  ^  land^  and  then 
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veered  round  from  the  north-west  to  the  south- 
west. This  brought  the  waves  right  up  to  Leyden ; 
and  the  galleys  feeling  deep  water  before  them, 
stood  briskly  across  the  solid  ground.  In  the 
morning,  the  anxious  citizens  looked  out  and  saw, 
not  a  long  line  of  stately  masts,  but  the  sails 
shaken  out,  the  oars  bent,  salutes  thundering  from 
the  guns,  and  the  fleet,  the  wished-for  fleet  ap- 
proaching. A  successful  fight  with  the  redoubts 
that  barred  their  progress,  or  a  venturous  effort 
to  reach  the  gates  with  flat-bottomed  boats  ;  and 
mothers,  sorely  tried  but  happy  mothers,  would 
be  once  more  feeding  their  famishing  little  ones 
with  bread,  blessed  bread,  instead  of  the  salt  tears 
of  despair. 
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.ViimtnL  wiio  had  been  so  sadly 
•2avimc«L«  7T.W  :mBeiU  ^od  bockled  bravely  to 
aa-  ^«vr<^  T^tfT  'jus  ^tOeys  had  a  couple  of  feet 
ic\r  :B\;rr  Ji  w^ixr.  »  3iade  a  feint  on  a  road 
HR^ggu  ^ezcruam  jod  Zvieten  ;  br  this  the 
saiearr  -^^sn  iemmsit*  whilB  at  midn^t  of  the 
!:sc  jf  Octuber.  "iie  .\iiniizal  advaneed  with  twenty- 
TV?*  ^idev^  in  SoeteiwQiHfey  to  the  left  of  the 
Xjnisi^  where  :ae  Spaniaids  were  strongly  foiti- 
wL  'Hitt  .nviattm  be  led  on  in  person,  and 
JLinunL  WuleanMhn*  Colmiei  In  Garden  and 
ji!«eiiA.  Tesowneii  veneers  seconded  htm*  The 
•TCier  wine  v^t  the  tieec  which  had  stretched  oat 
^jwvds  Zwietesu  was  in  charge  of  the  Vice- 
Admiral :  and  Ffufip  Tan  Asadfier,  the  ordnance 
aiastcr.  remained  on  the  Xordaa^  with  a  hnndred 
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Store-ships^  and  the  heavy  gun-boats,  guarded  by 
ten  galleys,  until  the  passage  should  have  been 
opened  by  the  main  body. 

Besides  the  Spanish  trenches^  there  was  a  large 
dam  called  the  church  road  to  be  occupied  before 
the  fleet  could  be  brought  up  to  Leyden.  The 
Spaniards  had  occupied  this  with  pickets  in  boats. 
Boisot's  galleys  moved  on  this  dam  in  extended 
order^  with  a  strong  body  of  sappers  in  about 
twenty  boats^  in  their  centre.  When  the  water 
was  so  shallow  that  the  galleys  grounded,  the 
Zealanders  jumped  into  the  water,  and  shoved 
the  lightened  vessel  forward.  The  colossus, 
illuminated  by  a  brisk  fire,  rolling  about  in  the 
stormy  night,  terrified  the  Spaniards  on  the  dam. 
After  losing  forty  men,  they  fell  back  on  the  de- 
tachment that  had  fortified  themselves  in  an  angle 
of  the  dam.  This  detachment  gave  way  also, 
and  the  Spaniards  came  up  from  the  other  side  to 
their  assistance.  But  the  galleys  lay  to  and 
administered  such  doses  of  grape  shot,  putting  as 
many  as  three  hundred  bullets  into  one  piece, 
that  the  defenders  gave  away  en  masse^  and  the 
sappers  were  landed  on  the  dam.  They  cut 
through  it,  fortified  it  on  both  sides  of  the  cutting, 
and  La  Garde  took  charge  of  the  redoubt  thrown 
up  against  Soeterwoude,  while  Grenu  and  several 
officers  occupied  the  other.     During  all  this  time. 


rHS   F3SFCX    or  aSAXCK. 


rryij*   iiiwuity  {iqi 


ffTriHHIH  Ok 

had 


suddie 
opbf 
fired  br  the 


and  prett]r 


ai  ace  at  the  enemr.   Asaeflier's 
two  of  tzmi  were  lost 
the    (Aannri    md    jromidiiig^ — the 
Qoak  them.     Beyond  the  Choicfc-nwd 
fiir  Meezbrodkeapolder :  tfaer  found 
■nd  vesnr  1 1  we  ffii'acntiT  eomcd 
bat  the  ZalaDdervnoCto  be  rcpahed 
emerzoicyv  s^mi^  mco  the  weter 
neuir  cariiBd  the  Tesaels  br 


T 

kr 


thfuwn  vpi^ 
of  Ae 


in  die 
far  the 

wiB  be 

} 
be 


and  dieir 


ntfft  If  I  it  b^ue  Spsemis^  hed 


of  tbe  first  to  get  oat 
opcB  to  Tonckootniy 


of  its  vsf.    A 


THE   PRINCE   OF  ORANGE.  259 

to  heighten  with  fascines.  The  Spaniards  took 
flight  along  that  from  their  fortified  village.  A 
little  too  late,  Louis  de  Boisot  observed  their  pre- 
cipitate retreat ;  but  he  instantly  sent  the  galleys 
to  pursue  them,  while  the  ships  directed  their  fire 
on  the  narrow  way.  The  boatmen  pulled  the 
enemy  off  with  their  long  boat-hooks,  drowned 
them  in  the  water,  or  tossed  them  into  the  boats, 
and  killed  them  there.  The  Spaniards  sprang 
into  the  water,  but  the  Zealanders  deserted  their 
boats  and  followed  them,  hewing  them  down  with 
their  long  swords  in  the  waves.  About  a  couple 
of  hundred  of  the  enemy  met  their  end  in  this 
miserable  way.  The  remnant  of  those  who  had 
been  overtaken  by  the  galleys,  threw  away  their 
arms,  and  waded  or  swam  direct  through  the  flood, 
and  those  who  were  not  drowned,  at  last  reached 
the  Leyden  dam,  and  got  to  Vorburg.  The 
hot  arrogance  of  victory  was  slaked  by  a  fearful 
cold  bath,  and  the  Spanish  artillery  at  Soeter- 
woude,  even  the  boats  with  wine,  and  other 
property  of  General  Valdez,  became  a  prize  to  the 
Zealanders. 

The  besiegers  lying  in  Lammen  and  Leyderdorf 
on  the  Rhine  were  spectators  and  witnesses  of  this 
scene.  They  saw  Soeterwoude  in  flames  in  the 
middle  of  the  water,  their  countrymen  flying,  the 
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iteei  appeuing  in  tiie  Meoboig  waters  which 
«£S3ifi»RntlieMeeriyradceQpolda*on  the  Rhine, 
and.  panmg  Lejrderdai^  obliqiiely  fall  ioto  the 
mrr.    Hie  speelade  faroke  down  their  vaunted 
snmge.     Hie  Spanidi  triangular  redoabt,  which 
MiniiiuiiAd  die  Rhine  at Lerderdorf  and  the  Yliet 
m  Tjaiiiiiiriu  was  a  aonroe  of  such  anxiety  to  the 
\mmTiu.  liiBt  be  wroCie  to  the  Prince,  that  if  the 
fonmrnir  aaacik  whidi  was  to  be  made  on  Lam- 
sm.  sb^ioAd  prare  frmdess,  they  must  wut  for 
«es«r  wiaen.  and  dien  sail  past  the  fort.    Even 
aner  iiie  iMcacbei  were  made,  he   had  too  few 
aai&en  xd  xabe  a  position  fortified  with  so  many 
Cim&«  acni  so  wtSk  manned. 

AI  tiiear  rood  fortune,  tbdr  efforts,  and  past 

Eiow  depended  on  the  resolute  and  intrepid 

of  a  fert  cnmmanded  by  a  captain  of  that 

K!»wned  rKCw  die  Donas.    The  2nd  of  October 

pnsscd  in  preparations  for  assaulting  the  fort 

et  was  un&Tourable.  The  Spanish  shot 
dasn^icd  the  fleet  seriously.  One  single  ball  killed 
srren  Zealanders  at  onee.  A  sally  by  the  Leyden* 
ers  would  materially  be^  Boisot.  The  city  com- 
mandant was  momentarily  waiting  instructions  for 
the  purpose.  Butthe  pigeon  carrying  die  despatch 
nerer  readied  the  city.  Theae  feadiered  postmen 
had  long  been  the  aim  of  every  aharpshooter ; 
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and  the  most  neutrally-minded  pigeon  could  not 
fly  over  the  Spanish  lines  in  safety. 

The  Admiral  would  have  ascribed  the  inactivity 
of  the  Leydeners  to  their  surrender  at  last,  had 
not  the  besieged  cheered  every  fresh  step  made 
by  the  fleet  with  enthusiastic  joy.     When  the  Are 
was  opened  on  Lammen,  and  the  blazing  Church 
of  Soeterwoude  announced   the   capture   of  the 
General's  head-quarters^  the  Leydeners  hung  out 
flags  from  their  towers.    The  women  and  children 
who  pressed  up  to  the  walls  were  driven  away^ 
and  all  able-bodied  men  mustered  to  their  posts. 
Even  the  relieved  guard  were  brought  up^  and 
the  craft  was  removed  from  all  the  waters,  canals^ 
and  ditches    in   Leyden,  to   make  way  for  the 
entrance    of  the  store-ships.    The  Burgomasters 
came  on  the  walls,  and  showed  to  their  skeleton 
citizens  the  fort  Lammen,  beyond  which  the  fleet 
was  again  brought  to  a   standstill: 

"  See,  my  brethren,  in  front  of  that  redoubt 
are  provisions.  What  say  you,  shall  we  leave 
them  there,  and  die  of  hunger  ?'' 

^^  No^  no,*'  shouted  the  emaciated  and  powerless 
crowd,  "  never  ;  we  would  rather  pull  down  the 
fort  with  our  nails.'* 

The  Vice- Admiral,  Jostde  Moore,  who  remain- 
ed at  the  ruins  of  Soeterwoude  by  Boisofs  orders, 
called  his  officers  to  a  council  to  debate  howLeyden 
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would  be  best  reached,  if  the  locks  of  the  canil 
could  not  be  taken.  A  proposal  was  made  and 
carried  not  unworthy  of  the  waniors  who  were 
gaining  naval  victories  on  dry  land.  A  thousand 
dykers  should  be  set  to  work  day  and  night,  to 
cut  a  canal  east  of  the  fort  right  into  the  city. 
The  distance  from  the  last  water-basin  would  not 
be  more  than  the  third  of  a  German  mile,  and  the 
ground  was  covered,  and  in  many  places  deep 
under  water. 

The  prodigious  resolve  was  not  carried  out ;  for 
while  the  Zealanders  were  gnashing  their  teeth 
with  rage  before  Lammen,  and  saw  themselves, 
after  the  incredible  labours  of  a  week,  on  the  last 
day,  and  that  day  Sunday,  brought  up  within  a 
stone*^  throw  of  their  goal,  the  Spaniards  on 
their  side  looked  with  equal  terror  on  the  fleet  as 
the  Netherlanders  with  rage  on  the  sedoubt.  A 
boat  stole  off  from  Vorschooten  to  Lammen.  It 
bore  orders  from  Valdez  to  the  commander  of  the 
fort  to  retire  if  a  superior  enemy  was  attackiag 
him.  For  in  the  present  position  of  the  fleet  it 
was  not  possible  to  come  to  their  asirintanee. 

The  boat  had  arrived  during  the  night,  the 
message  quite  extinguished  the  last  apaxks  of 
Spanish  courage.  With  the  town  in  firont»tfae 
fleet  in  their  rear^  the  river  Vliet  on  their  kft^  and 
on  their  right  an  inundated  deacent^  whose  edfics 


TBE   PKINCE   OF   ORANGE.  263 

appeared  far  more  terrible  in  the  darkness  than 
the  Zealanders  themselves,  and  then  the  news 
that  they  must  not  reckon  on  support,  they  were 
completely  disheartened.  While  the  officers  stood 
consulting  with  Doria,  a  clap  of  thunder  resounded 
from  the  city,  and  shook  the  very  air.  They  must 
have  sprung  a  mine.  The  Spaniards  thought 
nothing  less  than  that  the  besiegers  were  throwing 
down  their  walls  by  force  to  make  a  sally  en  masse, 
and  to  take  Lammen  by  storm.  With  one 
eye  on  the  fleet,  the  other  on  the  city,  whose 
attack  they  knew  was  coming,  the  panic^truck 
Spaniards  threw  their  arms  into  the  water,  and 
rushed  out  of  their  fort  with  such  blind  precipita- 
tion, that  many  of  them  tumbled  headlong  into 
the  holes  or  ditches  in  their  way,  from  whence 
they  could  not  extricate  themselves,  and  were 
drowned. 

The  terrific  report  which  had  so  alarmed  the 
enemy,  was  the  fall  of  an  immense  mass  of  the 
town  wall,  six  and  twenty  rods  in  length,  between 
the  Cow  gate  and  the  Burgundy  Tower,  which 
laid  the  city  open  at  once  to  the  besiegers,  had 
they  but  known  it,  depriving  the  besieged  of  a 
protection  at  a  critical  moment  when  they  could 
never  have  made  it  good  with  living  men. 
The  fleet  was  anchored  at  about  a  cannon- 
shot  firom  the  elevated  fort,  ivhich  was  much 
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too  far  off  to  keep  guard  over  it  daring  the 
night.  But  one  of  those  young  lions  in  Leyden, 
a  boy,  who  was  standing  on  the  town  wall, 
remarked  that  a  crowd  of  Spaniards,  whom  he 
recognised  by  the  glimmering  light  of  the  matches, 
quitted  the  fortress  without  returning.  He  com- 
municated his  knowledge  to  the  commandant, 
who  had  hastened  with  his  officers  to  make  good 
the  rent  in  the  wall.  In  consideration  of  a  gratuity, 
the  boy  undertook  to  wade  over  to  Lammen  in  the 
morning  and  reconnoitre  the  fort.  If  the  Spanish 
caught  him,  he  was  only  to  represent  himself  as  a 
starved  runaway.  He  went,  found  the  redoubt 
deserted,  and  waved  his  hat  as  a  signal ;  but  the 
citizens,  fearing  that  a  hidden  enemy  had  com- 
pelled him  to  deceive  them.  Captain  Treslong 
offered  to  go  and  follow  the  boy.  To  their 
astonishment  and  joy  the  besieged  saw  him  pass 
uninjured  through  the  mighty  outwork.  And 
while  Treslong  endeavoured  to  wade  through  the 
water  to  the  Admiral,  Capf;ain  Gerard  van  der 
Laan  advanced  with  his  company  from  the  dty, 
and  took  possession  of  the  deserted  redoubt 
When  the  Beggars  saw  the  Captain  wading 
through  the  water,  and  in  him  recognised  their 
old  and  favourite  officer,  such  a  shout  of  welcome 
was  set  up,  as  showed  they  had  no  fear  of  the 
Princess  anger  before  their  eyes.      Sjoert  En- 
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kerken  threw  himself  overboard  from  ^^  the  Mar- 
garet's" decks  instantly,  though,  it  being  Sunday, 
he  had  honoured  the  day  and  his  own  high  rank  as 
a  Commander,  by  putting  on  his  best  clothes.  He 
lifted  his  Captain  into  a  boat,  and  while  the  little 
craft  was  making  for  the  flag  ship  with  lusty 
strokes  of  the  oar,  he  poured  in  such  a  flood  of 
kind  questions  that  Treslong  could  not  answer 
them,  at  the  same  time  wiping  the  water  off,  not 
merely  his  clothes,  but  his  face  as  well,  though  he 
had  not  been  up  to  his  chest  in  it. 

<<  And  do  all  the  rest  look  like  you,  Treslong  ? 
Half  earth — half  lead  ?  And  the  Lady  Francisca 
and  R^n^?  Did -you  leave  Leyden  in  the  night? 
Did  you  swim  the  Vliet  ?  And  is  not  the  city 
expecting  us  ?  A  drop  of  beer  could  not  hurt  you, 
and  a  good  biscuit  and  cheese  would  surely  be 
something  to  amuse  yourself  with,  while  we  are 
pulling  for  Boisot's  galley ;  but  here  we  are.  And 
see,  the  report  has  preceded  us.  The  Admiral  is 
on  his  deck  waiting  for  you.  Huzza !  Hurrah 
for  Orange  and  his  brave  Captains  !'' 

Treslong  mounted  the  ship's  side,  and  told  his 
news  of  the  desertion  of  Lammen. 

^^  You  speak  of  impossibilities.  Sir  Treslong,'' 
replied  the  Admiral;  '^but  how  could  you  be 
here  if  the  Spaniards  were  still  in  Lammeo  ?" 

VOL. lU.  N 
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The  Captain  did  not  see  the  look  of  mistrast 
that  Boisot  cast  on  the  messenger  before  giving 
his  orders.  His  former  comrades  thronged  round 
him,  and  instead  of  one  question,  ten  were  put  to 
him.  Embraces,  congratulations,  offers  of  atten- 
tion and  refreshments,  quite  overwhelmed  him.  It 
was  not  till  the  Admiral's  speaking  trumpet  was 
heard,  ordering  only  two  galleys,  and  not  the 
whole  fleet,  to  be  sent  to  Lammen,  to  see  intc 
the  truth,  lest  they  should  be  caught  in  some 
trap,  that  Treslong  detected  Boisot's  meaning. 

^^  How  !  even  you  look  coldly  on  me  ?  Suspidon 
at  such  a  moment,  when  the  angel  of  death  b 
stooping  over  Leyden  in  the  excess  of  the  people's 
joy,  and  bearded  warriors  are  like  children  on 
Christmas  eve  ?" 

^^  My  only  fear  is  that  hope  may  have  blinded 
your  eyes,  and  the  enemy's  malice  have  set  a 
snare  for  us,''  said  Louis  de  Boisot,  averting  his 
face  from  the  Captain. 

^^  Heavens !  how  black  I  must  have  been  painted* 
Let  my  heart  burst  then !  I  could  stand  the  seduc- 
tions and  threats  of  the  enemy ;  I  was  not  beaten 
even  by  the  despair  of  hunger;  but  now  that  the 
confidence  of  friends  changes  to  suspidcm,  granite 
could  not  bear  that ;  and  my  heart  ia  but  poor 
flesh  and  blood.'* 
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Sjoert  Enkerken  pushed  forward^  shoved  the 
officers  aside  who  stood  round  Treslong,  as  if  he 
alone  had  the  right  to  be  at  his  side.  In  fact, 
wounded  feeling  operated  so  powerfully  upon  a 
frame  over-taxed  by  the  starvation  of  weeks,  and 
the  morning's  exertions,  that  poor  Treslong  needed 
support,  or  he  would  have  fallen  to  the  deck. 
Sjoert  was  the  man  to  keep  him  up.  He  ut- 
tered a  string  of  curses  and  maledictions,  and 
threw  his  arm  round  his  Captain  as  tenderly  as  if 
he  had  been  a  sweetheart,  while  he  shouted  in 
perfect  fiiry: 

*^To  ^the  Margaret!'  Fury  seize  the  blind 
boobies  who  blink  in  daylight  as  if  they  could  not 
see  for  the  sun's  rays  !  Come  to  mine  and  R^n^'s 
good  ship ;  there  you  are  on  friend's  ground,  and 
I  will  be  an  old  woman  alongside  a  child,  and  feed 
it  up  with  milk  sop  and  gruel,  if  your  cause  is  not 
soon  put  to  rights  with  the  Prince,  and  make  the 
envious  bite  their  own  tongues  off  for  maligning 
you." 

He  carried  the  Captain  down  into  his  boat,  and 
was  soon  aboard  ^'  the  Margaret." 

When  the  galleys  came  to  the  fort,  they  heard, 
instead  of  a  sharp  salute  from  the  guns,  the  shout 
of  '^  Orange  for  ever"  from  the  men  that  had  been 
brought  over  by  Gerard  van  der  Laan.  Carpenters 
from  the  city,  and  the  Zealanders  soon  tore  up  the 
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xat^t  a.  itK  aed  a  uk  incr  with  whidi  the  Sps- 
UhTs  ii^  ^Hied  it,  and  wUliont  obstacle  the 
V  iiMH  £»K  ;■■>&=  into  the  town. 

li  iftat  «E  liK  iifiiditT  of  the  last  events,  the 
mimi  wq»  ■«  cin»Hwli  With  the  ^>eed of 
jftt  »e  K««  icv  dwK^  the  dty  that  they 
wST  r£:bmi^  Whkt  —  ilii  I  ■  of  emaciated,  d^ 
nvui  iKsnp  aaaed  Math  to  the  gates,  to  reoeiTe 
a*  ibansan  ca  Lrvdcn '.  The  sight  was  hoirify- 
mc.  I'a*  3nagc  onr  the  Vliet,  throu^  which 
Bkgkc  ^m  :»  Tcaaals  with  the  provisioos  came, 
v»  A.-T«nc  with  aaiBaii  hongs  who  could  baidy 
msR  ty  aw  maofMa  that  they  were  not  corpses. 
Ol  ax  Aaw.  ob  the  dams,  into  the  lanea,  poured 
>.m  the  ciuW.  OU  »cn  and  children,  women 
sM  »c^  ail  boic  ifat  ave  maiis  of  the  moat 
'■>i  Tel  MB$cr.  IW  dtr  lesoonded  with  the 
CTT  *LtyfaiititfitT«l— God  be  pnised!**  But 
t«  the  iiiih  u<  the  liTcr,  the  only  greetii^  was 
~  Bnmi — baeed.'  aad  a  thonand  qiectre  hands 
were  stfMch^  Kfwaid  to  Rceive  it. 

A  dJKKnm^am  and  a  gfcat  ezpaditora  of  the 
BAxasuia  at  lite  wva  not  a  thing  to  he  thought 
o  .  TW  Ad»ii»l  epeaed  aome  rfhia bwreh,  snd 
the  Znlandsa  dipped  into  them  and  thicw  losves, 
cheeaea,  and  heniags  on  febore.  Haoyofdiean- 
tiart^aue  oeanraa  eoold  not  wait  (o*  the  boata, 
hut  speang  into  the  water  aod  WMlad  <r  awaai  up 
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to  them.  Some  poor  creatures  perished  with  the 
very  morsels  in  their  mouths,  killed  by  the  food 
their  famished  ravenings  made  them  too  eagerly 
devour.  Others  thinking  of  those  they  loved 
best  in  the  world,  who  could  not  come  to  the 
fleet  themselves,  ran  as  swifUy  as  their  weakness 
would  allow,  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  the  stay-at- 
homes  with  the  biscuits  and  herrings  they  had 
picked  up  in  the  scramble. 

Great,  indeed,  was  the  triumph  of  Boisot, 
happily  as  rare  in  history  as  Leyden's  terrible 
disasters.  It  was  a  joy  so  mighty,  that  ordinary 
hearts  would  have  burst  under  the  reaction ;  but 
those  men  had  passed  through  the  fiery  ordeal  of 
their  unimagined  misery,  and  that  might  have  for- 
tified them.  That  was  indeed,  the  Lord's  day, 
when  all  Leyden  and  Holland  bent  the  knee,  when 
every  thought  was  a  canticle,  every  breath  a 
thanksgiving. 

The  3rd  of  October,  1574,  was  not  however  a 
day  of  the  Lord  in  its  indications  only ;  for  it  was 
on  Sunday  that  the  siege  was  raised. 

When  Boisot  had  sailed  down  the  Vliet  with 
his  Zealanders,  and  had  come  ashore,  he  ordered 
that  the  St.  Jacob's  tavern  should  be  opened 
to  all  who  came  and  asked  for  food.  Then  he  and 
his    troops,   sailors,   and   many  of  the  citizens, 
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went  to  church  to  offer  up  their  prayers  to  the 
Almighty  for  the  deliverance  of  the  city. 

What  a  hymn  of  praise  was  that !  How  wonder- 
ful and  solemn  was  the  peal  of  the  organ !  The 
preacher,  why  stayed  he  so  long  on  his  knees,  and 
who  might  have  known  what  words  he  uttered 
when  trembling  he  stood  up  ?  There  was  not  a 
soul  in  all  that  congregation  that  did  not  under- 
stand him  well.  The  word  of  God  needed  no 
interpreter.  The  psalms,  too,  were  tears  and 
sobs.  The  organ,  ever  and  anon^  stopped  under 
the  faltering  hands  of  its  player,  and  all  was 
dumb,  save  the  flood  of  joyful,  happy  tears. 

So  shall  one  day  all  nature  pray,  when  at  the 
resurrection  all  nations,  free  from  earthly  bonds, 
shall  rise.  Brother  shall  mett  sister,  friend  m^t 
fiiend,  and  solemnize  the  great  day  ! 

Divine  service  was  succeeded  by  the  pealing  of 
the  bells,  seconded  by  the  salutes  of  the  artillery 
from  the  walls,  to  announce  the  relief  of  the  city 
to  all  far  and  near. 

The  Prince's  halberdier,  Hans  von  Brugge,  was 
the  man  that  conveyed  the  intelligence  to  his 
illustrious  master,  whom  he  found  sitting  in  deep 
mental  tribulation  in  the  church.  He  received  the 
glorious  intimation,  and  instantly  had  it  announc* 
ed  from  the  pulpit.     Delft  joined  in  the  jubilee, 
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which  soon  traversed  all  Holland.  The  States 
presented  the  fortunate  messenger,  who  had 
made  such  extraordinary  speed,  with  a  magnifi- 
largess. 

The  Zealanders  alone  in  Leyden  made  no  day 
of  rejoicing.  They  threw  themselves  into  the 
enemy's  lines,  and  such  was  the  terror  caused  by 
their  appearance,  that  two  whole  companies  of 
the  Spaniards,  seeing  about  a  dozen  of  their  ene- 
mies advancing  together,  took  to  their  heels  and 
never  stopped  to  rally,  until  they  were  safe  in 
Amsterdam.  All  the  fortifications  were  instantly 
abandoned,  even  Leyderdorf,  where  Valdez  made 
his  last  stand.  But  his  vanity  ascribed  his 
defeat,  not  to  the  bravery  of  the  Netherlanders, 
but  to  the  elements. 

The  victors  found  a  plan  of  Leyden  in  Valdez's 
quarters,  which  included  all  the  entrenchments 
and  redoubts  encircling  the  city.  Under  it  the 
General  had  written  ^'  Vale  civitas,  valete  castella 
parva,  quse  relicta  estis  propter  aquam  et  non  per 
vim  inimicorum."  As  if  to  contradict  this  asser- 
tion, the  Spaniards  had  lost  one  thousand 
men  ;  but  not  by  water.  On  the  side  of 
the  Netherlanders,  a  loss  only  of  forty  was 
returned. 

As  soon  as  the  wind  had  carried  the  fleet  up  to 
Leyden,  it  changed,  and  drove  the  waters  back. 
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CHAPTER   XVIL 

The  explanation — ^The  confession^The  conclusion. 

If  in  an  excess  of  joy,  such  as  Ley  den 
experienced  at  her  redemption^  gradations  of 
happiness  were  recognizable,  certainly  none  could 
have  drunk  so  deep  a  draught  of  pleasure  as  those 
illustrious  men,  Peter  Adriansohn  van  der  Werf 
and  John  van  Does,  Lord  of  Nordwyk,  who  had 
swayed  the  helm  in  the  town,  and  by  their 
example,  their  credit,  their  unconquerable  firm- 
ness, had  guided  the  frail  boat  through  the  waves, 
without  losing  it  on  the  treacherous  quicksands 
of  the  enemy.  And  they  certainly  did  partici- 
pate in  the  general  rapture,  but  none  more 
moderately :  even  the  dead  were  deplored,  because 
it  was  forbidden  them  to  join  in  the  universal 
festival  celebrated  above  their  graves. 

'^This  is   a    famous    theme   for    new   odes, 
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Master  Tan  der  Does/'  said  the  Burgomaster  to 
the  Commandant.  ^^You  can  once  more  lay 
aside  the  warrior's  sword  for  the  poet's  pen^  to 
celebrate  with  your  finest  verses  the  day  when 
the  bright  sun  broke  through  our  dark  clouds." 

"What  words  have  power  to  convey  our 
feelings  at  this  moment,"  replied  the  Lord  of 
Nordwyk,  embracing  his  friend,  '*my  muse  is 
unequal  to  such  a  pcean.  A  finer  song  than  any 
mortal  may  sing,  wiU  it  be  to  depict  the  hbtory 
of  the  siege  of  Leyden.  This  victory  will  form 
the  basis  of  a  happy  kingdom." 

^^  Your  face,  alone,  Sir  Treslong,  amid  the 
general  joy^  is  shaded  with  melancholy.  After 
bearing  so  severe  a  share  in  the  great  work,  you 
must  not  be  cheated  of  your  portion  in  the  glory 
of  the  victory." 

"  I  hope  to  receive  my  share  of  happiness  in 
Delft,  where  it  is  all  mortgaged,"  replied  the 
Captain. 

Sjoert  had  summoned  R^n^  aboard  the  vessel^  in 
which  they  had  pursued  the  enemy  since  mid^day. 
Adalbert  had  only  been  with  his  unde  a  few  mi- 
nutes, and  then  returned  to  the  galley  he  served  in, 
to  turn  against  the  Amsterdam  ships  that  had  been 
present  at  the  siege,  and  had  been  by  no  means 
inactive  spectators,  but  had  fired  more  rancorously 
upon  the  luckless  city  even  than  the  Spaniards. 
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Treslong  could  not  endure  the  city ;  he  must  to 
the  Prince  and  make  his  defence^  were  it  only  to 
learn  of  what  he  stood  accused. 

In  vain  Francisca  plied  all  gentle  arts  to  induce 
him  to  remain  in  Leyden.  It  was  certain  that  the 
Prince  would  appear  there  himself,  and  William 
von  Blois  had  friends  and  sureties  there,  if  needed, 
while  in  Delft  the  prison  gate  might  be  yawning 
for  him.  But  he  would  not,  however,  rest  a  day 
longer  in  doubt,  and  Francisca  accordingly  re- 
solved to  accompany  her  lord.  His  lot  was  her 
lot,  and  that  day's  fortune  had  so  far  restored  his 
strength  as  to-  enable  him  to  think  of  a  short 
journey. 

A  boat  received  Treslong  and  his  lady,  and  on 
the  evening  of  the  same  Sunday  that  relieved 
Leyden,  they  arrived  in  Delft. 

The  Prince  had  already  granted  interviews  to 
deputations  from  the  States-Oeneral,  the  magis- 
tracy, and  the  clei^gy  that  had  offered  him  congra- 
tulations on  the  result  of  his  great  schemes.  The 
last  and  sweetest  he  reserved  for  himself. 

"  Our  love,''  said  the  Prince,  (the  reader  may 
guess  the  other  interlocutor :)  ^^our  love,  connected 
with  the  fate  of  Leyden,  prospers  in  its  triumph. 
All  the  hopes  of  my  heart,  which  had  sunk  to  the 
earth,  now  put  forth  fresh  buds ;  and  among  them, 
the  finest,  is  to  receive  you  for  ever  and  before  all 
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the  world  as  my  wife.  Tou  must  not  now  speak 
of  retaining  ;  here  is  your  home,  and  I  lead  you 
to  the  altar  through  the  gates  of  Leyden.'^ 

"  Enter  the  city  with  you  ?  Hear  you  greeted 
as  the  saviour  of  Leyden  ?  What  imagination 
could  have  conceived  so  proud  a  wish  ?  At  your 
side,  with  your  own  free  choice !  *  See/  people 
will  say,  *  the  Prince  is  as  gracious  and  affable  as 
ever.  His  glance  penetrates  the  heart,  and  makes 
the  blood  run  warmer  and  quicker  through  the 
veins.  But  who  is  that  young  girl  that  is  at  his 
side  ?  Has  she  done  anything  to  liberate  the  city  ? 
Were  her  thoughts  behind  all  the  plans  for  our 
rescue  ?  Was  it  she  that  inspired  the  Admiral 
and  soldiery  with  renewed  valour^  when  their 
courage  threatened  to  break  down?  She  looks 
about  her,  as  if  she  had  done  this  and  more  too.' 
So  i>eople  will  say;  and  still  I  have  only  had 
ardent  wishes  for  your  success.'' 

*'You  underrate  your  own  powers  in  order 
to  exalt  me.  If  Holland  may  thank  me  for  the 
commencement,  she  may  bless  you  for  the  com- 
pletion  of  it  all;  for  long  before  Leyden  was 
at  liberty,  you  turned  aside  the  murderous 
dagger  from  my  breast.  Tou  can  never  leave 
me  again,  for  that  ni^ht  has  shown  that  my 
house  of  safety  is  only  a  tent  through  whidi 
treachery  can  cut  an  entrance." 
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Charlotte  smiled.  ^Toa  know  the  bond  by 
which  to  hold  me  fast ;  bat  a  higher  power  than  I 
throws  its  mantle  round  you.  No  sacrilegious 
hand  may  touch  the  liberator  of  Leyden ; 
the  name  of  that  city  would  hallow  your 
couch,  and  before  it  the  culprit  would  retire. 
Even  if  we  were  anxious  without  cause  as  to 
internal  enemies,  a  people  that  can  believe 
and  fight  as  they  of  Leyden  can,  hires  no 
assassins.'^ 

'*  You  are  deceiving  both  yourself  and  me  to 
get  rid  of  me,  Charlotte !  Shall  to-day  only  gain 
me  a  province,  and  not  your  heart  as  well  ?^' 

"  My  heart  ?  You  are  not  serious  when  you  talk 
of  a  separation  from  me  being  a  separation  from 
my  heart.  Be  not  angry  with  me,  William,  un- 
protected as  I  am.  Or  must  I  add  a  defeat  by  my 
stay  to  your  victory  in  Leyden  ?  Your  Hollanders 
especially  demand  so  much  esteem  that  I  would 
not  willingly  do  less  than  the  most  honourable 
woman  among  them.'' 

The  Prince  caught  her  hand. 

"  You  are  my  prisoner.  If  you  refuse  me  a 
happiness  whose  free  presentation  once  showed 
me  the  whole  magnitude  of  your  love,  I  will  en- 
force it." 

Orange  kept  his  eye  on  the  Princess  awhile, 
and  then  dropped  it  and  said : 
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^^^^^H 

"  You  wished  to  give 

^^^^^^H 

for  Leyden.    I  could  noi 

^^^^^^H 

did  not  want  siiipa  onl] 

^^^^^^^H 

which   are    not    purcha 

^^^^^^^H 
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jewels.  Now  1  ask  you  ( 

^^^^^^H 
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I  am  collecting  contribul 

^^^^^^^H 

1 

But  the  Prince's  even: 

^^^^^^^H 
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by  the  letters  he  instant 

^^^^^^H 
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cities,  asking    their    co) 

^^^^^^^H 

1 

whose  population  had  b« 

^^^^^^H 
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ade  to  as  few  as  eight  th 

^^^^^^^H 
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perity  was  cut  down  to  i 

^^^^^^^H 

^ 

also  had  extraordinary  i 
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lives.     At  last  a  gentlem 

^^^^^^^H 

speak  with  the  Stadtholc 

^^^^^^H 

"  How  ?  You  in  HoU 

^^^^^^^H 

clamed  the  Prince  to  oi 
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senator,  whose  person 

^^^^^^H 

Highness,  when  Margar 

^^^^^^^^^1 
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Everything  was  ready  for  departure^  and  they  were 
all  waiting  the  signal  to  weigh  anchor^  when  a 
raging  fever  broke  out  that  has  swept  off  more  than 
half  the  crews  and  the  Admiral  himself.  So  say 
the  despatches  which  Requesens  had  received 
instead  of  the  expected  fleet.'' 

'^  Then  every  storm  is  clearing  up  that  threat- 
ened our  horizon.    The  Armada  broken  up  ?*' 

^'  This  news  reached  me  as  I  was  leaving  Brus- 
sels, and  I  may,  as  regards  the  relief  of  Leyden, 
reckon  my  coming  hither  before  any  one  could 
have  possibly  known  it,  as  a  merit.  Henceforth 
it  is  no  great  boldness  to  declare  for  Orange  and 
his  war.'' 

'^  Then  you  are  coming  as  a  fugitive,  not  as  a 
guest  ?"  said  the  Prince  astonished. 

^^To  devote  my  energies,  my  means  to  the 
cause  of  our  fatherland,  although  I  have  very 
little  doubt  that  Brabant  will  no  longer  delay  her 
declaration  in  your  favour !  Before  the  victory  of 
Leyden,  things  looked  different  there,  and  I  parted 
without  hope  of  ever  revisiting  those  scenes." 

^^  Thrice  welcome.  Sir  Roienbeck.  Brussels 
sends  me  her  best  man." 

'^  May  she  soon  follow  him !"  replied  the  Sena- 
tor. ^^  Matters  were  intricate  enough,  and  I  was 
compelled  to  deny  my  son  and  friends  to  keep 
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terms  with  the  goremment,  while  I  was  secretlj 
preparing  for  departure.  How  do  I  find  your 
Highness  ?  The  news  of  your  decease  was  death 
to  all  Brabant.  How  is  Treslong,  to  whom  I 
consigned  all  my  moneys  ?  I  trust  your  ExceUenoe 
has  restored  him  to  his  former  place  in  your 
favour.'^ 

The  Prince  was  overwhelmed  by  the  cordiality^ 
openness,  and  good  faith  with  which  Roienbeck 
approached  him.  If  Treslong  were  a  traitor,  a 
sworn  ally  of  the  Spaniards,  these  matters  could 
hardly  be  unknown  to  a  man  constantly  near 
Requesens  in  Brussels.  Could  this  behaviour 
be  a  mere  mask  ?  But  when  does  a  man  throw 
himself,  and  his  wealth,  and  fiunily  into  the  arms 
of  enemies  ?  He  could  not  detect  a  trace 
of  deception  on  the  patridan^s  face;  his  eye 
alone  would  have  been  ample  testimony  of  his 
honour. 

But  Treslong's  ring !  that  was  found  as  a  pass- 
port in  the  hand  of  an  assassin!  The  Prince 
would  have  risked  anything  to  throw  some  light 
on  this  darkness,  to  find  the  clue  which  should 
lead  to  the  mystery. 

^*  Treslong  has  fought  like  a  brave  man  in 
Leyden,  and  kept  his  loyalty  firom  the  first 
moment  to  the  end  of  the  aiq;e.    That  is  all  I 
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can  say  of  him.    Your  son  is,  I  dare  say,  cruis- 
ing this  very  night  on  the  Haarlem  Meer/' 

'*  But  Treslong,  your  Excellency  1  You  do  not 
speak  of  the  misunderstandings  that  have  broken 
out  between  him  and  your  Highness.  The 
merchants  who  had  my  advices  to  pay  him, 
notified  the  same  to  me/^ 

^^  Enough,  Sir  Roienbeck.  Treslong  is  coming 
in  person :  he  is  just  announced.  Leave  us  a 
few  moments  alone,  and  meanwhile  be  good 
enough"  (the  Prince  was  just  in  the  act  of  usher- 
ing the  patrician  into  the  adjoining  room,  and  so 
betraying  Charlotte's  presence  there,  but  checked 
himself,)  "  to  step  into  the  ante-chamber.'' 

Treslong's  pale  face  offered  a  striking  contrast 
to  the  beard  that  for  a  long  time  Jie  had  wanted 
leisure  to  cut  and  trim.  His  step  was  wavering, 
his  i>erson  meagre  and  stunted ;  but  his  bold  eye 
seemed  to  have  dilated.  If  he  was  pointed  at  as 
a  conspirator,  his  face  might  have  been  called 
terrible ;  but  as  one  of  Leyden's  gallant  defenders, 
it  was  of  that  higher  order  of  beauty,- that  needed 
no  lively  colour,  no  lines  to  make  it  impressive. 
Whoever  in  those  lineaments  read  the  chronicle 
of  the  battles,  privations,  and  terrors  that  the  city, 
during  a  siege  and  blockade  of  one  hundred  and 
thirty  days,  had  undergone,  must  have  found 
them  touching,  amiable,  and  commanding,  rather 
than  ugly  and  repulsive. 
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My  first  journey,  so  soon  as  a  road  was  open 
from  Leyden  tx>  Delft,  your  Excellence,  is  to  you/' 
said  the  Captain. 

*'And  had  you  come  sooner,  and  before  the 
enemy  lay  between  us,  our  to-day's  meeting 
would  have  been  a  more  joyful  one,^  replied 
the  Prince. 

'^  My  own  feelings  have  punished  me  for  my 
obstinacy.  I  should  have  offered  myself  to  roy 
fatherland,  not  waited  my  recall.  But  neither  in 
the  indisposition  I  manifested,  nor  in  Lumei's 
leave-taking  visit,  do  I  see  a  cause  for  that  over- 
whelming distrust  which  persecutes  me  in  a  most 
unjust  manner." 

^*  Treslong,  our  business  is  very  short.  If  your 
acrimony  against  me  ever  mounted  to  soch  a 
pitch  that  it  could  not  be  slaked  but  in  my  blood, 
or  if  the  Spanish  cunning  had  used  you  as  the 
instrument  of  their  wickedness ;  your  recent  deeds 
in  Leyden  would  stand  as  the  expressions  of  your 
repentance,  which  may  well  meet  pardon  if  the  of- 
fender requires  forgiveness  only,  and  does  not  ask 
a  renewed  confidence.  Whether  you  sent  the 
wretches  against  me  who  aimed  at  my  life,  and 
sought  to  overtake  me  in  my  sleep  with  death,  or 
whether  you  only  lent  them  your  assistance,  I  give 
you  to  understand  that  the  attempt  shall  remain 
secret,  and  that  I  pardon  it  for  your  recent  meri- 
torious actions,  if  you  admit  your  finilt  and 
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consent  to  banish  yourself  from  Holland  and 
Zealand.  If  on  the  other  hand  you  are  innocent, 
then  be  silent  as  to  all  I  have  said,  and  my  satis- 
faction shall  endeavour  to  equal  your  devotedness 
for  Leyden.  But  make  your  justification  as 
speedily  as  possible  overcome  my  suspicion,  and 
then  you  return  to  the  Zealand  fleet,  not  as 
Captain,  but  as  Vice-Admiral  under  Boisot. 
Speak,  Treslong,  and  without  circumlocution,  as 
one  comrade  to  another.  Think  neither  of  my 
anger,  nor  my  station.  An  old  companion  in  arms 
asks  you,  what  took  this  ring  from  your  finger  ?'' 

'*  Care  for  my  fatherland ;  want  and  our  famine 
in  Leyden,"  and  Treslong's  voice  was  firm. 

*^  Then  you  lost  your  ring  ? — When  ? — And  to 
whom  did  you  mention  your  loss  V 

'^  The  common  crier  in  Leyden  gave  notice  of  a 
reward  in  the  market-place  to  any  one  that  would 
return  my  lost  signet  ring.  It  was  about  the 
time  of  your  Excellency's  illness  that  I  lost  it 
either  on  the  walls,  or  in  a  night  patrol  in  the 
fields  before  the  city.    One  morning  I  missed  itJ^ 

The  Prince  placed  the  ring  with  the  armorial 
bearings,  on  the  Captain's  finger. 

^^  Father  Baptist,  who  resided  in  this  house, 
after  attempting  to  murder  me,  made  use  of 
your  ring  to  pass  the  gates  of  Delft,  which 
were  closed,  it  being  night  time.     If  in  your 
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opinion  I  somewhat  prejudged  yon,  ascribe  it  to 
the  malignant  occmrence,  and  to  the  poor  con- 
dition of  a  languid  convalescent,  who  was  suffer- 
ing doubly-— in  heahh,  and  for  Leyden.  Tour 
explanation  needs  nothing  more,  I  see  in  the  face 
of  him  who  ofiers  it— «  man  of  honour.  The 
commission  as  commander  of  a  division  of  the 
fleet  wiU  be  made  out  for  you  to-morrow,  and 
the  unhappy  cause,  which  you  will  keep  as  deeply 
hidden  in  your  bosom,  as  I  in  mine,  will  not,  I 
trust,  indispose  you  to  give  me  those  services  of 
danger  which  only  a  man,  sure  of  the  fullest  con- 
fidence of  his  Commander,  dare  venture  on.'' 

Treslong  grasped  the  Prince's  hand,  and 
pressed  it  to  his  heart,  and  in  the  most  passionate 
emotion  exclaimed : 

"  Murder !  My  ring  the  pass  key  of  the  ban- 
ditti !  Murder  against  you  1  Never  will  I  hold 
appointment  until  I  have  proved  my  innocence 
in  some  other  fashion  than  by  mere  assevera- 
tion. I  stand  amazed,  my  Prince,  at  your  noble- 
ness of  soul ;  but  I  must  deserve  your  full  con- 
viction, not  your  faith :  ay,  if  I  have  to  drag 
Valdez  from  his  castle  at  the  Hague,  or  Reque- 
sens  from  the  palace  of  Brussels,  to  do  me 
justice  before  you.  I  have,  perhaps,  too  readily 
listened  to  the  insidious  offers  of  the  Spaniards ; 
but  never  have  I  assented  to  their  proposals,  nor 
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once  spoken  of  such  turpitude  as  that  of  which 
your  Excellency  was  to  have  been  the  victim. 
But/'  and  he  paused^  ^^  but  I  recall  to  my  mind 
that  I  .was  on  the  outposts  at  the  time  when 
Leyden  was  trembling  for  your  life^  and  accepted 
a  parley  with  Captain  d'Olinnos,  in  the  hope  of 
receiving  some  information  firom  him  as  to  your 
health,  for  which  we,  in  the  city,  were  entirely 
at  a  loss.  He,  or  the  weak-minded  old  man  who 
accompanied  him,  stole  the  ring  from  me;  I  was 
on  a  false  scent  when  I  was  looking  for  it  in 
Leyden.  Yes,  Prince,  give  me  a  squadron  of 
vessels.  I  thirst  not  after  posts  of  honour;  but 
after  honour  itself,  after  the  integrity  of  my 
name.  Let  me  cruise  only  as  Captain  against  the 
Spaniards,  surround  me  with  spies ;  but  do  not 
refuse  me  the  means  of  pursuing  the  plunderers 
of  my  honour.  My  wife  I  offer  as  hostage,  my 
word  as  bond  for  my  honour,  and  I  will  under- 
take to  lay  the  proofs  of  my  innocence  before 
you.  The  air  I  breathe  is  poison,  so  long  as  it  is 
tainted  by  that  most  infamous  of  aU  suspicions — 
conspiracy  against  your  life/' 

The  Prince  saw  what  emotions  he  had  stirred 
up  in  Treslong. 

^^  It  is  my  secret  I  repeat.    Do  you  hold  me 
the  negligent  guardian  of  your  honour  l^' 

'^All  respect  and  obedience  to  your  Serene 
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mouth,  as  though  she  would  keep  down  by  force 
the  sobs  bursting  from  her  bosom. 

*^  God  be  praised  !  The  Prince's  generosity  re- 
lieves me  from  this  awful  step.  His  heart  asks  no 
proof.     He  makes  good  Treslong's  defence.^' 

But  her  former  anguish  soon  returned  when 
Treslong  rejected  all  reconciliation  and  demanded 
full  investigation,  Margaret  extended  her  hand  to 
the  Princess,  and  exclaimed  : 

"  It  is  in  vain.  The  Prince's  peace,  Treslong's 
and  the  country's  honour,  urge  me  to  the  mons- 
trous deed  of  betraying  my  fiEtther,  my  poor,  weak, 
grey-headed  father,  whose  foolish  love  for  me  led 
him  into  this  terrible  crime.  Your  intercession, 
your  Highness !  The  life  of  a  father,  implicated 
by  a  daughter,  hangs  on  your  mediation.'^ 

^^  You  have  my  promise,  Margaret,  keep  yours. 
Peace  must  be  restored  to  the  Prince's  house,  and 
an  untainted  name  to  a  brave  man.  My  media- 
tion with  the  Prince  is  scarcely  needed,  believe 
me.  He  will  never  revenge  himself  on  a  weak 
minded  old  man,  whose  brain  was  clouded  by 
mad  fancies." 

"  I  am  resolved  then ;"  and  Margaret  stepped 
forward ;  but  her  foot  receded  from  the  threshold. 

"  Shrink  not  from  doing  your  duty,'*  urged  the 
Princess. 
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^*  But  my  father  has  forgotten  his  infatoatioD 
now.  He  is  accounted  capable  of  reasoning! 
Merciful  Heaven,  that  a  daughter  should  complain 
of  that  as  a  misfortime  which  ought  to  be  happi- 
ness to  her !  What  if  I  should  bring  him  to  the 
torture — to  the  scaffold !" 

Charlotte's  pity  for  Margaret's  intense  tribula- 
tion was  great,  but  not  greater  than  her  loye  for 
Orange. 

'  ^^  Your  promise,  Margaret !  or  I  must  do  that 
which  would  have  quite  a  different  aspect  if  ema- 
nating from  yourself.'' 

'*  No/'  exclaimed  the  wretched  daughter.  "  The 
last  moment  is  not  come.  R^n^  is  arrived.  I 
hear  Sjoert's  voice.  He  is  speaking  of  Baptist. 
Suppose  he  should  have  caught  him  in  the  rout. 
He  was  in  pursuit  of  d'Olinnos'  troops." 

*'  Would  it  better  you  ?  You  would  ruin  your- 
self and  your  father  too.  The  explanation  cannot 
be  delayed,  and  you  hear  what  Sjoert  is  telling, — 
his  blow  precedes  his  word.  He  has  killed  the 
priest.  How  easy  might  that  be  tihe  ground  of  new 
trouble.  How  if  an  evil  spirit  were  to  whisper  to 
the  Prince,  Sjoert  has  slain  Baptist  to  get  rid  of 
a  witness  against  his  Captain  ?" 

*'  Yes,  it  must  be  done.^' 

Margaret  trembled  no  more.    The  Prince  and 
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Treslong  were  alone  again.    The  poor  creature 
advanced  into  the  room. 

**  Gracious  Lord,'^  she  said,  "  the  only  man 
except  Captain  d'Olinnos,  if  he  is  still  in  existence^ 
who  can  heal  the  breach  in  Treslong's  honour, 
and  can  restore  your  Excellency's  confidence  in 
your  officers,  your  servants,  and  the  people,  is 
present — in  Delft — ^in  this  house.  If  he  comes 
forward,  led  by  me,  will  you  punish  him,  or  shall 
he  go  free  ?  He  is  a  poor  old  man  deranged,  an 
honest  creature  whom  bad  hands  have  made 
use  of^  is  my  father,  and  they  have  excited  him 
against  you,  under  the  pretence,  that  you  were 
forcibly  keeping  his  daughter  in  the  bonds  of 
disgrace." 

Margaret  threw  herself  at  the  Prince's  feet,  who 
kindly  strove  to  raise  her  from  her  humiliating 
position. 

"  This  is  my  place  if  my  father  is  given  up  ; 
instead  of  your  Highness  giving  me  your 
princely  permission  to  stand  free  and  uninjured 
before  your  Excellency.'' 

**  Then  rise,  Margaret.  A  child  can  never  give 
evidence  against  a  parent.  Your  father  has  free 
leave,  as  far  as  my  word  is  respected." 

"  God  be  thanked !  I  have  saved  my  con- 
science.   The  old  man  has  been  in  concealment 
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here  since  that  night  of  horror.  His  reunion,  your 
Excellency,  with  his  child  has  so  far  estab- 
lished his  injured  reason,  that  he  but  seldom 
relapses  into  his  fanatical  ravings.  I  kept  him 
concealed  in  the  room  where  I  previously  kept 
the  pigeons.  I  will  go  now  and  bring  him  imme- 
diately.'* 

Sir  Claudius  had  never  sat  so  long  in  an  ante- 
chamber as  he  sat  this  evening  in  that  little  room 
before  Orange's  door.  He  was  getting  almost 
impatient,  notwithstanding  bis  love  for  the 
Prince,  and  his  knowledge  that  Treslong's  justifi- 
cation was  on  the  tapiSy  and  perhaps  his  hfe  at 
stake.  R^n^'s  and  Sjoert's  arrival  a  little  abridged 
the  tedium.  The  nephew,  full  of  joyful  surprise, 
hastened  to  his  uncle,  and  embraced  him  as 
warmly  as  if  he  had  no  cause  to  doubt  his  love. 
Even  Sjoert  was  friendly. 

The  Senator  had  left  his  family  in  Rotterdam. 
If  R^n6's  mother  had  come  out  of  Germany, 
all  his  relatives  would  have  been,  if  not  in  pre- 
cisely the  same  spot,  at  any  rate  in  their  common 
fatherland ;  and  the  victory  of  Leyden,  although 
far  from  bringing  the  war  to  an  issue,  still  freed  the 
centre  of  Holland  from  an  enemy,  and  opened 
campaigns  on  more  distant  fields,  holding  out  the 
probability  of  conquering  mighty  Antwerp^  and 
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gaining  wealthy  Amsterdam ;  nay,  it  might  be  the 
means  of  uniting  all  the  provinces  in  one  common 
league  against  Spain.  Claudius  and  R^n^  were 
not  conscious  of  the  lapse  of  time  ere  the  former 
was  again  admitted  to  the  Prince's  presence. 

By  this  time,  Orange's  room  was  as  tranquil  as 
if  it  never  had  been  the  witness  of  fearful  emotion 
or  the  struggles  of  different  passions.  The  Prince 
and  Treslong,  when  Roienbeck  at  length  entered, 
were  seated  like  good  friends  on  the  same  couch. 
The  Prince  invited  the  patrician  to  be  seated. 

^^  Wish  Admiral  Treslong  and  myself  good 
fortune,  Sir  Claudius,  on  the  new  compact  we 
have  sealed,  never  again  to  be  imperilled  or 
shaken  by  mistrust.  Were  I  superstitiously  in- 
cUned,  I  might  well  fear  the  envy  of  my  destiny 
after  such  a  day  as  this !  But  a  little  while  back, 
I  was  finding  fault  with  your  son  Adalberton  the 
ill-luck  of  his  family  in  announcing  misfortunes,  if 
not  preparing  them.  That  is  an  injustice  I  must 
repair.  In  Treslong  I  have  won  more  than  I  can 
express,  without  offending  his  modesty  and  break- 
ing silence  on  a  matter  that  must  ever  remain 
unknown  to  the  world ;  my  motto  is  again  justified 
and  set  up :  '  All  for  and  from  the  people.'  You 
are  adding  to  the  renown  of  our  fleet,  the  disper- 
sion of  the  enemy's  Armada,  and  bringing  yourself 
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as  a  new  ally.    May  all  our  faces  long  smile  as  on 
this  thrice  happy  evening  !*' 

In  the  court-yard  into  which  R^n^  was  looking, 
two  saddle  horses  stood  pawing  the  ground, 
waiting  their  riders.  The  figure  of  a  man  cloaked 
from  head  to  heel,  came  out,  followed  by  a 
woman.  R^n£  thought  it  was  Margaret,  whom 
he  had  in  vain  sought  in  her  own  apartments.  He 
flew  down  stairs  into  the  court.  The  lady  was 
already  in  her  saddle. 

'^Is  it  you,  Margaret,  at  night,  without  a 
&rewell,  without  telling  me  where  you  are 
going?'' 

^^  R^n^  !  you  are  once  more  to  my  heart,  dear 
love,  like  balsam  to  a  wound.  Ask  me  nothing. 
But  know  that  all  my  hopes  are  wrecked,  for  I 
am  quitting  you.  My  prophecy  has  come  to  pass ; 
but  oh!  how  differently  to  what  I  dreaded. 
Henceforth  our  paths  are  for  ever  wide  asunder. 
Farewell !  While  my  heart  has  life,  it  beats  for 
you.     God  bless  you  !*' 

The  young  man  stood  rooted  to  the  ground  like 
a  statue. 

"  Whither  go  you,  Margaret  ?  I  will  follow 
you.    What  man  accompanies  you  ?" 

^^  My  father,  R6n6.  I  am  going  with  him  to 
watch  over  his  age,  and,  if  it  should  be  possible, 
to  brighten  his  future  life  by  my  love.  And,  R^n^ 
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recollect  my  last  word :   Never  do  evil  that  good 
may  come  from  it." 

'^  But  where  did  you  find  your  father  ?  Whither 
are  you  taking  him  ?  And  why  so  secretly  ?" 
importuned  the  lover. 

'^  The  Prince  gave  him  back  to  me,  and  has 
assigned  me  a  refuge  for  him.  Qood  night, 
R^ne.  To  you  a  brighter  morning — to  me  friendly 
dreams  !** 

^^  It  is  impossible  we  can  part,  Margaret !  My 
friend !  my  love !'  my  life  !*' 

"  Once,  R^n^,  I  was  all — farewell,  now  !  Des- 
tiny has  fulfilled  all  sooner  than  my  will  would 
have  done.  Preserve  a  faithful  memory  of  me,  and  I 
give  you  back  your  vows,  your  confidence,  even ; 
I  may  ask  no  more.  Farewell  1  farewell  for 
ever !" 

Ren^  clutched  the  bridle.  Margaret  gently 
released  it  from  his  hand. 

"  Father,  are  you  ready?" 

"  I  am,  my  child." 

Treslong  congratulated  his  nephew  on  his  nomi- 
nation to  a  commission  in  the  army,  which  the 
Prince  had  informed  him  was  to  be  awarded  him  ; 
but,  as  is  often  the  case,  what  had  formed  so  long 
the  end  and  aim  of  his  ambition,  now  in  his 
grasp  was  a  valueless  present. 

o  3 
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^'  Margaret  has  been  taking  her  leave  r'^  asked 
Sjoert,  laying  his  hand  on  the  other's  shoulder. 

'^  I  should  have  liked  to  tell  her  that  I  am 
strongly  disposed  to  take  up  her  creed.  Tne 
entry  into  Leyden  has  converted  me.  It  is  some- 
thing to  make  a  beginning  with  real  religion,  ay 
indeed,  and  a  great  deal  too.'^ 

^^  Who  shall  restore  me  her  heart  ?"  exclaimed 
the  young  man  in  passionate  sorrow.  '*  Mother, 
relative,  friends,  what  are  they  all  against  a  woman 
who  loves  us  like  mother,  sister,  and  wife  in 
one  ?** 

*^  The  Prince  will  be  telling  the  same  tale  to- 
morrow when  I  carry  off  his  dame  as  suddenly  as 
I  brought  her,"  mumbled  Sjoert  to  himself;  *^  but 
she  will  do  it.  She  says  her  mission  is  fulfilled. 
The  Prince  can  dispense  with  her  in  his  moment 
of  fortune ;  and  I  am  to  take  her  back  to  Ger- 
many. There  is  no  chance  of  an  appointment  for 
me.  It  strikes  me  Pm  pretty  sure  though  of  his 
displeasure  ?  So  be  it  then !  It  will  save  me 
another  trick.*' 

"  Who  ?  Who  will,  Sjoert  ?  If  she  could  not 
keep  her  vows  with  me  }^  said  lUn^,  thinking  of 
his  last  question. 

'^  Who  ?"  replied  Enkerken,  with  his  inconbk 
waggery,  *'  who  will  love  you  ?  At  twenty  I  was 
not  quite  so  downcast  as  you,  even  when  I  lost 
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the  broker's  daughter.  This  fear  came  later. 
Who  would  love  you  ?  What  is  the  name  of  that 
pretty  girl  that  offered  you  bread  this  morning  in 
Leyden^  before  she  took  it  herself?  And  hungry 
as  she  was,  even  then  her  eyes  were  on  you  more 
than  on  the  bread.  The  three  stars  over  above 
are  called  the  Jacobsta£f;  and  I  guess  Jacoba 
van  der  Werf  would  be  no  bad  staff  in  your 
grief.** 

Ken^  turned  away  in  disgust  from  the  inveterate 
joker.  Had  Jane  van  der  Werf  seen  his  angry 
face  at  that  moment,  she  would  not  have  prayed 
quite  as  earnestly  for  his  happiness  as  she  was 
perhaps  at  that  moment  doing. 

And  if  those  stars  did  look  down  on  two 
agonised  hearts,  they  were  counterbalanced  by 
thousands  of  happy  ones,  among  which,  Fran* 
cisca's  and  Treslong^s  were  not  the  least  joy- 
ful. 

The  Princess  the  next  morning  was  on  her 
road  back  to  Germany^  and  ere  the  vine*dresser 
had  cut  his  bunches  on  the  banks  of  the  Rhine 

and  Neckar,  she  was  again  in  Heidelberg. 

»  *  »  » 

The  defence  of  Leyden  had  given  a  new  impetus 
to  the  revolt  of  the  Netherlands ;  and  where  the 
deep  interests  at  stake  did  not  rouse  people,  the 
heroic  courage  of  the  patriots  did.    The  German 


296  THE    PRINCE    OF  ORANGE. 

empire  offered  a  mediation ;  and  on  that  occasion^ 
in  the  year  1575^  they  made  their  first  essay  in 
those  splendid  and  effective  engines  of  modern 
diplomacy,  Protocols.  But  the  balance  of  power 
between  the  nations  was  too  unequal.  The 
peace-congress  held  at  Breda  came  to  nothing. 
On  the  contrary,  the  States  vested  more  exten- 
sive power  in  the  Prince,  and  he  was  elevated 
from  a  revolted  Viceroy  to  a  free  elected  Regent, 
the  first  and  greatest  of  the  Nassau  House  in 
Holland,  if  not  with  the  most  unexceptionable 
title.  After  the  relief  of  Leyden,  Marnix  de 
St.  Adelgonde  was  once  more  restored  to  li- 
berty, and  in  him  the  Prince  regained  his  ablest 
coadjutor. 

The  fate  of  the  city,  aflter  the  siege  was 
raised,  was  altogether  as  happy  as  could  have 
been  anticipated.  Large  contributions  flowed  in 
upon  it  from  all  Holland.  The  States,  however, 
conferred  the  most  honourable  recompense  for 
the  fiery  probation  she  had  so  nobly  passed, 
by  the  establishment  of  a  richly  endowed  univer- 
sity, the  Protestant  rival  of  Catholic  Louvain. 
The  Lord  of  Adelgonde  in  the  spring  of  1575, 
made  a  journey  to  Heidelberg  to  invite  German 
professors,  and  to  sue  the  Princess  de  Bourbon 
as  proxy  for  the  Prince  of  Orange. 

Although  they  did  not  succeed  in  obtaining 
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Charlotte's  father's  consent  to  the  marriage  of  his 
daughter  with  Orange^  the  King  was  favourable 
to  the  nuptials,  and  some  years  later,  1580, 
the  Duke  de  Bourbon  Montpensier  was  also 
propitiated  and  gained  over,  when  he  sent  his 
daughter  her  handsome  dowry.  But  the  Prince 
had  to  content  himself  with  this,  and  to  submit  to 
the  enmity  and  hostility  of  Saxony  and  Hesse, 
injurious  as  this  proved  to  the  Princes  of  Nassau. 
To  meet  the  scruples  of  conscience  which 
might  arise  from  his  nuptials  during  the  life  of 
Anne  of  Saxony,  who  was  kept  in  confinement  by 
her  uncle  at  Dresden,  without  the  legal  form  of  a 
divorce  having  been  passed,  the  Prince  procured 
the  degree  in  his  favour  not  of  a  Synod,  but  of 
the  most  distinguished  divines  of  the  Reformed 
religion,  who  unanimously  accorded  him  the  right 
of  second  marriage. 

To  spare  the  feelings  of  Augustus  of  Saxony, 
the  Prince  intended  to  have  had  a  private  mar- 
riage, and  the  nuptials  with  Charlotte  of  Bourbon 
were  not  in  any  way  comparable  to  the  regal 
festivities  that  had  once  called  thousands  of  guests 
to  the  alliance  of  Orange  with  Anne  of  Saxony  in 
the  Cathedral  of  St.  Nicholas  at  Leipzic.  Wil- 
liam by  this  would  not  have  aggravated  the 
anger  of  the  Elector,  who  was  well  aware  of  his 
niece's  derelictions,  but  still  required  so  much 
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respect  for  the  fEunily  honour  as  not  to  celebrate 
a  new  marriage  in  the  eyes  of  all  the  world. 
With  the  people  of  Holland  it  was  no  political 
alliance,  but  a  marriage  involving  the  whole  heart 
of  their  hero.  And  they  would  not,  therefore,  be 
cheated  of  their  right  to  show  their  pleasure  and 
satisfaction.  Adelgonde  conducted  the  Princess 
to  her  future  country  through  Embden,  There 
the  Deputies  of  the  States  received  the  illustrious 
lady,  presented  her  with  a  sum  of  £6000,  and 
escorted  her  to  Brill  with  a  squadron.  Here  the 
sacred  ceremony  was  performed  on  the  12th  of 
June.  Admiral  Treslong  and  Adelgonde  led 
Charlotte  from  her  ship  into  the  town,  at  the 
head  of  a  brilliant  train  of  ladies  and  gentle- 
men. 

As  the  Princess  advanced  through  the  streets, 
which  were  lined  by  the  Prince's  halberdiers,  she 
saluted  a  person  who  was  standing  with  Sjoert  at 
the  side  of  the  road.  The  high  honour  tamed 
the  eyes  of  all  the  bystanders  on  the  lady  thus 
distinguished.  But  Margaret  had  only  lifted  her 
veil  to  exchange  a  kind  look  with  the  bride,  and 
then  dropping  it,  no  one  could  see  her  features, 
though  the  procession  included  many  who  would 
have  joyfuUy  recognised  her :  Claudius  Roienbeck, 
with  the  Lady  Eleonora  and  their  daughter,  the 
Lady  Francisca  von  Blois,  and  Adalbert,  as  also 
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a  host  of  acquaintances  from  Delft^  Rotterdam^ 
and  even  the  distant  Leyden. 
^  '^  I  brought  her  this  time,  too^  to  Holland^  for 
I  steered  the  three-master  that  bore  the  Princess 
from  Embden  to  Brill/^  said  Sjoert^  enlarging  on 
his  own  merits^  and  with  much  complacency 
examining  a  diamond  hoop,  which  knotted  his 
cravat^  probably  because  the  taper  finger  that  had 
worn  it^  belonged  to  a  hand  far  less  in  size  than 
the  seaman's  brawny  fist. 

*^  R^n^,"  whispered  the  lady,  instead  of  answer- 
ing his  egotistical  eulogies ;  and  she  drew  her 
veil  more  closely  over  her  face. 

"  Exactly !  With  a  very  slender  Jacobstaff, 
and  her  father^  good  master  van  der  Werf.'* 

The  young  oflScer's  loving  eyes  instantly  pene- 
trated Margaret's  disguise,  and  he  just  saw  the 
demoiselle  van  der  Werf  into  the  church  and 
hastened  back. 

"  I  hoped  that  Margaret  would  see  the  proces- 
sion. Where  is  she  gone  to,  Sjoert  ?  Does  she 
even  here  fly  me  ?** 

"  Is  she  gone  ?*'  said  the  seaman,  pretending  to 
look  about  him.  "Well,  to  be  sure,  she  is  o£F? 
Ah  !  I  dare  say  she  was  poorly ;  she  said  the  heat 
under  her  veil  was  very  great.^* 

"  Psha  1  you  know  where  she  is — take  me  to 
her.''     Sjoert  shook  his  head. 
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"  I  met  her  here  by  chance  like  yourself.'* 

"  But  you  know  her  retreat !  Tell  me,  for  I 
must  speak  with  her.'* 

"  Dear  Chevalier,  her  retreat  must  not  be  men- 
tioned ;  not  on  account  of  the  lady,  but  of  a 
man  whom  she  tends  there,  and  with  whom  she 
is  obliged  to  be  constantly ;  for  when  she  is  away, 
be  raves  and  takes  fancies  that  he  has  murdered 
the  Prince." 

"  Mysterious  Heaven  P*  exclaimed  the  agitated 
young  man,  ^'and  is  that  the  fate  of  such  a 
heart  ?" 

"The  organ  is  playing,  the  bells  have  done 
ringing.  Come !  That  God  who  blesses  wedded 
love  in  the  church  there,  will  also  uphold  Margaret 
in  devoting  herself  to  the  duties  of  a  loving  child. 
Hurrah  for  Religion  !  Hurrah  for  the  true  wor- 
ship, free  Holland,  and  Orange  the  Liberator  \" 


END. 
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